Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



f 



THE 



300K OF PRAISE, 



OR 



Hymns and Tunes 



FOR PUBLIC AND SOCIAL WORSHIP. 



PREPARED UNDER THE SANCTION AND AUTHORITY, AND IN BEHALF OF THE GENERAL 

ASSOCIATION OF CONNECTICUT. ^P 



HARTFORD: 

HAMfiRSLEY & CO. 

PHILADELPHIA:.;. B. LIPPINCOTT & CO. 

1873. 



Entered, aoooiding to Act of Congress, in the year 1868, by 
W, T. EusTis, Jr., Edwin P. Pabkeb, M. M. G. Dana, H. N. Dunnino, and L. L. Pauti^ 

For tihe. General Association of Connecticut, 
In tlid Clerk's Office of tlie District Court of the District of Connecticut 



llf««fa^t|if«| by 

€ASI, LOOXWOOO ft BBAIlTAaB. 



I 



Al 

Mb 






\ V 



PREFACE. 



TsjE General Association of Connecticut, constrained hy a demand from Miai»f qvai^rs 
%iiq»or^ sivtisfactory book of praise^ passed a resolution mstmcting and au&oiizikig a .esm^' 
ipittee of five pe^torfl^— namely, W, T: Bustis, Jr., £. P. Parker, M. M. G. Dana, H. M* 
Banning, and L. L. Paine— to prepare and publish, in their behalf, a9ew Hjma aait T^me 

H ■ ■ . . . • ' ' . . . 

1km ins^^'ucted and authorized, the Committee immediately set themselTes to perfiirm the 
wurl^ g^yeni into, their hands, striving to fulfil both the letter and the spirit of the obmmiBsion: 
the/ had received, not in their own wisdom merely, but relying on the guidance of the Spirit 
of all wiadofi^ a^d gracC} and seeking, also, the suggestions and assistance <^ many ci their 
l)rQthreii in the churches. 

This *^Bopk of Prajse" they noyr offer to the General Association of Connecticut, and to: 
all the churches of Christ in the land, as the fruit of l^eir long and arduous labors. 

b the selection pf hymn^ from varjous sources, in the delicate woi^ of deciding between; 
Afferent readings of well-known hymns, and in the adoption of a plan of arrangement, they 
kTe not proceeded without the most careful research and deliberation. 

71^ di^ion of the book into several distinct sections, each of which is prefaced by a sum^ 
inary statement of its contents, together with the index of sections which iices the first page of 
liynms, will, it is beHev^d, greatly lassist the readers in becoming speedily familiar with the 
entire book, ^n4 l^tao in readily fifiding hymns suited to any given topic. 

Here and ther^ a ^ymn may be found which seems to be arbitrarily located. While a few 
nich instances were t^nayoidable upder the present plan of arrangement, they are quite unim- 
portant as compared with i^ mai^y ^d decided advantages. 

In the selection of hynms, the chief aim has been to make the book, what its name imports, 
a Book of Praise. Hymns that throb with a warm spiritual life, — devotional rather tlian 
(iiclactic, — that bear the soul upward toward God and Christ and heaven, ^*on devotion's 
^7 wing/' and in which, as in the Psalms of David, the worshipping spirit delights to pour 
^ and offer up the sacrifices of praise, have been chiefiy sought. Watts and Charles Wesley 
fw the principal contributors to this collection. While there are very few new hymns in this 
pfk (and these, for the most part, from the pen that wrote **My faith looks up to thee"), 
are not a few of rare merit and beauty, which have never been published in any similar 
iection. 

With respect to the ^ alterations " of hymns, sufiice it to say that the hynms in this book 

ve been fidthfully compared with their original forms, so far as such comparisons were pos« 

; and the original readings have been faithfiilly adhered to, except where hymns have been 

estly improved by alterations which usage has sanctioned. That this rule of criticism 

indefinite, and leaves the door still open to errors and abuses, the editors are well aware. If 

tiie application of the rule their judgments have been sometimes in fault, it will be to them 

a matter of wonder than of regret. For some unusually sensible reiKL«jcVa\s^\!L*'5cba»^«^^'^ 

t of hymn-mending, the reader is commended to a moal d<^\^\SnX XwkJb^Xs^ '^<ik^'?s^*'^« 
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TV Preface. 

W. Chrwtophett (London : S. W. Partridge. New York : A. D. F. Randolph), entitled, 
" Hymn- Writers and their Hymns." • 

With regard to the music of this collection, the editors have endeavored to select tunes 
which would render congregational singing practicable, profitable, and pleasant, — avoiding 
the extremes of commonplace music on the one hand, and of too difficult music on the other. 

To Dr. Ray Palmer, for permission to use many of his Valuable hymns, and fi)r his kindness 
in contributing several new and beautiful compositions fi>r this work, tlianks are most cordially 
rendered. 

' Many of the tunes ill ttus book are the property of America,n authors or publishers, and are 
herein used by their permission, ^mong those from whom, by special arrangement, valuable 
tunes and hyinns have been obtained, may be named, Messrs. Barnes & Burr, Messrs. Mason 
Bros., Mr. John Wiley, Mr. S. T. Gordon, Dr. Thomas tiastings, Mr. Asa Hull, Mr. George 
Kingsley, Mr. George F. Root, and Oliver Ditson & Co. " ' ^ 

To those who have contributed either hymns or music to these pages, ai^d to all who, in !i 
any way, have assisted in the preparation of this work, — and more particularly to Rev. T. J. 
Holmes, Mr. £. P. H. Tliompson, and Dudley Buck, Jr., organist of the Park Church in Hart- 
fi>rd, — the editors tender their grateful acknowledgments. 

The rest of the Committee would express their own obligation to the Rev. £. P. Parker for 
the inde&tigable zeal and energy which he has exhil»ted in the preparation and publication 
of this ** Bo^ of Praise." To him the churches are chiefly indebted for the completeness of 
this new aid to devotion. 

The editors would present their completed task to the General Association of Connecticut, 

and to the churches of our common faith throughout the land, in the hope and prayer that it 

may prove a means of spiritual peace and comfi>rt to many souls, a useful and profitable ^ 

manual of devotion in the services of the sanctuary, and so an acceptable ofiering unto th^ 

T^ard. 

W. T. EUSnS, Jr., 

EDWIN P. PARKER, 

M. M. G. DANA, 

H. N. DUNNING, 

L. L. PAINK 

HABTFOSDy April, 186» 
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MAtt6: 9. 



1. 

1 C OuB Father which art in heaven, ha&owed | be Ay nam^f 

\ Tky Jkinglom come^ thy' will he done in j earth as it is in heaven. 

2 f Give U8 this day our | daU^ bread; 

\ And forgive us our dehts as | we forgive our debtors* 

3 f And lead us not into temptation^ hut deliver J tis /rofn evil ; 

\ For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the | glori/f forever^ Amen, 



1 ( Oh, praise the Father, | praise the Sony 
\ The I Lamb for sinners giveny 

2 ( And Holy Ghost, through | whom alone 
\ Our I ,souls are raised to heaven. 



1 f GiiOBY he to the Father, and | tif the Son, 
X And I to the Holy <jHwst: 

2 ( As it was in the heginning, id now, and j ever BhaU he, 
\ World I loithoiU pnd. Amen. 
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Chants. 



No. 3. 



GBEGOBIAK. 




Psalm 1. 

Blesseb is the man that walketh not in the counsel | of the ungodlyj 

Nor standeth in the way of sinners, nor sitteth in the | seat' of the scomfuL 

But his delight is in the | law of the Lord ; 
And in his law doth he | meditate day and night. 

And he shall be like a tree planted by the rivers of water that bringeth forth 

his I fruit in his sea^son ; 
His leaf also shall not wither, and whatsoever he | c^ - eth shall prosper* 

The ungodly I axe not so : 

But like the chaff which the | wind - driveth away. 

Therefore the ungodly shall not | stand in the judgment, 
Nor sinners in the congre | gation of the Hghteous. 

For the Lord knoweth the | way of the righteous ; 
But the way of the un | god-ly shall perish. 

Psalm 8. 

LoBD our Lord, how excellent is thy name in | aU the earth ! 
Who hast set thy | glory ahove the heavens. 

Out of the mouth of babes and sucklings hast thou ordained strength be | cause 

of thine enemies, 
That thou mightest still the | ene - my and the avenger. 

When I consider thy heavens^ the ( work of thy fingers / 
The moon and the stars | which thou hast ordained ^ 

What is man, that thou art | mindftd of him ? 
And the son of man ) that thou visitest him ? 

For thou hast made him a little lower | than the angels, 
And hast crowned | him, with glory and honor. 

Thou madest him to have dominion over the | works of thy fiands : 
Thou hast put all | things beneath his feet : 

All I sheep and oxen, 

Yea, and the | beasts of the field : 

The fowl of the air, and the | fish of the sea, 

And whatsoever passeth | through the paths of the seas. 

[9 O IjotA our Lord, how excellent is thy name in all the earth !] 
Norm. — Ondt JMt Tiane in chanting, vnd c\om "wV^ l3bA ** QtVn\ab'P%M." 
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Chants. 3 

4.' Psalm 19. 

1 ( The heavens declare the glory of God, and the firmament sheweth his | handy 
work. 

Day unto day nttereth speech, and night unto | night - sheweth knowledge. 

2 ( There is no speech nor language where their | voice is not heard, 

\ Their line is gone out through all the earth, and their | words to the end of the 
( world, 

3 ( The law of the Lord is perfect, con | verting the soul : 
(The testimony of the Lotd is sure, | making vnse the simple. 

4 ( The statutes of the Lord are right, re | joicing the heart : 

\ The commandment of the Lord is pure, en | lightening the eyes. 

5 ( The fear of the Lord is clean, en I during forever : 

(The judgments of the Lord are true and | righteous altogether. 

6 ( More to be desired are they than gold, yea^ than | much fine gold; 
( Sweeter also than | honey and the honey - comb. 

7 (Moreover, by them is thy | servant warned; 
(And in keeping of | theftnis great reward. 

8 ( Who can under | stand his errors ; 
(Cleanse thou | ine from secret faults. 

9 ( Keep back thy servant also from presumptuous sins : let them not have do | 
•< minion over me ; ^ 

{ Then shall I be upright, and I shall be innocent | Jrom the great transgression. 

10 ( Let the words of my mouth, and the meditation j of mi/ heart, 
(Be acceptable in thy sight, Lord, my | strength and my redeemer* 



No. 4. 




I 



i 



* 



* 



■^ 



9- 



2 



2E 



I 



-fiU 



I 



0» ' - Psalm 23. 

1 ( The Lord is my Shepherd, I [ shall not want . 
He maketh me to lie down in green pastures, he leade& me beside the ) siiU -' 

waters. 

2 r He restoreth my soul, he leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for his | nam^s - 
sake. 

Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no 
evil, for thou art with me, thy rod and thy | staff they comfort me. 

Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies : thou anoint* 

est my head with oil : my | cup runn>eth over. 
Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of ixi^ \\fe\ ^sA'W'^ 

dwell in the house of the | Lord forefoer. Amevi* 
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6. Pgaha 2*. 

1 ( The earth is the Lord's^ und the | fulness thereof/ 
\ The world, and | they that dwell therein. 

2 ( For he hath founded it up | on the seas, 
\ And established | it upon the floods, 

3 f Who shall ascend into the | hill of the Lord? 
(And who shall stand | in his holy place? 

4 ( He that hath dean hands and J a pure heart; 

( Who hath not lifted up his soul unto vanity, nop ] Mom deoiikfuUy. 

5 ( He shall receive the blessing | from the Lord 

\ And righteousness from the | God of his salva4Aon. 

6 ( Lift up your heads, | ye gates ; 

\ And be ye lift up, ye everlasting doors ; and the King of | glory shall conie if^ 

7 ( Who is this [ King of ghry? 

\ The Lord strong and mighty, the | Lord mighty in tattle. 

8 i Lift up your heads, | ye paUs y 

( Even lift them up, ye everb'Sting doors ; and the J^ing of [ ghry shaJl come ^ 

9 f Who is this | King of glory ? 

\ The Lord of hosts, he | is the King of ghry. 

7. Paalm 25. ' 

1 f Unto thee, Lord, do I lift | up my soul ; 

\ Shew me thy waj's, | Lord^ teach me thy paths^ 

2 ( Lead me in thy truth and | tea>ch -me ; 

\ For thou art the Grod of my salvation ; on thee do | I wait all the day. 

3 ( Remember, Lord, thy tender mercies, and \ loving kindnesses / 
( For thay have beeu j fii;er of -oZd. 

4 ( Eemember not the sins of my youth, nor | my transgressions ; 

\ According to thy mercy remember thou jm for thy | goodness^ sake, Lord* 

6 ( Good and upright | is the Lord: ^ 

( 3^hei?ef0re lyiU heTteaoh I im^^^ 

6 J The meek will he | guide in judgment ; 
I And the I m^eek wiU he teq^chhisway^ 

7 ( All the paths of the Lord are | mercy and truth 
\Vu%o&vxh a& heef hi9-\ 'Covma/ti^ a^ 

XGlpry be to the iFa4;h^ry and I ^0 ^A« ^^ . . 

\Ajid\ to the Holy Ghost: . 

;As it was in the beginnibg^ iK liGw, and | eifer shaU he, 
World I ii;i^Aout end. Amen, 
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O* pBahn 2T. 

If The Lord is my ligbt and my salvation; whom | s?iall I fear? 
(The Lord is the strength of my life, of | whom shall I be afraid? 

2 j Thongh an host should encamp about me, my heart | shall not fear / 
(Though war should rise against me, in this will \ Ihe confident 

3 (One thing have I desired | of the Lord ; 
(That I will I seek after ; 

4 (That I may dwell in the house of the Lord all the | days of my life^ 
(To behold the beauty of the Lord, and | to inquire in his temple, 

5 (For in the time of trouble he shall hide me in | his pavilion; 

(In the secret of his tabernacle shall he hide me : he shall | set me on a rock. 

6 f And now shall mine head be lifted up above mine enemies I round about me ; 

< Therefore will I offer in his tabernacle sacrifices of joy ; I will sing, yea, I will 
( sing I praises to the Lord. 



^' From pBaim 9L 

If Oh, magnify the | Lord with me, 
(And let us ex | alt his name together. 

M I sought the Lord, and he heard me, and delivered me from | aU my fears. 
-j The angel of the Lord encampeth round about them that fear him, | and deliver^ 
( eth them. • 

3 ( Oh, taste and see that the | Lord is good I 
(Blessed is the | man who trusts in him. 

4 fOh, fear the Lord, | ye his saints, 

(For there is no | want to th&in that fear him. 

M The young lions do lack and | suffer hunger, 
\ But they that seek the Lord shall not | want any good thing* 

" f The Lord is'nigh unto them that are of a | broken heart, 
(And saveth such as be | o/* a contrite spirit. 

'(The righteous cry and the | Lord-heareth, 

(And delivereth them | out of all their troubles. 
8 f The Lord redeemeth the | smd of his servants; 

(And none of them that trust in | him shall te desolate. 
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10. From Penlm 42. 

1 Y As the hart panteth after the water-brooks, so panteth my soul after | thee, O God; 

< My^oul thirsteth for God, for the liviDg God: when shall I come and ap \2>ear* 
( before God? 

2 ( My tears have been my meat | day and night, 

\ While they continually say unto | me, where is thy God ? 

3 f Why art thou cast down, my soul ? and why art thou disquiet | ed within me? 
\ Hope thou in God I for I shall yet praise him for the | help - of his countenance. 

4(0 my God, my soul is cast | dottm within me, 
\ All thy waves and thy billows | are gone over me. 

5 ( Yet the Lord will command his loving-kindness | in the day- time, 

< And in the night his song shall be with me, and my prayer unto the | G^-of 
( my life. 

6 i Why art thou cast down, my soul ? and why art thou disquiet | ed within me ? 

< Hope thou in God, for I shall yet praise him who is the health of my | counte- 
{ nance, and my God. 
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Psalm 48. 

Great is the Lord, and greatly to be praised in the city | of our God, 
In the I mountain of his holiness. 

Beautiful for | situation. 

The joy of the whole | earth is Mount ^Zion. 

We have thought of thy loving | kindness, God ; 
In the I midst -of thy temple. 

According to thy name, God, so is thy praise unto the | ervds of the earth ; 
Thy right hand is | full of righteousness. 

Let Mount Zion rejoice, let the daughters of | Judah he glad 
Be I cause -of thy judgments. 

Walk about Zion, and go | round ahout her, 
I TeU the towers thereof. 

Mark ye well her bulwarks, con | sider her palaces, 
That ye may tell it to the gene | ration following. 

For this God is our God for | ever and ever ; 
He will be our guide | even unto death. 

Glory be to the Father, and | to the Son, 
And I to the Holy Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever shaXL he, 
World I tifithout erid. Amen. 



Chanisin 



DR. BAl^pALI^. 





12. Psalm 46. 

1 ( God is our | refuge and strength^ 
\ A very | present help in trouble.. 

2 ( Therefqre will we not fear though the | earth he removed^ 

\ And though the mountains be carried in | to the mid^t of the sea. 

3 (Though the waters thereof | roar and be troubled, ^ ' 
( Though the mountains | shake with the swelling thereof, \ 

4 ( There is a riyer, the streams whereof shall make ^lad the { dby of God, 
\ The holy place of the tabernacles | of the most 'High. 

5 j Grod is in the midst of her : she shall | not be moved ; \ 
( Grod shall | help her, and tha^ right early, 

6 ( The heathen raged, the | kingdoms were maved : 
\ He uttered his | voice, the earth*' melted, 

7 f Come, behold the I works of the Lord ; 

\ What desolations ne hath | mude in all the earth ; 

8 ( He maketh wars to cease unto the | ends of the earth, 

•< He breaketh the bow, and cutteth the spear in sunder ; he bumeth the | chariot 
(^ in the fire. 

9 ( Be still, and know that | lam God! 

\ I will be exalted among the heathen, I will be ex | alted in the earth, 

10 ( The Lord of | hosts is unth us ; 
\ The Gk)d of | Ja>cob is our refuge, 

13. Psalm 36. 

1 j How excellent is thy loving | kindness, God/ 
( Therefore the children of men put their trust under the | shadow of thy wings. 

2 ( They shall be abundantly satisfied with the fatness | of thy house; 
(And thou shalt make them drink of the | river of thy pleasure. 

8 ( For with thee is the | fountain of life ; 
( In thy I light shall we see light. 

;;4( Oh, continue thy loving-kindness unto | them that kwAn tfiee) 
I And thy righteousness to the \ upright in heart, Ameu. 
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Psalm 51. 

Have mercy upon me, God, according to tty I loving - kindness : 
According unto the multitude of thy tender mercies | blot out my transg^^sions* 

Wash me thoroughly from | mine iniquity^ 
And I cleanse me from m/y sin. 

For I acknowledge | my transgressions. 
And my | sin is ever before me. 

Hide thy face | from my sins, 
And' hlot out | all mine iniquities. 

Create in me a clean | heart, O God: 
And renew a right | spirit within me. 

Cast me not away | Jrom thy presence, 
And take not thy | IToly Spirit from me, 

Kestore unto me the joy of | thy salvation, 
And \xphold me \ with thy free ' Spirit, 

Then will I teach trans | gressors thy way^, 
And sinners shall be con | verted unto thee. 

Deliver me from blood-guiltiness, God, thou God of | my salvation^ 
And my tongue shall sing aloud | of thy righteousness. 

Lord, open | thou m/y lips; 

And my mouth | shall shew forth thy praise. 

For thou desirest not sacrifice : else | would I\give it': 
Thou delightest | not in burnt - offering. 

The sacrifices of God are a | broken spirit ; 

A broken and a contrite heart, Go^ | thou wilt not despise, 

( Glory be to the Father, and | to the Son, 
(And I to the Holy Ghost; 

/As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever shall be, 
World J taithata end. Amen. 
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PBalm 62, 



1 ( Truly my soul waiteth | upon God: 
\ From him | cometh my salvation, 

2 f He only is my Bock, and I my salvation ; 

(^He is my defence : I shall ] not he greatly m^ed. 

I (My soul, wait thou only | upon God; 
(For my expec | taction is from him. 

4' ( He only is my Rock, and I my salvation / 
' (He is my defence ! | I shall not be moved, 

5 (In God is my salvation | and my glory ; 

(The rock of my strength, and my | refuge is in God. 

6 ( Trust in him at all times : ye people, pour out your j heart before hirfh 
(God I is a refuge for us. 

T( Trust liot in oppression, and become not | vain in robbery ; 
(If richer increase, set | not your heart upon them. 

8 ( God hath | spoken onoe : 

, ( Twice have I heard this, that power be | longeth unto Ood. . 

9 (Also, unto thee, Lord, be | longeth n^&rtyy ; 

(For thou rendereftt to every man ac | cording to his work 



16. 



Bi^lm 6$. 



1 f God, thou art my (Jod; early | will I seek thee: 

My soul thirsteth for thee, my flesh iongeth for thee in a dry and thirsiy lan4 I 
where no water is. ^ - r • 

[,2 (To see thy power and thy glory, so as I have seen thee | in the sanotuary. 
(Because thy loving kindness is better than life, my | lips shaU praise thee* 

■8 (Thus will I bless thee | while Hive: 
(I will lift up my | hands -in thy name. 

|4 (My soul shall be satisfied as with | marrow and fatness; 
(And my mouth shall \ praise thee with joyful lips; 

i(f Because thou hasi | been my help, 
(Therefore in the shadow of thy | wings unU Irqjoice* 

I Glory be to the Father, and | to the Son, 
' (And I to the Holy Ghost; 

I As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever shaU be^ 
^Vorld I without end. Amen. 
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17« Psalm 65. 

Praise waiteth for thee, ] God in Zion ; 
And unto thee | shaU the vow be performed, 

thou that hearest prayer, unto thee shall | allfiesh come; 
As for our transgressions, thou shalt | purge- them away. 

Blessed is the man whom thou choosest, and causest to approach unto thee, tl 

he may | dweU in thy courts : 
We shall he satisfied with the goodness of thy house, even | of thy holy temple. 

By terrihle things in righteousness wilt thou answer us^ God of | our 8alvar\ 

tion ; 
Who art the confidence of all the ends of the earth, and of them that are afiEur | 

off upon the sea : 

Which hy his strength setteth fast the mountains : heing | girded with power / 
Which stilleth the noise of the seas, the noise of their waves, and the | tum,uU oj^l 
the people. 

They also that dwell in the uttermost parts are afraid | at thy tokens : 
Thou makest the outgoings of the morning and | evening to rejoice. 

Thou visitest the earth and waterest it : thou greatly enrichest it with the rive^^J 

of God which is | full of water : 
Thou preparest them com when thou hast | so provided for it, 

8 ( Thou waterest the ridges thereof abundantly ; thou settlest the | furrows thereof ^\ 
\ Thou makest it soft with showers ; thou blessest the | springing thereof, 

lo«, Psalm 67. 

1 f God be merciful unto | us and bless us ; 
( And cause his | face to shine upon us, 

2 f That thy way may be | knoum on earthy 
\ Thy saving | health amxmg all nations, 

3 ( Let the people praise | thee, God, 
\ Let I aU the people praise thee, 

4 ( Oh, let the nations be glad, and | sing for joy: 
( For thou shalt judge the people righteously, and govern the | nations upon ear^ 

B ( Let the people praise | thse, God, 
(Let I aU t?ie people praise thee. 

6 f Then shall the earth | yield her increase, 
\ And God, even | our own God shall bless u>s, 

7 f God shall | bless-tcs; H 
2 And all th^ ends of the ] earth shall fear - him. 
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: 19- Psalm 72. 

1 f GrvE <3ie King thy judgments, God, and thy righteousness unto the | Kin^S'-son. 
(He shall judge thy people with righteousness | and thy poor with judgment. 

|2 (He shall come down like rain upon the | mown" grass ; 
(As I showers that water the earth, 

\Z ( In his days shall the | righteotts flourish ; 
\ And abundance of peace so | long as the moon endureth* 

[4 ( He shall have dominion also from | sea to sea, 
\ And from the river un | to the ends of the earth, 

[S ( Yea, all Kings shall fall down before him: all | nations shall serve him. 
(His I name shall endure forever, 

( His name shall be continued as | lo-ng as the sun ; 

(And men shall be blessed in him ; all | nations shall caU him blessed, 

f Blessed be the Lord Gfod, the | God of Israel^ 
( Who only | doeth wondrous things, 

(And blessed be his glorious | name forever ; 

(And let the whole earth be filled with his | glory. Amen, 

From Psalm 77. 

In the day of my trouble I | sought the Lord : 
My soul refused | to he comforted. 

Hath God forgotten to be gracious ? Hath he in anger shut up his | tender 

mercies? 
Is his mercy clean gone forever? Doth his promise | fail for evermore? 

And I said, This is my in | firmity ; 
J will remember the years of the right | hand of the Most High, 

Thy way, God, is | in the sanctuary / 
^Who is so great a | God as our- God? 

Thou art the God that | doest wonders : 

Thou hast with thine arm redeemed thy people, the | sons of Jacob and Joseph, 

^Thy way is in the sea, and thy path in the great waters, and thy footsteps | are 
not kruown ; 
lou leddest thy people like a flock by the \ Tiand of Moses aud AaT<ya« 
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21. Psalm 80. 

1 ( GrvB ear, -Shepherd of Israel, thou that leadest Joseph I Wee afioch^ 
• (Thou that dwellest hetween the [ chenibims, shine forth. 

2 ( Turn us again, God, and cau&e thy | face to shine ; 
\ I Arid we shall be saved. 



3 r Lord of hosts, how long wilt thou he angry against the | prayer of thy people: 

4 Thou feedest them with the hread of tears, and givest them | tears to drink ir^ 
{ great measure. 

4 ( Turn us again, Lord of hosts, and cause thy | face to shine ; 
( I And we shall he saved. 



5 f Return, we heseech thee, J Lord of hosts ; 

\ Look down from heaven, and he | hold and visit this vine / 

6 ( And the vineyard which thy right | hand hath planted^ 
(And the'hranch which thou | madest strong for thyself. 

7 J So will we not go | ha^ikfrom thee y 

( Quicken us, and we will | call upon thy name. 

8 J Turn us again, Lord God of hosts, cause thy | face to shine j 
\ I and we shall be saved. 

22. FlBalm 84. 

1 ( How amiahle are thy iahemacles, | Lord of hosts/ 

-< My soul longeth, yea, even fainteth for the courts of the Lord : my heart and my 
( . flesh orieth | out for the living God* 

2 ( Yea, the sparrow hath found a house, and the swallow a nest for herself, where 
' she may [lay her young; 

Even thine altars, Lord of | jkosts, my King and my God. 

3 ( Blessed are they that dwell in thy house : they will be still | praising thee: 
\ Blessed is the man whose strength is in, thee ; in whose [heart are the ways of themj\ 

4 ( Who passing through the vale of tears, make it a well ; the rain also \filleth thepools\ 
•I They go from strength to strength, every one of them in Zion ap | peareth beforel 

( God. 

5 ?0 Lord God of hosts, hear my prayer; give ear, | God of Jacob ; 
( Behold, God our Shield, and look upon the | Jaee of thine anointed. 

6 C For a day in thy courts is better I than a thousand ; 
-< I had rather be a doorkeeper in the house of my God than to dwell in the | tei 

i of ivtckedness* 
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23» From Psalm 89^ 

1 ( CrOD is greatiy to be feared in the aasemhly | oftha aaiaUs^ 
j ( And to be bad in reverence of all | thein, that are ahtyui him,. 

^^ ( O Lord God of hosts, who is a strong Lord like | 'wnJto iheef 
( Or to thy faithfdlnesa | round ahout - thee ? 

3 ( Thou hast a | mighty arm ; 
'' \ Strong is thy hand, and | high is thy right ha/nd, 

4 f Justice and judgment are the habitation | of thy throne^ 
(Mercyand truth shall | go before ih^face* 

Blessed is the people that know the | joyful sownd; 

'Hiey shall walk, Lord, in the | light - of thy countenance. 

6 ( In thy nao^ae shall ihey rejoice I oM the dayi 

1 1 \ And in thy righteousness | ahau they he exalted. 

^> PBalm 90. 

1 ( LoBD, thou hast been our dwelling-place in | all generatians; 

< Before the mountains were brought for1&, or erer thpii hadst fbrmecl t^ earth and 
( the world, eren from everlasting to evw | lasting thou art Ghd, 

2 ( Thou tumest man | to destruction, 
\ And sayest. Be | turn, ye children of men, 

3 ( For a thousand years in thy sight are but as yesterday | when it impost, 
\ And I ew a watch in the night 

4 ( Thou earnest them away as with b flood ; they ate | cw « sle^-; 
\ In the morning thej* j^re like | grass which grciweth «p. 

6 (In the morning i ^xourisheth, and | growethupf 
\ In the evening it is cut | down and witherethf, 

6 (For we are consumed | by thine anger^ 
(And by thy | wrath are we troubled. 

7 ( Thou hast set our iniqui I ties before thee, 
I Our secret sins in the lignt | of thy countenan^ 

8 (For all our days are piosed away | in thy wrath; 
(We spend our | years a^ a tale that if told. 

9 ^ The days of our years are threescore years and ten : and if by reason of streni^th 
they be fourscore years, yet is their Jstrength | labqr and sorrow; 

¥<ifr it is soon eat \ ^ mdti^fly a/way. 

10 ( Who knoweth the power I o/ ^Ain-jg aw^er ? , . ; ^ 

(Even according to thy I /ear, «o is i^^y t^;ra;^A. 

U (So teach us to number our days, that we may apply our ) hearty unto wisdom. 
(Betum, Lord, how long ? and let it repent thee con | cer- ning thy servants. 

12 ( Oh, satisfy us early with thy mercy ; that we niay rejoice and be gl^'j all our days. 

< Make us glad according to the days' thou hast amicted us, and the | years we 
( have seen evil. '. ' > 

13 (Let thy work appear un I j?o <Ay «ewaw^, 
( And thy | glory unto their chiMren. 

14 ( And let the beauty of the Lord our J God he upon us; 

< And establish thou the work of our hands upon ui3 ; ye% the work of our | hands 
( establish thou it. 
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Paalm 96. 

Oh, come, let us sing un | ^ the Lard : 

Let us make a joyful noise to the | Rock of our salvation. 

Let us come before his presence | with thanksgiving^ 
And make a joyful | noise unto him with psalms* 

For the Lord is a | great - Chdj 
And a great | King ahove all gods. 

In his hand are the deep places | of the earth; 
The strength of the \JUll$ is his also. 

The sea is his, | and he made it; 
And his hand | formed the dry land. 

Oh, come, let us worship, | and bow down; 
Let us kneel be | fore the Lord our Maker, 

For he is | our - God; 

And we are the people of his pasture, and the | shsep - of his hand. 

So we thy people and sheep of thy pasture will give thee | thanks forever; 
We will shew forth thy | praise to all generations. 



26 



Tram Psalm 96. 



26. 

1 ( Give unto the Lord, ye kindreds of the people, give imto the Lord | glory c 
< strength; 

( Give unto the Lord the glory | due unto his name, 

2 ( Oh, worship the Lord in the | beauty of holiness; 
(Fear be ] fore him, all the earth, 

3 f Say among the heathen, | The Lord reigneth; 
X'H.e Bh-iH \ judge the people righteoitsly, 

4 f Let the heavens rejoice, and let the | earth be glad; 
(Let the sea | roar, and the fulness thereof. 

5 f Let the field be joyful, and all that ] is therein; 

\ Then shall all the trees of the wood re | joice before JJie, Lord. 

6 ( For he cometh, for he cometh to | judge the earth; 

I With righteousness shall he judge the world, and the | people wkh his truth- 
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;V7. PmlmSS. 

1 COh, sing unto the Lord a | new - song ; 
\ For he hath | done - marveUoua thirds, 

, 2 (With his own right hand and with his | holy army 
(Hath he gotten him | self the victory* . 

3 f The Lord declared | his salvation / 

( His righteousness hath he openly shewed in the | sight - of the heathen. 

4 (He hath rememhered his mercy and truth toward the | house of Israel; 
(All the ends of the world have seen the sal | vation of our GocL 

6 (Show yourselves joyful unto the Lord, | all ye lands; 
( Sing, re | joice, and give - thanks. 

6 ( Praise the Lord up I on the harp ; 

( Sing to the harp with a | psalm of thanksgiving. 

7 ( With trumpets I also, and shawms ; 

( Oh, show yourselves joyful he | fore the Lord, the King, 

8 ( Let the sea make a noise, and all that | therein is ; 
(The round world, and | they thai dwell therein* 

9 ( Let the floods clap their hands, and let the hills he joyful together he | fore the 
I Lord; 

("For he \ com^th to Judge the earth* 

10 ( With righteousness shall he | judge the world ; 
\AiA\hQ \ people with 'equity* 

28« Psalm 100. 

. , 1 ( Oh, he joyful in the Lord, | all ye lands; 

( Serve the Lord with gladness, and come hefore his | presence vnth a song* 

STBe ye sure that the Lord | he is God ; 
•< It is he that hath made us, and not we. ourselves ; we are his people, and the | 
( sheep - of his pasture. , > 

3 ( Oh, go your way into his gates with thanksgiving, and into his \ courts vnthpradse* 
(Be thankful unto him, and | speak good of his name. 

4 1 For the Lord is gracious, his mercy is | everUbsting ; 
\ And his truth endureth from gene j ration to generation. 

{Glory he to the Father, and |. to the Son, 
And I to the Holy Ghost; 

5 As it was in the heginning, is now, and | ever shaU h^ 
^^ eWorld I iffithout eTui. Amen. 
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Pafclpa 101. 

Blbss the Lordy ] Om^smU: 

And all that id within m6 j bless his holy nam^ 

Bless the Lord, | w^y 9aul : 
And fop I get not all his benefits. 

Who forgiveth | all thy sin, 

And healeth | all thine infirrndties. 

Who redeemeth thy life | from destiruction ; 

And crowneth thee with loving | kindness and tender mercies* 
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The Lord is merciful and gvdcioiiB ; slow td d;ngep, and \ plewtemw uh m^rayi 
He wiir not flJwflJys chide^ ia&t tee^ his | an - ^erj^remr* 
He hath not dealt with us | ajter our sins. 
Nor rewarded us ac | cording to our iniqi^i^ti^. 

For as the heaven is high a] h&»&the ^kxHhy 

So great is his | mercy toward them that fear him* 

As far as the east is | from the west, 

So far hath he removed | our transgressions from us* 

Like as a father I piVi^^A ^ts ci^i^T^n^ 

So the Lord f ^*l!^*, ^Aiem jfAa^^/^ Atfl?^. 

For he | knoweth our frame*, 

He &«m«mh€r I ethl^iMiui^ ^re dvM. 



11 f Bless the Lord; ye his angielis that e^ | eel in strength ; 

\ That do his commandinents, hearkening unto the | voice - of his ijpord. 

12 f Bless the Lord, all \ye his hosts / 

( Ye ministers of \ his that do- his pleasure, 

13 f Bless the Lord^ all his works, in all places of |f his <londwimi; 
\ Bless the | Lord, my souL 

14 ( Bless the Lord, | my sout, 

} And all that is within me | bless his holy nanie* 



\ 



Chants. 



ir 




W=\ 



i 



i 



■«- 



i^-f-t-i 



1 



t=^ 



a: 




:sl 



m^ 



^ 



z: 



* 



i 



vJ 



^ 



^ 



3: 



2s: 



30. Psalm 115. 

1 ( Not unto | us, O Lord, i 
(Not unto us, but | unto thy name give glory ; 

2 ( For thy mercy, and for | thy tndh^s sake, 

\ Wherefore should the heathen say, | where is now their God ? 

3(0 Israel, trust | thou in the Lord ; 
( He I is their help and their shield* 

4(0 house of Aaron, trust | thou in the Lord; 
(He \,is their help and their shield. 

5 ( Ye that fear the Lord, trust | in the Lord; 
( He I is their help and their shield, 

6 ( The Lord hath been mindful of us ; | he will bless us ; 

( He will bless the house of Israel ; he will | bless the house of Aaron* 

7 ( He will bless them that fear the Lord, both | small and great. 

\ The Lord shall increase you more and | more, you and your children, 

8 ( The heaven, even the heavens | are the Lord^s ; 

( But the earth hath he given | to the children of men. 

9 ( The dead praise | not the Lord, 

( Neither any that go | dovm - into silence, 

10 ( But we will bless the Lord from this time forth and for | evermore^ 
(Praise the | Lord! JPraise ye the Lord/ 

31- Isaiah 52: 7-11. 

IfHow beautiful upon the mountains are the feet of him that bringeth good 
I tidings, th&t \ piUfli^ieth pea^ ; 

I That bringeth good tidings of good ; that publi8be& salvation; that saith unto | 
[ Zion, Thy God reignethl 

2 (Thy .watchmen shall lift up the voice, with the voice together | shall they sing: , 
(For they shall see eye to eye, when the | Lord shall bring again Zion, 

8 (Break forth into joy, sing together, ye waste places | of Jerusalem; 
(For the Lord hath comforted his people, he | hath redeemed Jerusalem, 

4 (The Lord hath made bare his holy arm in the eyes of | all the nations : 
^ (And all the ends of the earth shall see the sal \ vatiou 0/ our (3^<>d>« 
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32. 



Psalm 121. 



1 I WILL lift up mine, eyes unto the hills, from whence | cometh my help, 

2 My help cometh from the Lord, which made | heaven and earth, 

3 He will not snffep thy foot to he moved : he that keepeth thee | will not slumber. 

4 Behold, he that keepeth Israel shall not | slumber nor sleep, 

6 The Lord is thy keeper, the Lord is thy shade upon thy | rigiht - hand* 

6 The sun shall not smite thee hy day, nor the | m^oon by night, 

7 The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil : he shall pre | $erve thy soul, 

8 The Lord shall preserve thy going out and thy coming in, £rom this time forth, 

and even for | evermore. 



33. 



Psalm 122. 



1 I WAS glad when they said unto me. Let us go into the | house of the Lord. 

2 Our feet shall stand within thy gates, | O Jerusalem ! 

3 Jerusalem is huilded as a city that is com | pact together ; 

4 Whither the trihes go up, the | tribes of the Lord, • 

6 Unto the testimony of Israel, to give thanks unto the | n^me of the Lord, 

6 For there are set thrones of judgment, the thrones of the | house of David. 

7 Pray for the peace of Jerusalem : they shall | prosper that love thee ! 

8 Peace he within thy walls, and prosperity with | in thy palaces. ^ 

9 For my brethren and companions' sakes, I will now say, | Peace be within thee J j^ 
10 Because of the house of the Lord our God, I will | seek thy good. 



34. Psalm 126. 

1 Whek the Lord turned again the captivity of Zion^e were like | them that dream I 

2 Then was our mouth filled with laughter, and ourj tongue with singing. 

3 Then said they among the heathen. The Lord hath done great | things for them I \ 

4 The Lord hath done great things for us ; where | of we are glad. 

5 Turn again our captivity, Lord, as the | streams in the south, 

6 They that sow in tears shall | reap in joy. 

7 He that goeth forth and weepeth, hearing | precious seedy 

8 Shall doubtless come again with rejoicing, bringing | his sheaves with him. 
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35. 



pBalmiao. 



Out of the depths have I cried unto | thee^ Lord, 

Lord, hear my voice ] let thine ears he attentive to the | voice of my supplica* 
turns. 

If thou, Lord, shouldest mark iniquities, Lord, | who shall stand? 
But there is forgiveness with thee, | thcU thou mayest he feared. 

I wait for the Lord, my soul doth wait, and in his | word do I hope; 

Mj soul waiteth for the Lord more than | th^y thcU watch for tJie morning. 

Let Israel hope in the Lord : for with the Lord is mercy, and | plenteous red&tnp* 

tion. 
And he shall redeem Israel from | all his iniquities* 



36. 



From Psalm 132. 



1( Arise, OLord, into thy rest; thou, and the | ark of thy strength; 
(Let thy priests be clothed with righteousness; and let thy | sadnts - shout for Joy, 

2 (For the Lord hath chosen Zion ; he hath desired it for his J habitation. 
(This is my rest forever ; here will I d^ell ; for | J have desired it. . 

3(1 will abundantly bless her provision ; I will satisfy her | poor unih bread : 

I will also clothe her priests with salvation ; and hec saints shall | shoui aZoudfor 

joy- 



37. 



Psalm 136. 



'! 
'! 



Oh, give thanks unto the Lord, for he is good ; for his mercy en | dureth forever. 
Oh, give thanks unto the God of gods ; for his | mercy endureth forever. 

Oh, give thanks to the Lord of lords ; for his mercy en | dureth forever. 
To him who alone doeth great wonders ; for his | msrcy endureth forever. 

To him that by wisdom made the heavens ; for his mercy en J dureth forever. 
To him that stretched out the earth above the waters ; for his | mercy endureth 
forever. 

To him that made great lights ; for his mercy en | dureth forever. 
The sun to rule by day ; the moon and stars to rule by ni^ht 5 for his | mercy en- 
dureth forever. 

Who remembered us in our low estate ; for his mercy en | dureth forever. 
And hath redeemed us from our enemies; for his \rnercy endureth forever. 

Who giveth food to all flesh ; for his mercy en | dureth forever. 

Oh, give thanks unto the God of heaven; for ma \ mercy eti6LuTet'h.Jvreww» 
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Psalin 139. : 

LoBBy thou hast search - ed | me and known me. 

Thou knowest my down - sitting and mine up - rising ; thou understandest my 
thought afar ^ off , 

Thou compassest my path and my | lying down; 
And art ac | qvmnted with all my ways. 

For there is not a word in my tongue^ but lo; O Lord, thou knowest it | aU 

gether : 
Thou hast beset me behind and before^ and | laid thine hand upon me. 

Such knowledge is too wonder | fid for me/ 
It is high, I cannot at | tain - unto it. 

Whither shall I go | from thy spirit ? 

Or whither shall I \ flee ^ from thy presence? 

If I ascend up into heaven, | thou art there ! 
If I make my bed in | heliy lo! thou art there. 

If I take the wings of the morning, and dwell in the uttermost j parts of the sea 
Even there shall thy hand lead me, and | thy right hand shale hold me ; 

If I say, Surely the darkness shall | cover me; 
Even the | night shall be light about me. 

Yea/ the darkness hideth not from thee, but the night shineth | oa the day : 
The darkness and the light are | both alike to thee. 

1 will praise thee ; for I am fearfully and wonder | fidly vnade; 
Marvellous are thy works, and that my soul | knoweth right - weU. 

Search me, Grod, and | know my heart; 
Try me, and | know - my - thoughts : 

And see if there be any wicked | way in me; 
And lead me in the | way - everlasting. 



f Glory be to the Father, and | to the Son, 
\ And I to the Holy Ghost; 

( As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever shaU be, 
2 World ) tifithout end. Amen. 
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145: 1-12. 



1(1 WILL extol thee, my Grod, King; and I will bless thy name for | ever and &ver, 
(Every day will I bless thee, and I will praise thy | name for ever and ever, 

2 ( Great is the Lord, and greatly to be praised ; and his greatness | is unsearchable, . 
( One generation shall praise thy works to another, and shall de | clare thy mighty acts, 

3 r I will speak of the glorious honor of thy majesty, and of thy | wondrous works; 
< And men shall speak of the might of thy terrible acts ; and | / will declare thy 
( greatness; 

4 ( They shall abundantly utter the memory of thy great goodness, and sing of thy | 
righteousness. 

The Lord is gracious, and full of compassion, slow to anger | and of great - mercy, 

5 ( The Lord is good to all ; and his tender mercies are over | all his works; 

\ All thy works shall praise thee, Lord ; and thy | saints shall bless - thee. 

6 ( They shall speak of the glory of thy kingdom, and talk J of thy power; 

i To make known to the sons of men his mighty acts, and the glorious majesty | 
( of his kingdom. 

40. Pgalm 140: 13-JSl. 

1 ( Thy kingdom is an everlasting kingdom, and thy dominion throughout | all gener- 
ations. 

The Lord upholdeth all that fall, and raiseth | all that are bowed dovm. 

2 (The eyes of all wait upon thee ; and thou givest them their meat | in due season; 
(Thou openest thine hand, and satisfiest the desire of | every living thing. 

3 j The Lord is righteous in all his ways, and holy in | aU his works; 
(The Lord is nigh unto all them that | call on him in truth: 

4 (He will fulfil the desire of | them that fear him; 
(He wiU hear their | (yry and save them. 

.if The Lord preserveth all | them that love him; 
(But all the | wicked will he destroy. 

t|My mouth shall speak the | praise of the Lord; 

\)^<Si let all flesh bless his holy ) name for ever and eijer. 
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Psalm 146. 

ft 

Praise ye the Lord ; praise the Lord, ] my soul. 
While I I live vnll I praise the Lord : 

I will sing praises unto my God while | I have being; 
Praise ye the Lord ; praise the | Lord - O my soul. 

Happy is he that hath the God of Jacob | for his help; 
Whose hope is | in the Lord his God; 

Which made heaven and earth and sea and all that | therein is; 
Which keepeth | truth forev ^ er. 

Which executeth judgment | for the oppressed; 
Which giveth | food - to the hungry; 

The Lord looseth the prisoners : the Lord openeth the J eyes of the blind; 
The Lord raiseth them that are bowed down 5 the Lord | lov - eth the righteous. 

The Lord preserveth the strangers ; he relieveth the fatherless | and the widow; 
But the way of the wicked he ( tumeth upside down. 

The Lord shall reign forever, even thy God, Zion, to | all generations. 
Praise ye the Lord. Praise the [ Lordy my soul. 



42. 



Psalm 147: 12-20. 



1 ( Praise the Lord, Jerusalem ; praise thy | Qod, Zion, 

< For he hath strengthened the bars of thy gates ; he hath blessed thy | chil - dre'i% 
( vnthin thee, 

2 f He maketh peace in thy borders ; and fiUeth thee with the ^nest | of the wheat, 
\ He sendeth forth his commandment ; his word | runneth very swiftly, 

3 f He giveth snow like wool ; he scattereth the hoar | frost like ashes, 

\ He casteth forth his ice like morsels : who can | stand before his cold? 

4 f He sendeth out his word, and | melteth them; 

\ He causeth his wind to | blow, and melteth them. 

5 f He sheweth his word | unto Jacob; 

( His statutes and his | judgments unto Israd. 

6 f He hath not dealt so with | any nation; 

^And as for his judgments, they have not known them. [ Praise - ye the Lord. 
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43. Psalm 148. 

1 ( Praise | ye the Lord : 

\ Praise ye the LoM from the heavens ; | praise him in the heights. 

2 ( Praise ye him, all his angels ; praise ye him, | all his hosts, 
(Praise ye him, sun and moon ; praise him, | all ye stars of light. 

3 ( Praise him, ye heaven of heavens, and ye waters that be a | hove the heavens, 

\ Let them praise the name of the Lord, for he commanded, | and they were crated, 

4 ( He hath also established them for | ever and ever; 
(He hath made a de | cree which shall not pass. 

6 ( Praise the Lord from the earth, ye dragons, | and all deeps : 
(Fire and hail ; snow and vapor ; stormy | wind fulfilling his word: 

6 ( Mountains and all hills ; fruitful trees, | and aU cedars; 
(Beasts and all cattle ; creeping | things, and flying fowl : 

7 f Kings of the earth, and all people ; princes, and all judges | of the earth; 
(Both young men and maidens; | old ^ men and children: 

8 (Let them praise the name of the Lord ; for his name a | hne is excellent: 
(His glory is a | hove the heaven and earth. 



44. 



Psalin 160. 



1 f Pbaise ye the Lord ; praise God I in his sanctuary; 
( Praise him in the | firmament of his power. 

2 (Praise him for his | mighty a^ts; 

( Praise him according to his | excellent - greatness. 



3 ( Praise him with the 
(Praise him with the 



sound of the trumpet; 
psaltery and harp. 

4 ( Praise him with the | timbrel and dance; 
( Praise him with stringed | instruments and organs. 



6 (Praise him upon the 
(Praise him upon the 



loud - cymhals; 
high-sounding cymhals. 

6 (Let everything that hath breath | praise the Lord. 
tPndse - J ye ^ Lord. ^ Amen. 
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45, 1 Chron. 29: 10-18. 

1 j Blessed be thou, Lord Grod of Israel, for | ever and ever. 
\ Thine, Lord, is the | greatness and the 'power ^ 

2 ( And the glory and the victory | and the rriajesty; 

\ For all that is in the heaven and | in iJie earth is thine. 

3 ( Thine is the | kingdom^ O Lord : 

( And thou art exalted as | head - over all; 

4 ( Both riches and honor | come of thee; 
\ And thou | reignest over alL 

& I And in thine hand is j power and might; 
I And in thine hand it is to make great, and to give | strength - unto ckL 

6 ( Now, therefore, our | God, we thank thee, 
\ And I praise thy glorious name. 

46. Isaiah 12. 

1(0 Lord, I will praise thee, though thou wast | angry with me, 
( Thine anger is turned away, and thou | comfortest - me. 

2 ( Behold, Qtod is | my salvation; 
\ I will I trust arid not be afraid, 

3 ( For the Lord Jehovah is my | strength and song; 
\ He also is be | come - m,y salvation, 

4 J Therefore with joy shall ye draw water out of the I wells of salvation: 
\ And in that day shall ye say. Praise the Lord, | call upon his name, 

5 ( Declare his doings among the people, make mention that his | name is exalted; 

< Sing unto the Lord, for he hath done excellent things ; this is | known in aU the 
{ earth, 

6 ( Cry and shout, thou inhabi | tant of Zibn; 

\ For great is the Holy One of Israel | in the midst of thee. 

( Glory be to the Father, and | to the Son, 
\ And I to the Holy Ghost; 

f As it was in the beginning, is now, and | e'ifer shall be, 
} World ) tidthotU end. Amen, 
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I8atfth26. 

Thou wilt keep him in perfect peace^ whose mind is | stayed on thee; 
Be I cause he trusteth in thee. 

Trust ye in the | Lord forever; 

For in the Lord Jehovah is | everlasting strength. 

The way of the just is | uprightness; 

Thou, most upright, dost | weigh the path of the jvM. 

Yea, in the way of thy judgments, Lord, have we | waited for thee; 
The desire of our soul is to thy name, and | to the remembrance of thee. 

With my whole soul have I desired thee | in the night; 
Yea, with my spirit within me, | I unll seek thee early : 

For when thy judgments are | in the earth, 

The inhabitants of the | world will learn - righteousness. 

Lord, thou wilt ordain | peace for its, 

For thou hast wrought | all our works in its. 

Lord our God, other lords beside thee have had dominion | over us; 
But by thee only will we make | mention of thy name. 



48* Isaiah 3S. 

1 ( Say to them that are of a fearful heart. Be | strong, fear not : 

< Behold your God will come with vengeance, even God with a recompense, [ He 
( wiU come and save you, 

2 [ Then the eyes of the blind shall be opened, and the ears of the deaf shall | he 
unstopped : 

Then shall the lame man leap as an hart, and the | tongue of the dumb shall 
sing, 

3 ( For in the wilderness shall waters break out, and J streams in the desert : 

< And an highway shall be there, and a way, and it shall be | called the way of 
( holiness : 

i ( And the ransomed of the Lord shall return, and come to Zion with songs and 
everlasting joy u | pon their heads; 
They shall obtain joy and gladness, and sorrow an^i \ sigTimg iKoE ^e«. a'vna'xj. 
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Isaiali 40 

Comfort ye, comfort ye my people | saith your God; 
Speak ye comfortably | to Jerusalem, 

And cry unto her that her warfare is accomplished, her iniqui | ty is pardoned; 
For she hath received of the Lord's hand | dovhlefor all her sins. 

The voice of him that crieth in the^ wilderness. Prepare the | way of the Lord; 
Make straight in the desert a | highway for our God. 

Every valley shall be exalted^ and every mountain and hill shall | he made low; 
And the crooked shall be made straight, and the | rough -plaices plain. 

And the glory of the Lord shall be revealed, and all flesh shall | see it together; 
For the mouth of the Lord, the mouth of the | Lord hath spoken it. 

Comfort ye, comfort ye my people, | saith your God; 
Speak ye comfortably | to Jerusalem. 



60. Isaiah 40. 

1 ( The voice said. Cry ; and he said, | What shall I cry ? 

(All flesh is grass, and all the goodliness thereof is as the | flower ^ of the field: 

2 J The grass withereth, the | flower fadeth; 
(But the word of our | God shall stand forever. 

3(0 Zion, that bringest good tidings, get thee up into the | high - mountain : 
( Jerusalem, that bringest good tidings, lift | up thy voice with strength; 

4 ( Lift it up, be | not afraid I 

( Say unto the cities of | Judah, behold your God ! 

5 ( Behold the Lord will come with strong hand, and his arm shall | rule for him; 
( Behold his reward is with him, | and his work before him. 

6 ( He shall feed his flock like a shepherd ; he shall gather the | lanfd)s with, his arm 
( And carry them in his bosom, and shall gently lead | those that are tuith young. 

C Glory be to the Father, and | to the Son, 
( And I to the Holy Ghost; 

/As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever shall be; 
World I wMout end. Amen. 
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51. IsaialL 40. 

1 ( The everlasting | Grodf the Lord, 

\ The Creator of the ends of the earth, | fainteth not, nor is weary. 

2 ( He giveth | power to the faint; 

\ And to them that have no | might, he increaseth strength, 

3 ( Even the youths shall faint and he weary, and the young men shall | utterly fall; 
\ But they that wait upon the | Lord shall renew their strength; 

4 ( They shall mount J up with wings as eagles : 

(They shall run and not be weary; they shall | walk and not -faint. 

52. Isaiah 41, 43, & 64. 

1 ( Fe AB not, for | I am with thee; 
(Be not dismayed, for | Z- am thy Ood. 

2(1 will strengthen thee : yea, | I wUl help thee; 
I Yea, I will uphold thee with the right | hand of my righteousness. 

3 1 Fear not, for I have re | deem - ed thee : 
\ I have called thee by thy | name, - tJiou art mine : 

4 ( When thou passest through the waters, I | udU be vjith thee; 
(And through the rivers, they | shall not overflow thee. 

6 ( For a small moment have I for | sahen thee; 
(But with great mercies | will I gather thee, 

6 r In a little wrath I hid my face from thee | for a moment; 

< But with everlasting kindness will I have mercy on thee, saith the | Lord - thy 
( Redeemer, 

7 ( For the mountains shall depart, and the | hills he removed; 
(But my kindness shall | n^t depart from thee, 

8 (Neither shall the covenant of my | pea/ie he removed; 
( Saith the | Lord thai hath mercy on thee. 

9 f thou afflicted, tossed with tempest, not | comforted; 

\ Behold I will lay thy stones with fair colors, and thy foun | da^tion^ with sap- 
( phires; 

10 (And I will make thy [ vnndows of agates, 

(And thy gates of carbuncles, and all thy \ borders 0/ pleosaut stoufis* 
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63. Isaiah 53. 

1 r He is despised and rejected of men ; a man of sorrows, and ac | quainted tvit^ 
I grief. 

I And we hid as it were our faces from bim ; he was despised and we es | tfemed 
[ hirn not 

2 ( Surely he hath borne our griefs, and | carried our sorrows; 

\ Yet we did esteem him stricken, smitten of | God, and afflicted. 

3 C But he was wounded for our transgressions ; he was bruised for our in ] iquities : 
I The chastisement of our peace was upon him ; and by his | striped We are healed. 

4 ( All we like sheep have gone astray ; we have turned every one to his | owrirway; 
\ And the Lord hath laid on him the iniquity | of iLs diji* 

5 ( He was oppressed, | and afflicted; . j x 
( Yet he opened | not his mouth. .^^ 

6 ( He is brought as a | lamb to the slaughter j 

\ And as a sheep before her shearers is dumb, so he openeth | not his mouth. 

7 ^ He was taken from prison and from judgment ; and who shall declare his | genr 
eration ? 

For he was cut off out of the land of the living; for the transgression of my 
people I was he stricken. 

8 f And he made his grave with the wicked, and with the | rich in his death; 
(Because he hath done no violence, neither was iLniy deceit | itLhis mouth. 

9 ( Yet it pleased the Lord to bruise him ; yea, he hath \.put him to grief; 

•< When thou shalt make his soul an offering for sin, he shall see his seed, he shall 
{ pro I long his days. 

10 ( And the pleasure of the Lord shall prosper | in his hands. 

\ He shall see of the travail of his soul and shall be | satisfied. 

11 ( By his knowledge shall my righteous servant | justify many; 
\ For he shall bear their in | iquities; 

12 ( Therefore will I divide Ijim a portion | with the great, 
(And he shall divide ib6\ spoil with the strong. 

13 ( Because he ha^h poured out his | soul unto death : 
( And he was numbered | with the transgressors; 

14 ( And he bare the | sin of many, 
} And made intercession for | the transgressors. 
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64. Isaiah 00. 

1 ( Abise^ shine, for thy j light is came, 

\ And the glory of the [ Lard is risen upon thee. 

2 ( For behold the darkness shall | cover the earthy 
(And I gross darkness the people. 

3 ( But the Lord shall a | rise itpon thee; 

\ And his glory | shall he seen upon thee; 

4 ( And the Gentiles shall come | to tUy light, 
\ And kings to the | brightness of thy rising, 

5 ( Violence shall no more be heard in thy land ; wasting and destmction with | in 

< thy borders. 

( But thou shalt call thy walls salvation, | and thy gates -praise. 

6 ( The sun shall be no more thy | light by day, 

(Neither for brightness shall the | moon give light unto thee. 

7 ( But the Lord God shall be unto thee an everlasting light, and thy | God thy glory; 
(Thy sun shall no more go down, neither shall thy [ moon withdraw itself: 

8 (For the Lord shall be thine ever | lasting light, 
( And the days of thy | mourning shaU be ended. 

9 ri will greatly rejoice in the Lord, my soul shall be joyful | in my Ood; 

< For he hath clothed me with the garments of salvation, he hath covered me with 
( the I rohe of righteousness ; 

10 [' For as the earth bringeth forth her bud, and as the garden causeth the things 
that are sown in it | to spring forth; 

So the Lord God will cause righteousness and praise to spring | forth before all 
nations. 

11 f For Zion's sake I will not hold my peace, and for Jerusalem's sake I j v)iU not rest, 

< Until the righteousness thereof go forth as brightness, and her salvation I as a 
( lamp that bumeth. 

12 (And the (Jentiles shall see thy righteousness, and all | kings thy qlon^; 
\ And thou shalt be called by a new name which t\ie \ mouth of the Ijwd. i\wiXX'WKWft- 
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Luke 1 : 68. 

Blessed be the Lord | Grod, of Israsl; 

For he hath visited | and redeemed his people. 

And hath raised up a horn of sal | vationfor us; 
In the I hoiise of his servant David, 

As he spake by the mouth of his | holy prophets^ 
Which have been | since the world began; 

That we should be saved | from our enemies; 
And from the | hand of all thM hate us. 

Glory be to the Father, and | to the Son, 
And I to the Holy Ghx>st; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever shall he; 
World I without end. Amen, 

Lukel; 46. 

My soul doth magni | fy the Lord, 

And my spirit hath re | joiced in God my Saviour; 

For he hath regarded the low estate of | his handmaiden; 

For behold, from henceforth all gener | ations shall call m^ blessed* 

For he that is mighty hath done to | ms great things; 
And holy is his name. 

And his mercy is on | th^em thai fear him. 
From gener | aiion to generation. 

He hath shewed I strength unth his arm; 

He hath scatterea the proud in the imagi | nation of their hearts. 

He hath put down the mighty | from their seats; 
And exalted | th^em of low degree. 

He hath filled the hungry | un;th good things; 
And the rich he hath | sewt empty away. 

He hath holpen his servant Israel in remembrance I of his Tnerey; 
As he spake to our fathers, to Abraham, and | to his seed forever. 



Chants. 



31 



No. 31. 



GREOOBIAK. 



P 



I 



S 



« 



w 



# 



49- 



^ 



-^- 



-»- 



fL_i 



tn 



f 



57. Matt 5: 3. 

1 ( Blessed are tlie | poor in spirit; 

("For theirs is the | king "dam of heaven, 

2 ( Blessed are | they that mourn; 
(For they | sliall be comforted, 

3 ( Blessed | are the meek; • 

(For I thsy sJiall inherit the earth. 

4 (Blessed are they which do hunger and thirst after | rightecumesa; 
(Far \ thsy - shall be filled. 

5 ( Blessed are the | merciful; 
(For I they shall obtain^ mercy. 

6 (Blessed are the | pure in heart; 
(For I they shaZl see- God. 

7 ( Blessed are the | peace - makers; 
(For they shall he called the | children of Grod. 

8 (Blessed are they which are persecuted for | righteousness^ sake; 
(For I thsirs is the kingdom of heaven. 

( (rloiy he to the Father, and | to the Son, 
(And I to the Holy Ghost; 

(As it was in the heginning, is now^ and | ever shall be; 
(World I unthotU end. Amen. 

58* Isaiah 66 & Bfatt. 11. 

1 (Seek ye the Lord while he | may be found; 
(Call ye upon him | while -he is near. 

2 ( Let the wicked for - | sake his way, 
( And the un - | righteous man his thoughts; 

3 ( And let him return un - | ft) the Lord. 
(And he will have | m^r^cy upon him : 

4 (And I to our God, 
(For he will a - | bundantly ~ pardon. 



1 (Coke unto me, all ye that lahor and are | hsavy laden, 
( (And I Ivnll give you rest. 

3 (Take my yoke upon you, and | learn of me; 
(For I am meek and | lowly in heart : 

[|8 (And ye shall find rest un - | ft) your souls; 
(For my yoke is easy, and my | bwr - den is light* 
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59. 



1 Cot, 6 & Bom. 6. 

« 

Christ our passover is | sacrificed for tis; 
Therefore | let its keep the feast; 

Not with the old leaven, neither with the leaven of | malice and wickedness; 
But with the unleavened bread of sin | cerity and truth. 

Christ being raised from the dead, | dieth no more; 
Death hath no more do | minion over him. 

For in that he died, he died unto | sin - once; 
But in that he liveth, he | liveth unto Ood. 

Likewise reckon ye yourselves to be dead indeed | unto sin; 
But alive unto God through | Jestis Christ our Lord. 



f Glory be to the Father, and | to the Son^ 
\ And I to the Holy Ghost; 

( As it was in the beginning, is now, and-| ever shaU he; 
\ World I without end. Amen. 
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1 Cor. 15. 



1 f Now is Christ risen | from the dead, 

\ And become the first - | fruits of th&m thai slept. 

2 ( For since by | man came death; 

\ By man came also the resur- | rection of the dead. 

3 ( For as in Adam | all -die; . 

\ Even so in Christ shall | all he made oMve. ' 

4 C Behold, I shew you a mystery ; we shall | not all sleep; 

< But we shall all be changed, in a moment, in the twinkling of an | eye, ai th 
( la^t - trump. 

5 ( For the trumpet shall sound ; and the dead shall be | raised incorruptible; 
\ And I we - shall he changed. 

6 ( For this corruptible must put on | incorruption, 
\ And this mortal must put on | immortality; 

7 C So when this corruptible shall have put on | incorruption, 
\ And this mortal shall have put on | immortality; 

8 ^ Then shall be brought to pass the saying that is written. Death is swallowed | «j 
in victory ! 

Death, where is thy sting ? | Grave, where is thy victory ? 

9 ( The sting of death is sin ; and the strength of | sin is the law: 

< But thanks be unto God, who giveth us the victory, through | Jesus Christ <?t^ 
I Lord. 
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<61» SdeetUfM/or JSapHtm. 

1 ( AjSTD Jesus said^ SafTer little children^ and forbid them not; to | come unto mey 
(For of I such is the kingdom of heaven, 

2 (Verily I say unto you, Except ye be converted, and become as | little children^ 
(Ye shall not enter in | to the kingdom of heaven, 

3 j Whosoever therefore shall humble himself as this | little child; 
\ The same is greatest | in the kingdom of heaven, 

4 r Take heed that ye despise not one of these | little ones; 

\ Eor I say unto you, that in heaven their angels do always behold the face of my | 
( Father which is in heaven. 



62. 



1 ( And Jesus came, and spake | unio them, saying, 
(All power is given unto | me in heaven and in earth. 

2rGo ye therefore and | tea>ch all nations, 

\ Baptizing them in the name of the Father, and of the Son, and | of the Holy 
( Ghost. 



63. 



1(The mercy of the Lord is fiwm everlasting to everlasting upon | them that fear 
him; 
And his righteousness | unto children's children. 

2 (To such as | keep his covenant; 
( And to those that remember his com | mandments to do them. 

3 1 The promise is unto you, and | unto your children; 
) And to all that are afar off, even as many as the | Lord our God shall coJL 

rifHe shall feed his flock | like a shepherd; 
(He shall gather the lambs with his arm, and | carry them in his bosoms 



{QioTy be to the Father, and ] to the Son, 
And I to the Holy Ghost; 

TAs it was in the beginning, is now, and { ever shall b^ 
J; Wbdd I unthoui end. Amen. 
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64. Vh%' MeiuiciiHc Seqntvmi; 

1 ( The strain upraise of joy a»d pnaise, |i AUebvm,! 

\ To the glor}n oi IjieirKing^ shall the mnsomjed people sing |, JJliduiar! 

2 ( And the choirs that dwell on high shall re-echo' througli t^ skyv [AlUluia ! 

•< They through the fields of ParaSise that roam, the blessed ones, repeat through 
{ that bright home, | Alleluioul 

3 ( The planets glittering on their | heavenly way, 

\ The shining constellations joi&> and say, |. JM^i^iaJ 

Ye clouds that onward sWeepf ye windd on | pmidm ligMj 

Ye thunders echoing loud and deep, 

Ye lightnings wildly bright. 

In sweet consent u | nite your Alleluia I 

6 r Ye floods and ocean billows, ye storms and J winter snow ; 
< Ye days of cloudless beauty ; hoar frost and summer glow ; 
( Ye groves that wave in spring, and glorious forests sing | Alleluia ! 

6 r First let the burdfi' with; painted plumage gay,) 
Exalt their great Creator's praise, and say | Alleluia I 
Then let the beasts of earth, with varying stlrain^. join; in oreatitKEi's hymn^ anil 

cry again | Alleluia / 

7 J Here let the mountains thunder forth sonorous | ylZ^e^t^ia / 
( There let the valleys sing in gentler chorus | Alleluia / 

8 ( Thou jubilant abyss of ocean, cry | Alleluia/ 

(Ye tracts of earth, and continents, r^ly | Alleluia f 

9 J This is the strain, the eternal strain, the Lord of |' all things hves: 
(This is" the song^ the heavenly song, that | Christ hinmelf apprtmes^ 

10 ( Wherefore we sing, both heart and voice awaking, | Alleluia ! 
\ And children's voices echo, answer muking, | Alleluia ! 

11 ( Now from all men be outpoured, Alleluia | to the Lord ! 
\ With Alleluia evermore, the Son and | Spirit we adore^l 

12 < Praise be done to the J Three in One ! 

( Alleluia ! Alleluia ! Alle^' | luia^t Arkm / 
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65. Doxologiea. 

1 ( WoBTHT I « <A6 Lamb, 
(The I Xam6 ^Aa^ once was slain, 

2 (Td T^iieive^^ pdtirer and riches and | wisdom and strength 
\ And honor and | glory emd - blessihg. 

SjBlessing and honor and I ^^ory onrf^'o^^^'^ 
(Be unto, him that sitteth upon the throne, and unto the | Lamb, for ever and ever* 

4 (Unto hhn that | Idifed tir, 
(And washed xis &oiii our | sins in his outm blood, 

5 ( And hath made us kings and priests unto I God and his Father; 
(To him he glory and dominion for ever and | ever. A' men, 

% (Behold he \ Cometh i/^Kdoudsi 
(And I every eye shall see him, 

7 ( Ani they \ also t?uit pierced him,\ ^ 

(And all kindreds of the earth shall | wail becaiise of him. 
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66. 

1 f Blessed are the dead who | die in the Lord, 
(From hence- I /or^A; Yea, saith the Spirit; 

2 ( For they | rest from 4h^^laiors, . 
(And their | works do follow them,- 

3 f And Ck)d shall wipe away all | tears from their eyes: 
(And there shall | be -no more death, 

;#f Neither sorrow nor crying- nor' | cCn^r/torepcHH^ 
■u XVov the former | things are passed away. 
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67. 



1(0 Savioub of the world, the | Son, Lard Jems, 
\ Stir up thy strength and help us, we | humrbly beseech thee* 

2 f By thy cross and precious blood thou | hast redeemed tie ; 
( Save us and help us, we | hum-bly beseech thee. 

S ( Thou didst save thy disciples when | ready to perish / 
( Hear us and save us, we | humbly beseech thee. 

4 f Let the pitifulness of | thy ai'eat mercy 

( Loose us from our sins, we | humrhly beseech thee* 

5 ( Make it appear that thou art our Saviour and | mighty Deliverer ; 
\ Oh, save us, that we may praise thee, we | hum - bly beseech thee. 

6 f Draw near, according to thy promise, from the I throne ofthyghryf 
\ Look down, and hear our crying, we | hum-bly beseech thee. 

7 (Come again, and dwell with us, | Lord, Christ Jesus ; 
\ Abide with us forever, we | humrhly beseech thee. 

8 ( And when thou shalt appear with | power and glory / 

( May we be made like unto thee | in thy glorious kingdom* 

( Glory be to the Father, and | to the Son^ 
\ And I to the Holy Ghost ; 

(As it was in the beginning, is now, and | evershaUbe; 
J^ World } without end. Amevi. 
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68. (Chant 40.) 5r« z>eiim zowdamiM. 

1 ( We praise thee, God ; we acknowledge thee to ] he ths Lord. 
(All the earth doth worship thee, the | Father everlasting, 

2 ( To thee all angels cry aloud ; the heavens and all the | powers therein, 
(To thee cherubim and seraphim, con- | tinuoMy do cry, 

3 ( Holy, holy, holy Lord I God of Sahaoth; 
(Heaven and earth are lull of the | majesty of thy glory 

4 ( The glorious company of the apostles | praise - thee ! 
(The goodly fellowship of the \ prophets praise - thee! 

5 ( The noble army of martyrs | praise - thee ! 
(The holy church throughout dl the world, | doth ojeknowledge thee, 

6 ( The Father, of an | infinite majesty : 
(Thine adorable, true, and only Son: also the Holy | Ghost, the Comforter, 

(Chant 41.) 

7 (Thou art the King of | glory, Christ; 
(Thou art the everlasting | Son - of the Father, 

8 (When thou tookest upon thee to de - | liver man. 
Thou didst humble thyself to be | horn -of a virgin, 

9 (When thou hadst overcome the | sharpness of death, 
(Thou didst open the kingdom of | heaven to all believers, 

10 (Thou sittest at the right hand of God in the glory | of the Father, 
(We believe that thou shalt | c(mie to he our Judge, 

11 1 We therefore pray thee help thy servants whom thou hast redeemed with thy | 
precious blood; 
Make them to be numbered with thy saints in | glory everlasting, 

(Chant 40.) 

12 fO Lord, save thy people, and | bless thine heritage; 
(Govern them and | lift them up forever, 

13 1 Bay by day we | magnify thee; 
(And we worship thy name | ever world without end. 

I Vouchsafe, O Lord, to keep us this day | without sin. 
(0 Lord, have mercy upon us ; have | mercy upon us. 

' jO Lord let tbj mercy he upon us, as our trust \ is m thee* 
jtOLoTd, in thee have I trusted j let me 1 n&oer be couf out 
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69. (Chant 42.) 



iSikina in Bxedais, 



1 ( GLORr be to | Goc? on high; 

\ And on earthy | peace, goodunU towards mm* 

2 ( We praise thee, we bless thee, we | vsorship thee, 

\ We glorify thee, we give thanks to f theefot thy greai glory. 

SCO Lord God, | heavenly King; 
\ God the I Father Al - mighty. 

(Chant 43.) 

4(0 Lord, the only begotten Son, | Jesiis Christ; 
\ O Lord God, Lamb of God, [ Son - of the Father, 

5 ( That takest away the | sins of the world, 
\ Have I mercy upon tbs. 

6 ( Thou that takest away the | sins of the wforlci, 
\ Have I m£rcy uporp us. 

7 f Thou that takest away the | sins of the world, 
(Re- I ceive^y receive our prayer, 

8 f Thoii that sittest at the right hand of | Qod the Father^ 
\ Have I m^rcy upon us. 

(Chant 42.) ^ 

9 ( For thou | only art holy; 
\ Thou I only art the Lord. 

10 ( Thou only, Christ, with the I Holy Ghost, 
I Art most high in the I glory of God the Father. 
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70. 

1 ( Holy, holy, holy Lord | Qod Almighty ! 

\ Early in the morning shajl our | mng arise to thee, 

2 ( Holy, holy, holy:! All the | savnts adore thee, 

\ Casting down their golden crowns a - { roun^ the glassy sea* 

3 ( Cherubim and seraphim fall | d<yum before thee, 
(Who wast, and art, and | evermore shalt be. 

4 ( Holy, holy, holy ! Though the | darkness hide thee, 
(Though the eye of sinful man thy J glory mxiy not see; 

5 ( Only thou art holy, there is | none beside thee, 
(Perfect in power, in | love, and purity. 

6 (Holy, holy, holy Loid | Ood Almighty! 
(All thy works shall praise thy name, in | earth and sky and sea. 

71. (Chant 45.) 

1 f Thou Maker of my vital frame, unreil thy face, pro - | noun^ thy nam^; 
\ Shine to my sight, and let the ear which thou hast | formed, thy language hear : 
(Divide, ye clouds, and let me see the Power that [ gives me leave to be. 

2 (Where is thy residence? Oh, why dost thou avoid my | searching eye? 
\ Mysterious Being ! Great Unknown ! say, do the | clouds conceal thy throne ? 
( Or art thou aU diffused abroad, through boundless | spoice, a present God ? 

Sfis there not some delightful art, to feel thy presence | in my heart? 
\ To hear thy whispers, soft and kind, in holy | silence of the rm/nd ! 
( Then rest, my thoughts \ no longer roam in quest of | joy, for heaverCs at home ! 

Watts. 
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72. 



1 From the recesses of a lowly spirit 

My humble prayer ascends, — [ Father^ hear it ! 
Borne on the trembling wings of fear and meekness; 

For- I give its weakness. 

2 I know, I feel how mean, and how unworthy 
The lowly sacrifice I | pour before thee : 
What can I offer thee, thou most holy, 

But I sin and foUy ? 

3 Lord, in thy sight, who every bosom viewest, 
Cold in our warmest vows, and | vain our truest ; 
Thoughts of a hurrying hour — our lips repeat them — 

Our I hearts forget tJiem. 

4 We see thy hand ; it leads us ; it supports us ; 
We hear thy voice ; it | counsels, and it courts ws/ 
And then we turn away ! and still thy kindness 

For - I gives our blindness. 

5 Who can resist thy gentle call, appealing 

To every generous thought and | grateful feeling ? 
Oh, who can hear the accents of thy mercy, 

And I never love thee ? 

6 Kind Benefactor ! plant within this bosom 
The I seeds of holiness; and let them blossom 
In fragrance, and in beauty bright and vernal, 

And I spring eternal, 

7 Then place them in those everlasting gardens, 
Where angels walk, and | seraphs are the wardens; 

Where every flower, brought safe through death's dark portaL 

Be I comes immortaZ / 
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1 Lead, kindly Light, amid th' encircling gloom, lead | thou me on! 
The night is dark, and I am far from | Jiome; lead thou we on ! 
Keep thou my feet ; I do not | a^h to see 

The distant scene ; one | steip^s enough for me. 

2 I was not ever thus, nor prayed that thou shouldst | lead me on; 
I loved to choose and see my path ; but | nowy lead thou ma on / 
I loved the garish day, and | spUe of fears, 

Pride ruled my will: re - | member not past years I 

3 So long thy power hath blessed me, sure it still will | lead me on 

O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, | till the night is gone. 

And with the mom those angel | faees smile. 

Which I have loved long | since, and lost awhile* 

Newman. 

1 " Thy will be done ! " In devious way 
The hurrying stream of | life mxiy run; 
Yet still our grateful hearts shall say, 

^' Thy wiU be done^^ I 

2 " Thy will be done " / If o'er us shine 
A gladdening and a | prosperous sun; 
This prayer will make it more divine, 

« Thy will be done " / 

3 " Thy will be done " / Though shrouded o'er 
Our I path with gloom; one comfort, one 

Is ours, — to breathe, while we adore, " Thy wiU be done * / 

'' Thy wUl he done'' I * 
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» Close by repeating the first two measore a — " Thy '^Wift ^otl'^** \ 
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76. 

1 ( My God, i? any hour so sweet, from Hush of | mom till evening star, m^ 
\ As that which calls me to thy feet, — the | hour of prayer — the hour of pray&riT 

2 ( Then is my strength by thee renewed, then are my | sins by thee forgiven; 
(Then thou dost cheer my solitude with | hopes of heaven — with hopes ofheaxem^ 

3 ( !N"o words can tell what sweet relief, there for my | every warvt I find; 
X What strength for warfare, balm for gri^f, what | peoiGe of mind -^ what peace oj 
{ mind, 

4 C Hushed is each doubt, goi;ie every fear^ my spirit | seems in heaven to 9tay; 
\ And ev'n the penitential tear is ) wiped away — is vnped away. 

6 ( Lord ! till I reach that blissful shore, no privi - | lege so dear shall he, 
\ Aa thus my inmost soul to pour in j prober to thee -^ in prayer to thee. 



76. 



1 When winds are raging o'er the upper ocean, 
And billows wild con - | tend with angry roar, 
'Tis said, far down beneath the wild commotion, 
That peaceful | stillness reigneth evjermor^ 

2 Far, far beneath, the noise of tempests dietb^ 
And silver waves chime | ever peacefully f 
And no rude storm, how fierce soe'er it flieth, 
Disturbs the | Sahhath of thai deeper sea,. 

3 So to the heart that knows thy love, O Purest f 
There is a temple, | sa,cred evermore, 

And all the babble of life's angry voices 
Dies in hushed | stillness^ at itsjs^eaoeful door. 

4 Far, far away, the roar of passion dieth. 

And loving thoughts rise J calm and peacefully, 
And no rude sfcorm, how nerce soe'er it flieth. 
Disturbs the | soul that dwells, Lord, in the& 

5 rest of rests ! peace serene, eternal ! 
Thou ever livest | and thou changest never; 
And in the secret of thy presence dwelleth 
Fulness of \ joy, forever and forever. 
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I AM THE LORD THY GOD, WHICH HAVE BROUGHT THEE 
OUT OF THE LAND OF EGYPT, AND OUT OF THE HOUSE OF 
BONDAGE. 

L 

Thou slxalt have no other god^ hefor^ me. 

II. 

Thou Shalt not make u^t<p th^e i^iy grayen jmage, p^ i^ny }|ke?Pi|Qs^ of anything 
that is in heaven above, or that is in the earth heneaith, or that is ixfi the wate^r 
under the earth : thou shalt not bow down thyself to them, nor serve them : for I the 
Lord thy God am a jealous God, visiting the ini<pity of the fathers upon the children, 
unto the third and fourth generation of them that hate me ; and showing mercy unto 
thousands of them that love me, and keep my commandments. 

III. 

Thou shalt not take the name of the Lord thy God in vain, for the Lord will not 
bold him guiltless that taketh his name in vain. 

IV. 

Bemember the Sabbath day to keep it holy : six days shalt thou labor and do all 
thy work ; but the seventh day is the Sabbath of the Lord thy God : in it thou shalt 
fiot dp any work, thou, nor thy son, nor thy daughter, thy man-servant, nor thy 
n^id-^ervant, npr thy cattle, nor the stranger that is within thy gates: £6r in six 
d^^s th^ Loid made heaven and earth, the sea, and all that in them is, and rested 
on the seventh day ; wherefore tb/e Lend blessed t^e Sabbath day and hallowed it. 

y. 

Honor thy father and thy mQijOi^r, th^t thy day^ may be long in the land which 
the Lord thy God giveth thee. 

yi. 



VII. 

VI 1*1. 



Thou shalt not kilL 

Thou shalt not commit adultery. 

Thou shalt not steal. 

IX. 
Thou shalt not bear false witness against thy neighbor. 

X. 

Thou shalt not covet thy neighbor's house, thou shalt not covet thy neighbor's 
wife, nor his man-servant, nor his maid-servant, nor his ox, nor his ass, nor anything 
tiiat is thy neighbor's. 

* For this, — Thou shalt not commit adultery, thou shalt not kill, thou shsjlt not 
|lteal, thou shalt not bear false witness, thou shalt not covet : and if there be any 
l^er commandment, it is briefly comprehended in this saying ; namely. Thou shalt 
we thy neighbor as thyself. Love worketh no ill to his neighbor, therefore love is 
pBw folfilling of the law.'' 



44 2T4^ Catholic Creeds^ LorcPs Prayer^ and Benediction. 

THE APOSTLES' CREED. 

I believe in Grod, the Father Almighty, Maker of heaven and earth ; and in Jesus 
Christ, his only Son, our Lord, who was conceived by the Holy Ghost, born of the 
Virgin Mary, suffered under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, dead, and buried. He 
descended into hell [Hades] ; the third day he arose again from the dead, he ascended 
into heaven, and sitteth on the right hand of God, the Father Almighty : from thence 
he shall come to judge the quick and the dead. 

I believe in the Holy Ghost ; the holy catholic church ; the communion of saints j 
the forgiveness of sins ; the resurrection of the body, and the life everlasting. Amen. 

THE NICENE CREED. 

I believe in one God the Father Almighty^ Maker of heaven and earth, and of all 
things visible and invisible : 

And in one Lord Jesus Christ, the only begotten Son of God, begotten of his 
Father before all worlds ; God of God, Light of Light, very God of very God, begotten, 
not made, being of one substance with the Father ; by whom all things were made ; 
who, for us men, and for our salvation, came down from heaven, and was incarnate by 
the Holy Ghost of the Virgin Mary, and was made man, and was crucified for us 
under Pontius Pilate. He suffered and was buried; and the third day he rose 
again, according to the Scriptures; and ascended into heaven, and sitteth on the 
right hand of the Father. And he shall come again with glory to judge both the 
quick and the dead ; whose kingdom shall have no end. 

A^d I believe in the Holy Ghost, the Lord and Giver of life, who proceedeth from 
the Father and the Son ; who, with the !l^ather and the Son, is worshipped and 
glorified ; who spake by the prophets. 

And I believe one Catholic and Apostolic Church. 

I acknowledge one baptism for the remission of sins ; and I look for the resurrec- 
tion of the dead, and the life of the world to come. Amen. 

THE LORD'S FRAYER. 

Our Father which art in heaven, hallowed be thy name ; thy kingdom come ; thy 
will be, done in earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread. And 
forgive us our debts as we forgive our debtors. And lead us not into temptation, but 
deliver us from evil. For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory forever. ^ 
Amen. 

THE AFOSTOLIC BENEDICTION. 

The grace of the Lord Jesus Christ, and the love of God, and the communion of the 
Holy Ghost, be with you all. Amen. 
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1. L. M. 

E God, from whom all blessings flow, 
him, all creatures here below ; 
him above, ye heavenly host I 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! 

2. L. M. 

d the Father, God the Son, 
rod the Spirit, Three in One, 
nor, praise, and glory given, 
on earth, and all in heaven I 

3. L. M. 

ther. Son, and Holy Ghost, 

\ God whom earth and heaven adore, 

»ry as it was of old, 

low, and shall be evermore I 

4. CM. 

riber, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
J God, whom we adore, 
>ry as it was, is now, 
1 shall be evermore ! 

5. CM. 

[od the Father, and the Son, 

i Spirit be adored, 

e there are works to make him known, 

saints to love the Lord. 



6. CM. 

prace of Jesus Christ our Lord, 
i's love in boundless store, 
loly Spirit's fellowship, 
with us evermore I 



7. S.M. 

Father and the Son 

id Spirit we adore ; 

iniise, we bless, we worship thee, 

itk now and evermore I 



8. S.M. 

To (rod, the Father, Son, 

And Spirit, glory be. 
As was, is now, and shall remain 

Through all eternity. 

9. S. M. 

The grace of Christ our Lord, 
God's love in boundless store, 

The Holy Spirit's fellowship, 
Be with us evermore 1 

10. 7s. 

Sing we to our God above 
Praise eternal as his love ; 
Praise him, all ye heavenly host. 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost I 

11. 7s. 

Praise the name of G^ most high; 
Praise him, all below the sky ; 
Praise him, all ye heavenly host, — 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ! 
As through countless ages past. 
Evermore his praise shall last. 

12. 8s. & 78. 

Praise the Gt)d of our salvation, 

Praise the Father's boundless love; 
Praise the Lamb, our expiation ; 

Praise the Spirit from above ; 
Praise the Fountain of salvation, ~ 

Him by whom our spirits live ; 
Undivided adoration 

To the one Jehovah give I 

13. 6s. & 48. 

To God, the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, Three in One, 

All praise be given I 
Crown him in every song ; 
To him all hearts belong; 
Let all his praise prolong. 

On ©ai^Tci, m\i<i2i.N«tL\ 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

(a.) The LorcFs Day and House, 
(b.) Ofening and Closing of Worshi'p. 
(^.) Morning and Evening Hymns. 



^'PRAISE THE LORD IN THE SANCTUARr."" 
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1* TA« Sdbbam, 

1 DAY of rest and gladness, 

day of joy and light, 
balm of care and sadness, 

Most beautiful, most bright I 
On thee, the high and lowly. 

Bending before the throne, 
Sing, Holy, Holy, Holy, 

To the Great Three in One I 



On thee, at the creation, 
The light first had its birth ; 

On thee, for our salvation, 
Christ rose from depths of earth ; 

On thee, our Lord, victorious, 
The Spirit sent from Heaven, 

And thus on thee, most glorious 

j_, A triple light was given. 
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3 To-day on weary nations 

The heavenly manna falls ; 
To holy convocations 

The silver trumpet oaUs, 
Where gospel light is glowing 

With pure and radiant beajii8|. 
And living water flowing 

With soul-re&eshing streams. 

4 New graces ever gaining 

From this our day of resty 
We reach the rest remaining 

To spirits of the blest : 
To Holy Ghost be praises, 

To Father and to Son ; 
The Church her voice upraises 

To thee, bl^at TVa^^ xa. ^xw^* 
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2. Psalm 92. 

1 Sweet is the work, my God, my King, 
Topraise thy name, give thanks, and sing; 
To show thy love hy morning light, 
And talk of all thy truth at night. 

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest ; 

No mortal care shall seize my hreast ; 
Oh, may my heart in tune be found. 
Like David's harp of solemn sound ! 

3 My heart shall triumph in my Lord, 
And bless his works and bless his word ; 
Thy works of grace, how bright they shine ! 
How deep thy counsels ! how divine ! 

4 Lord, I shall share a glorious part, 
When grace hath well refined my heart, 
And fresh supplies of joy are shed. 
Like holy oil to cheer my head. 

6 Then shall I see and hear and know 

N All I desired or wished below. 

And every power find sweet employ 

In that eternal world of joy. 

Watts. 

3. • Psalm 84. 

1 How pleasant, how divinely fair, 
O Lord of hosts, thy dwellings are ! 
With long desire my spirit faints 
To meet th' assemblies of thy saints. 

2 My flesh would rest in thine abode ; 
My panting heart cries out for God. 
My God, my King, why should I be 
So far from all my joys and thee I 



3 Blest are the souls that find a place 
Within the temple of thy grace ; 
There they behold thy gentler rays. 
And seek thy face, and learn thy praise. 

4 Blest are the men whose hearts are set 
To find the way to Zion's gate ; 

God is their strength, and thro' the road 
They lean upon their helper, God. 

5 Ch eerf ul they walk with growin g strength, 

Till all shall meet in heaven at length ; 

Till all before thy face appear, 

And join in nobler worship there. 

Watts. 

4. Joy in Worship. 

1 Lord, how delightful 'tis to see 
A whole assembly worship thee ! 

At once the}' sing, at once they pray ; 
They hear of heaven, and learn the way. 

2 I have been there, and still would go ; 
'Tis like a little heaven below : 

Not all that careless sinners say 
Shall tempt me to forget this day. 

3 Oh, write upon my memory. Lord, 
The texts and doctrines of thy word ! 
That I may break tby laws no more, 
But love thee better than before. 

4 With thoughts of Christ, and things di- 

vine, ^ 

Fill up this foolish heart of mine ; 

That, finding pardon through his blood, 

I may lie down, and wake with. God. 

Watts 
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5. 

2 No more fatigue, no more distress, 
Nor sin nor death sliall reach the place 
No groans shall mingle with the songs 
Which warble from immortal tongues. 

3 No rude alarms of raging foes ; 
No cares to break the long repose ; 

No midnight shade, no clouded sun, — 
But sacred, high, eternal noon ! 

4 long-expected day, begin I 

I Dawn on these realms of woe and sin ; 

Fain would we leave this weary road, 
I And sleep in death, to rest with Grod. 

I I>ODDAII>aB. 

6. 

I 1 Fab from my thoughts, vain world, be- 

I gone! 

I Let my religious hours alone : 

I Fain would mine eyes my Saviour see : 

I I wait a visit. Lord, from thee. 

I 2 My heart grows warm with holy fire, 
I And kindles with a pure desire : 
I Come, my dear Jesus ! from above, 
I And feed my soul with heavenly love. 

1 8 Blest Saviour ! what delicious fare, 
I How sweet thine entertainments are ! 
I Never did angels taste, above, 
I Bedeeming grace and dying love. 

l^Hail, great Immanuel, all-divine! 

■ la thiBe thy Father s glories shine : 

K' Thou brightest, wBweetest, fairest One 

K j3){|kt eyes have seen, or angels known! 
B ' Watts. 



■ • Gen. 28: 17. 

1 How sweet to leave the world awhile. 

And seek the presence of our Lord ! 
Dear Saviour ! on tliy people smile. 
And come, according to thy word. 

2 From busy scenes we now retreat, 

That we may here converse with thee : 
Ah ! Lord, behold us at thy feet ; — 
Let this the " gate of heaven" be. 

3 " Chief of ten thousand ! " now appear, 

That we by faith may see thy face : 

Oh ! speak, that we thy voice may hear, 

And let thy presence fill this place. 

Kelly. 

0. Psalm 118. 

1 Lo I what a glorious comer-stone 

The Jewish builders did refuse ; 
But God hath built his Church thereon, 
In spite of envy and the Jews. 

2 Great God ! the work is all divine, 

The joy and wonder of our eyes ; 
This is the^day that proves it thine, 
The day that saw our Saviour rise. 

3 Sinners, rejoice, and saints be glad ; 

Hosanna, let his name be blest ; 
A thousand honors on his head. 

With peace and light and glory rest ! 

4 In God's own name he comes to bring 

Salvation to our dying race ; 
Let the whole Church address their Km<^ 
With he^^ oi \Qt\ ^ ^\A^«5Vi2ss <i\^^'5o.5&&. 
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2 While we pray for pard'ning grace, 

Through the dear Bedeemer's name, 
Show thy reconciling face ; 

Take away our sin and shame : 
From our worldly cares set free, 
May we rest this day in thee. 

3 Here we come, thy name to praise ; 

Let us feel thy presence near; 
May thy glories meet our eyes, 

While we in thy house appear : 
Here afford us. Lord, a taste 
Of our everlasting feast. 

4 May the gospel's joyful sound 

Conquer sinners, comfort saints ; 
Make the fruits of grace abound ; 

Bring relief for all complaints : 

Thus let all our Sabbaths prove. 

Till we rest in thee above. 

Kbwtok. 

10, Psalm 84. 

1 Pleasant are thy courts above, 
Jii tihe land of light and love ; 



Pleasant are thy courts below. 
In this land of sin and woe. 
Oh, my spirit longs and faints 
For the converse of thy saints ; 
For the brightness of thy face. 
King of glory. King of grace ! 

2 Happy birds that sing and fly 
Bound thy altars, Most Higb I 
Happier souls that find a rest 
In a heavenly Fathei-'s breast ! 
Happy souls I their praises flow 
Even in this world of woe ; 
Waters in the desert rise, 
Manna feeds them from the skies. 

3 On they go firom strength to strength, 
Till they reach thy throne at length ; 
At thy feet adoring fall. 

Who hast led them safe through alL 
Lord, be mine this prize to win ! 
Guide me through a world of sin, 
Keep me by thy saving grace. 
Give me^ at thy side, a place ! 



O^wing of Worship. 



53 



WARWICK. C. M. 



STANLEY. 




jAjlfjpNj|Jj?Tij | j|jJFfip 



^ 



i 



ji 



^ ^ 



Vi\'^ \ f r 






^ 




BE 



f 



U. Psalm 6. 

1 LoBD, in the morning tbou shalt hear 

My voice ascending high ; 
To thee will I direct my prayer, 
To thee lift up mine eye : — 

2 Up to the hills where Christ is gone, 

To plead for all his saints, 
Presenting at his Father's throne 
Our songs and our complaints. 

3 Thou art a God before whose sight 

The wicked shall not stand ; 

Sinners shall ne'er be thy delight, 

Kor dwell at thy right hand. 

4 But to thy house will I resort, 

To taste thy mercies there ; 
I will frequent thy holy court, 
And worship in thy fear. 

5 Oh, may thy Spirit guide my feet 

In ways of righteousness ! . 

Make every path of duty straight 

And plain before my face. 

Watts, 

12. Psalm 118. 

1 This is the day the Lord hath made ; 

He calls the hours his own : 
Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad. 
And praise surround the throne. 

2 To-day he rose, and left the dead. 

And Satan's empire fell ; 
To-day the saints his triumph spread, 
And all his wonders tell. 

SAManna to th' anointed King, 
To David'^ holy Son : 



Help us, Lord ! descend, and bring 
Salvation from thy throne. 

4 Blest be the Lord who comes to men 

With messages of grace ; 
Who comes, in God his Father's name. 
To save our sinful race. 

5 Hosanna in the highest strains 

The Church on earth can raise ; 
The highest heavens, in which he reigns. 
Shall give him nobler praise. 

WATTiB. 

13. Psalm 63. 

11 Early, my God ! without delay, 
I haste to seek thy face ; 
My thirsty spirit faints away. 
Without thy cheering grace. 

2 So pilgrims on the scorching sand. 

Beneath a burning sky, 
Long for a cooling stream at hapd, 
And they must drink or die. 

3 I've seen thy glory and thy power 
' Through all thy temple shine : 

My God ! repeat that heavenly hour, 
That vision so divine. 

4 Not life itself, with all its joys. 

Can my best passions move. 
Or raise so high ray cheerful voice, 
As thy forgiving love. 

5 Thus, till my last expiring day, 

I'll bless mj' God and King ; 
Thus will 1 Mt TCi^ V«cA^ 'Wi ^^ca:^ ^ 

And t\me m^ Xvg^ \ft ««i5^. ^ ^^^ 
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Atc. Providence, 

1 While thee I seek, protecting Power ! 
Be my vain wishes stilled ; 
And may this consecrated hour 
With better hopes be filled I 



/ 



2 Thy love the power of thought bestowed ; 

To thee my thoughts would soar ; 
Thy mercy o^er my life has flowed ; 
That mercy I adore. 

3 In each event of life, how clea^ 

Thy ruling hand I see ! 
Each blessing to my soul more dear^ 
Because conferred by thee. 

4 In every joy that crowns my days, 

In every pain I bear. 
My heart shall find delight in praise, 
Or seek relief in prayer. 

5 When gladness wings my favored hour, 

Thy love my thoughts shall fill ; 
Resigned, when storms of sorrow lower, 
My soul shall ijaeet thy wilL 



6 My lifted eye, without a tear. 

The gathering storm shall see ; 
My steadfast heart shall know no fear ; 

That heart will rest on thee. 

Miss Williams. 
15. Psalm 84. 

1/My soul, how lovely is the place, 
' To which thy God resorts ! 
'Tis heaven to see his smiling face, 
Though in his earthly courts. 

2 There the great Monarch of the skies 

His saving power displays ; 
And light breaks in upon our eyes, 
With kind and quickening rays. 

3 With his rich gifts, the heavenly Dove 

Descends and fills the place ; 
While Christ reveals his wondrous love, 
And sheds abroad his grace. 

4 There, mighty God, thy words declare 

The secrets of thy will ; 

And still we seek thy mercy there. 

And sing thy praises stiLL 

Watts. 
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16. 



Psalm 84. 



1 Lord of the worlds above, 

How pleasant and how fair 
The dwellings of thy love, 

Thine earthly temples are ! 
To thine abode my heart aspires, 
With warm desires, (with wann desires) 

To see my God. 

2 The sparrow for her young 

With pleasure seeks a nest ; 
And wandering swallows long 

To find their wonted rest : 
My spirit faints with equal zeal. 
To rise and dwell (to rise and dwell) 

Among thy saints. 

3 Oh, happy souls that pray 

Where God appoints to hear ; 
Oh, happy men that pay 

Their constant service there ! 
They praise thee still ; and happy they 
That love the way (that love the way) 

To Zion's hiU ! 

4 They go from strength to strength, 

Through this dark vale of tears, 
Till each arrives at length, 
, Till each in heaven appears : 



Oh, glorious seat, when God our King 

Shall thither bring (shall thither bring) 

Our willing feet ! 

Watts. 



17. 

1 



The Lord?8 Day, 

Welcome, delighfeil mom. 
Thou day of sacred rest ! 

I hail thy kind return ; — 

Lord, make these moments blest : 
From the low train of mortal toys, 

1 soar to reach (I soar to reach) 

Immortal joys. 

2 Now may the King descend 

And fill his throne of grace ; 
Thy sceptre. Lord, extend. 

While saints address thy face : 
Let sinners feel thy quickening word, 
And learn to know (and learn to know) 

And fear the Lord. 

3 Descend, celestial T>ove, 

With all thy quickening powers ; 
Disclose a Saviour's love, 

And bless these sacred hours : 
Then shall my soul new life obtain, 
Nor Sabbaths be (nor Sabbaths be) 
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18. Psalm 122. 

1 How pleased and blest was I 
To hear the people cry, 

" Come, let us seek our God to-day!" 
Yes, with a cheerful zeal, 
We haste to Zion's hill, 

And there our vows and honors pay. 

2 Zion, thrice happy place, 

Adorned with wondrous grace, [round ! 

And walls of strength embrace thee 
In thee our tribes appear 
To pray and praise, and hear 

The sacred gospel's joyful sound. 

3 May peace attend thy gate, 
And joy within thee wait 

To bless the soul of every guest : 
The man who seeks thy peace, 
And wishes thine increase, 

A thousand blessings on him rest ! 

4 My tongue repeats her vows, 
"Peace to this sacred house ! ' ' [dwell ; 

For here my friends and kindred 
And since my glorious God 
Makes thee his blest abode, 

Mj Boul shall ever love thee well. 

Watts. 



19. 
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Qo^» Government. 



The Lord Jehovah reigns, 
And royal state maintains, 

His head with awful gl(»ries crowned ; 
Arrayed in robes of light, 
Begirt with sovereign might. 

And rays of majesty around. 

2 Upheld by thy commands, 
The world securely stands, 

And skies and stars obey thy word ; 
Thy throne was fixed on high 
Before the starry sky : 

Eternal is thy kingdom, Lord I 

8 Let floods and nations rage, 
And all their powers engage ; 

Let swelling tides assault the sky : 
The terrors of thy frown 
Shall beat their madness down : 

Thy throne forever stands on high^ 

4 Thy promises are true ;. 

Thy grace is ever new ; [remove : 

There fixed, thy church shall ne'er 

Thy saints, with holy fear, 

Shall in thy courts appear, 

And sing thine everlasting love. 

Wattb. 
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20. Psalm 122. 

1 The festal morn, my GrOd, is come, 
That calls me to thy sacred dome. 

Thy presence to adore : 
My feet the summons shall attend. 
With willing steps thy courts ascend^ 

And tread the hallowed floor. 

2 With holy joy I hail the day 

I That warns my thirsting soul away 
To dwell among the blest I 
For, lo ! my great Redeemer's power 
Unfolds the everlasting door, 

[ And leads me to his rest ! 

[3 Hither, fix>m earth's remotest end, 

I Lo! the redeemed of God ascend, 

[ Their tribute hither bring : 

t Here, crowned with everlasting joy, 

[ In hymns of praise their tongues employ, 

I Aiid hail th' immortal King. 

r Mebbiok. 

lal. The Glorioug Works qf God, 

tl Thy mighty working, mighty GU)d I 
I Wakes all my powers ; I look abroad, 
|c . And can no longer rest ; 



I, too, must sing when all things sing, 
And from my heart the praises ring 
The Highest loveth best. 

2 If thou, in thy great love to us. 
Wilt scatter joy and beauty thus 

O'er this poor earth of ours ; 
What nobler glories shall be given 
Hereafter in thy shining heaven, 

Set round with golden towers I 

3 What thrilling joy, when on our sight 
Christ's garden beams in cloudless light, 

Where all the air is sweet ; 
Still laden with th' unwearied hymn 
From all the thousand seraphim 

Who God's high praise repeat I 

4 Oh, were I there ! oh that I now 
Before thy throne, my God, could bow^ 

And bear my heavenly palm ! 
Then, like the angels, would I raise 
My voice, and sing tl\u\fe ^XiiiXa^je* ^^c»a»^ 

In many a a\?^ftV\iCiXkfc\^^"5is^\sx* 
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22. 

1 



Tito Sanctuary, 

How charming is the place 
Where my Redeemer, God, 

Unveils the heauties of his face, 
And sheds his love abroad ! 



2 Not the fair palaces 

To which the great resort, 
Are once to be compared with this, 
Where Jesus holds his court. 

3 Here on the mercy-seat, 

With radiant glory crowned, 
Our joyful eyes behold him sit, 
And smile on all around. 

4 To him their prayers and cries 

Each humble soul presents ; 
He listens to their broken sighs, 
And grants them all their wants. 

5 Give me, O Lord, a place 

Within thy bless'd abode. 

Among the children of thy grace. 

The servants of my God. 

Stennett. 

23. Psalm 92. 

1 Sweet is the work, Lord, 

Thy glorious acts to sing, 
To praise thy name, and hear thy word. 
And grateful offerings bring. 

2 Sweet, at the dawning light, 

Thy boundless love to tell : 
And when approach the shades of night. 
Still on the theme to dwell. 



3 Sweet, on this day of rest. 

To join in heart and voice 
With those who love and serve thee bei 
And in thy name rejoice. 

4 To songs of praise and joy, 

Be every Sabbath given. 

That such may be our blest employ 

Eternally in heaven. 

Lttk 

24. CaU to Praise. 

1 Stand up, and bless the Lord, 

Ye people of his choice ; 
Stand up and bless the Lord your Goc 
With heart and soul and voice. 

2 Though high above all praise. 

Above all blessing high, 
Wlio would not fear his holy name. 
And laud, and magnify ? 

3 Oh, for the living flame 

From his own altar brought. 
To touch our lips, our souls inspire, 
And wing to heaven our thought ! 

4 God is our strength and song. 

And his salvation ours : ^ 

Then be his love in Christ proclaimed 
With all our ransomed powers. 

5 Stand up and bless the Lord ; 

The Lord your God adore ; 
Stand up, and bless his glorious name 
Henceforth, for evermore. 

MONTOOaOEBT. 
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Psahn 118. 

BE what a living stone 
The huilders did refuse ! 
et God hath built his church thereon, 
In spite of envious Jews. ' 

he scribe and angry priest 
Reject thine only Son ; 
et on this rock shall Zion rest^ 
As the chief corner-stone. 

"he work, Lord, is thine, 

And wondrous in our eyes: 
liis day declares it all divine ; 

This day did Jesus rise. 

Ihis is the glorious day 

That our Jledeemer made : 
iet us rejoice and sing and pray ; 

Let all the church he glad. 

losanna to the King, 

Of David's royal blood I 
Hess him, ye saints ! he comes to bring 

Salvation from your God. 



3 In Zion God is known 

A refuge in distress ; 
How bright has his salvation shone 
Through all her palaces ! 

4 Oft have our fathers told, 

Our eyes have often seen, 
How well our God secures the fold 
Where his own sheep have been. 

5 In every new distress 

We'll to his house repair. 

We'll think upon his wondrous grace, 

And seek deliverance there. 

Wattsl 



Watts. 



Psalm 48. 



rKEAT is the Lord our God, 
And let his praise be great ; 

le makes his churches his abode, 
His most delightful seat. 

lese temples of his grace, 
How beautiful they stand ! 

le honors of our native place. 
And bulwarks of our land. 



27. 

1 



Day of Rest, 



Welcome, sweet day of rest. 
That saw the Lord arise, 

Welcome to this reviving breast, 
And these rejoicing eyes. 

2 The King himself comes near. 

And feasts his saints to-day ; 
Here we may sit, and see him here, 
And love and praise and pray. 

3 One day, amid the place 

Where God, my God, hath been. 
Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Within the tents of sin. 

4 My willing soul would stay 

In such a frame as this, 
And sit and sing herself away 
To everlasting b\m» 
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1 Again onr earthly cares we leavey 

And to thy courts repair ; 
Again with joyful feet we come, 
To meet our Saviour here. 

2 Great Shepherd of thy people, hear \ 

Thy presence now display ; 
We bow within thy house of prayer ; 
Oh ! give us hearts to pray. 

3 The clouds which veil thee from our sight, 

In pity, Lord, remove ; 
Dispose our minds to hear aright 
The message of thy love. 

4 The feeling heart, the melting eye, 

The humble mind, bestow ; 
And shine upon us from on high, 
To make our graces grow. 

6 Show us some token of thy love, 
Our fainting hopes to raise ; 
And pour thy blessing from on high, 
To aid our feeble praise. 

20. Psalm es. 

1 Praise waits in Zion, Lord, for thee, 
There shall our vows be paid ; 
Thou hast an ear when sinners pray ; 
All flesh shall seek thine aid. 

3 liord, our inic^uities prevail, 

But pardoning grace is thine ; 
And thou wilt grant us power and skill 
To conquer every sin. 



3 Blest are the men whom thou wilt choose 

To bring them near thy face. 
Give them a dwelling in thy house. 
To feast upon thy grace. 

4 In answering what thy church requests, 

Thy truth and terror shine ; 
And works of dreadful righteousness 
Fulfil thy kind design. 

5 Thus shall the wondering nations see 

The Lord is good and just ; 

And distant islands fly to thee. 

And make thy name their trust. 

Watts. 

30. Psalm 84. 

1 How lovely are thy dwellings, Lord, 

From noise and trouble free ! 
How beautiful the sweet accord 
Of souls that pray to thee ! 

2 Lord God of hosts, that reign'st on high I 

Thfey al^e the truly blest. 
Who only will on thee rely, 
In thee alone will rest. 

3 They pass refreshed the thirsty vale, 

The dry and barren ground, 
As through a fruitful, watery dale, 
Where springs and showers abound. 

4 They journey on from strength to 

strength, 

With joy and gladsome cheer, 

Till all before our God at length 

In Zion's courts appear. 

MiLTOir. 
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To ipend one day with thee on earth, Ex - ceeds a thous-and days of mirth. 
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31. Paahn 84. 

2 Might I enjoy the meanest place 
Within thy house^ God of grace, 
Not tents of ease, nor thrones of power, 
Should tempt my feet to leave thy door. 

3 God is our sun — he makes our day ; 
God is our shield — he guards our way 

. From all th' assaults of hell and sin^ 
From foes without and foes within. 

4 God, our King, whose sovereign sway 
The glorious host of heaven ohey, 
Display thy grace, exert thy power, 

Till all on earth thy name adore I 

Watts. 
32. John 4: 21-23. 

1 Thou to whom, in ancient time, "* 
The psalmist's sacred harp was strung. 
Whom kings adored in song suhlime. 
And prophets praised with glowing 
tongue; 

2 Not now on Zion's height alone, 
The favored worshipper may dwell ; 
Nor where, at sultry noon, thy Son 
Sat, weary, by the patriarch's well. 

8 Prom every place below the. skies, 

The grateful song, the fervent prayer. 
The incense of the heart may rise 
To heaven, and find acceptance there. 

4 Thou to whom, in ancient time, 

The holy prophet's harp was strung, 

To thee at last, in every clime, 

Shall temples rise; and praise be sung. 

Waub. 



33. ikMff Mferckt. 

1 New every morning is the love 
Our wakening and uprising pro^e : 
Through sleep f|.nd darkness safely 

brought. 
Restored to life and power and thought. 

2 New mercies, each returning day. 
Hover around us while we pray ; 

New perils past, new sins forgiven, [en. 
New thoughts of God, new hopes of heav- 

3 Old friends, old scenes will lovelier be 
As more of heaven in each we see ; 
Some softening gleam of love and pjrayeir 
Shall dawn on every cross and care. 

4 Only, Lord, in thy dear love, 

Fit us for perfect rest above. 

And keep us this, and every day, 

To live more nearly as we pray. 

Keblv. 

34. « God U m this place," 

1 Lo, God is here ! — let us adore. 

And own how dreadful is this place I 
Let all within us feel his power. 
And silent bow before his face I 

2 Lo, God is here ! — him day and night, 

United choirs of angels sing : 
To him, enthroned above all height. 
Let saints their humble worship bring. 

3 Lord God of hosts ! oh, may our praise 

Thy courts with grateful incense fill ! 
Still may we stand before thy face, 
Still lie2Lt mv8l SlQ ^n ^6syq^-^\^ct^^^ 



62 



Public Worship. 



J 



St. ANirs. C. M. 

I 



3 






i 



/rs 



M 



f 



DB. CROFT. 



t-^^iji 



/T\ 



/TV 



m 



r 




35. ^a&tofft Ifomtn^. 

1 Blest morning, whose young dawning 

Beheld our rising God, [rays 

That saw him triumph o'er the dust, 
And leave his dark abode. 

2 In the cold prison of the tomb 

The dead Redeemer lay, 
Till the revolving skies had brought 
The third, th' appointed day. 

3 Hell and the grave unite their force 

To hold our Lord, in vain ; 
The sleeping Conqueror arose, 
And burst their feeble chain. 

4 To thy great name, almighty Lord, 

These sacred hours we pay. 

And loud hosannas shall proclaim 

The triumph of the day. 

/ VTatts. 

36. 

1 Frequent the day of God returns, 

To shed its quickening beams ; 
And yet how slow devotion burns I 
* How languid are its flames I 

2 Accept our faint attempts to love ; 

Our follies. Lord, forgive ; 
We would be like thy saints above, 
And praise thee while we live. 

3 Increase, Lord, our faith and hope^ 

And fit us to ascend 

Where th' assembly ne'er breaks up, 

And Sabbaths never end. 

Bbowsb. 



37. 

1 Spirit of truth ! on this thy day, 

To thee for help we cry, 
To guide us through the dreary way 
Of dark mortality. 

2 We ask not, Lord, the cloven flame, 

Or tongues of various tone ; 
But long thy praises to proclaim 
With fervor in our own, 

3 No heavenly harpings soothe our ear, 

No mystic dreams we share ; 

Yet hope to feel thy comfort near, 

And bless thee in our prayer. 

4 When tongues shall cease, and powet 

And knowledge empty prove, [decay, 
Do thou thy trembling servants stay, 
With faith and hope and love. 

Hebeb. 
00» Closing Hymn, • 

1 Thou Holy Spirit, Lord of grace, 

Eternal fount of love. 
Inflame, we pray, our inmost hearts 
With fire from heaven above. 

2 As thou in bond of love dost join 

The Father and the Son, 
So fill us all with mutual love, ^ 
And knit our hearts in one. 

3 All glory to the Father be, 

All glory to the Son, 
All glory to the Holy Ghost, 
While endless ages run. 
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39* • ^' Opening qf Worihip, 

1 LoBD, we come before thee now, 
At thy feet we humbly bow ; 
Oh, do not our suit disdain I 
Shall we seek thee, Lord, in vain ? 

2 Lord, on thee our souls depend, 
In compassion now descend ; 
Fill our hearts with thy rich grace, 
Tune our lips to sing thy praise. 

3 In thine own appointed way, 
Kow we seek thee ; here we stay ; 
Lord, we know not how to go, 
Till a blessing thou bestow. 

4 Comfort those who weep and mourn ; 
Let the time of joy return ; 
Those that are cast down lift up ; 
Make them strong in faith and hope. 

6 Grant that all may seek and find 

Thee a God supremely kind ; 

Heal the sick, the captive free ; 

Let us all rejoice in thee. 

Hahmokd. 

^» Opening qf Worship, 

1 To thy temple we repair — 
Lord, we iove to worship there, 
When within the veil we meet 
Thee upon the mercy-seat. 

2 While thy glorious name is sung. 
Tune our lips — unloose our tongue ; 
Then our joyful souls shall bless 
The^ the Loid our Righteousness. 




3 While to thee our prayers ascend. 
Let thine ear in love attend ; 
Hear us, for thy Spirit pleads, — 
Hear, for Jesus intercedes. 

4 While thy word is heard with awe, 
While we tremble at thy law. 

Let thy gospel's wondrous love 
Every doubt and fear remove. 

6 From thy house when we return, 
Let our hearts within us burn ; 
That at evening we may say, 
" We have walked with God to-day/' 

MONTOOMEB7. 



41. 



Cloae €f Worship. 



1 For the mercies of the day, 
For this rest upon our way. 
Thanks to thee alone be given. 
Lord of earth and King of heaven ! 

2 Cold our services have been. 
Mingled every prayer with sin ; 
But thou canst and wilt forgive ; 
By thy grace alone we live. 

3 While this thorny path we tread, 
May thy love our footsteps lead ; 
When our journey here is past, 
May we rest with thee at last. 

4 Let these earthly Sabbaths prove 
Foretastes of our joys above ; 
While their steps thy children bend 
To the rest wMck kiva^^ wa ^tA. 
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42. 8ahb(Uh-Da^. 

1 Another six days' work is done; 
Another Sabbath is begun : 
Beturn, my soul, unto thy rest ; 
Enjoy the day thy God hath blest, 

2 Oh, that our thoughts and thanks may 
As grateful incense to the skies ! [rise, 
And draw from heaven that calm repose. 
Which none but he who feels it kno^s. 

3 That heavenly calm within the breast ! 
It is the pledge of that dear rest 
Which for the church of God remains, — 
The end of cares, the end of pains. 

4 In holy duties let the day, 
In holy pleasures, pass away. 

How sweet a Sabbath thus to spend, 

In hope of one that ne'er shall end I 

S)TE^nnsTT. 

43. **Betu/mt O God qfHdst$.'* 

1 Lord, in the temples of thy grace 
Thy saints bel^old thy smiling face 5 
And oft have seen thy glorv shine, 
With power and majesty divine. 

2 Come, dearest Lord, thy children cry, 
Our graces droop, our comforts die ; 
Return, and let thy glories rise 
Again to our admiring eyes : 

3 Till, filled with light and joy and love^ 
Thy courts below, like those above, 
Triumphant hallelujahs raise, [praise. 
And heaven and earth resound thy 
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MmTtUnff. JP$oi§n, 



1 Christ I with each returning mom 
Thine image to our hearts be borne j 
And may we ever clearly see 

Our God and Saviour, Lord, in thee I 

2 AH hallowed be our walk this day; 
May meekness form our early ray. 
And faithful love our noontide light, 
And hope our sunset, calm and bright. 

3 May grace each idle thought control, 
And sanctify our wayward soul ; 
May guile depart, and malice cease, 
And all within be joy and peace. 

4 Our daily course) O Jesus, bless ; 
Make plain the way of holiness : 
From sudden falls our feet defend, 
An4 cheer at last our journey's end. 



John 4: 21. 



45. 

1 jESua, where'er thy people meet, 
There they behold thy mercy-seat ; 
Where'er they seek thee, thou art found ; 
And every place is hallowed ground. 

2 For thou, within no walk confined, 
Inhabitest the humble mind ; 

Such ever bring thee where they come, 
And, going, take thee to their home. 

3 Dear Shepherd of thy chosen few, 
Thy former mercies here renew ; 
Here to our waiting hearts proclaim 
The sweetness of thy saving name. 

COWPXB. 
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2 How should our songs, like those aboye, 

With warm devotion rise \ 
How should our souls, on wings of love, 
Mount upward to t^e skies ! 

3 dome, Lord ! thy lore alone can raise 
In us the heavenly flame \ 

Then shall our lips resound thy praise, 
Our hearts adore thy name. 

1 4 Dear Saviour, let thj gloty sUney 
And fill thy dwellings here. 
Till life and love and joy divine 
A heaven on e^h .ap^ar. 

Then shall oar hearts enraptured sayi 
Come, great Hedeemerl come, 

And bring the bright, the glorious day 
That calls thy children home. 

Steble. 

|lHow sweety bow cairn, tiiis Sabbath 
mom! 
How pure the air that breathes. 
And soft the sounds upon it borne, 
And light its vapor wreaths 1 

It seems as if the Christian's prayei^ 
For peace and joy and love, 

Were answered by the very air 
That wafbv its strain above. 

^I«et each unholy passion eei»e, 
Ea^ evil thought be crushed, 

Each anxious care that mars thy peace 
III Faith and Love be hushed. 

5 



48. Psalm 122. 

1 With joy we hail the sacred day 

Which God has called his own ; 
With joy the summons we obey 
To worship at his throne. 

2 Thy chosen temple, Lord, how fair I 

Where willing votaries throng 
To breathe the humble, fervent prayer, 
And pour the choral song. 

3 Spirit of grace ! oh, deign to dwell 

Within thy church below; 
Make her in holiness excel. 
With pure devotion glow. 

4 Let peaee within her walls be found ; 

Let all her sons unite 
To spriBad with grateful zeal around 
Her clear and shilling light. 

49. lioke S: 5-lB. , 

1 Goi>! by whom the seed is givan, 

By whom the liarvest blest; 
Whose word, like manna showered front 
Is planted in oui^ breast^'^^ [heaven^ 

2 Preserve it from the passing feet, 

And plunderers of the air, 
The sultry sun's intenser heat, , 

And thorna of woildly care. 

3 Though buried deep, or thinly strowiv 

Bo thou thy grace supply; 
The hope iti eartVvV^ iHcctw^^ ^^-^in^ 
Shall xip^ii m^<^ ^l« 
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60. 



Evening Hymn, 



1 The day is past and gone. 
The evening shades appear ; 

Oh, may we all remember well, 
The night of death draws near. 

2 Lord ! keep us safe this night. 
Secure from all our fears ; 

May angels guard us while we sleep, 
Till morning light appears. 

3 And when we early rise. 
And view th' unwearied sun. 

May we set out to win the prize, 
And after glory run. 

4 And wh^n our days are past, 
And we from time remove. 

Oh, may we in thy bosom re&t, 
The bosom of thy love. 

61* Psalm 48. 

1 Fab as thy name is known, 

The world declares thy praise j 
Thy saints, Lord, before thy throne. 
Their songs of honor raise. 

;2 With joy thy people stand 
On Zion's chosen hill. 
Proclaim the wonders of thy hand, 
And counsels of thy will. 

.3 Let strangers walk around 
The city where we dwell. 
Compass and view thine holy ground, 
And mark the building well -— 



4 The order of thy house^ 

The worship of thy court. 
The cheerful songs, the solemn voy 
And make a fair report. 

6 How decent and how wise I 
How glorious to behold ! 
Beyond the pomp that charms the 
And rites adorned with gold. 

6 The God we worship now 
Will guide us till we die ; 
Will be our God, while here below, 
And ours above the sky. 

02. dosing Bymn. 

1 We love the place, God, 

Wherein thine honor dwells; 
The pleasures of thy blest abode, 
All earthly joy excels. 

2 We love the house of prayer, 

Wherein thy servants meet, 
For thou, Lord, art ever there, 
Thy chosen flock to greet. 

3 We love the word of life, — 

The word that tells of peace. 
Of comfort in our daily strife, 
Of joys that never cease. 

4 Lord Jesus ! give us grace 
On earth to love thee more, 

Li heaven to see thy glorious face, 
. And with thy saints adore. 




Evening War shif: Parting Hymn. 
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Lord, I would com - mune with thee. 



63. 

2 Soon for me the light of day 

Shall forever pass away ; 

Then, from sin and sorrow free, 

Take me, Lord ! to dwell with thee. 

DoAins. 

64. 

1 irsr Sariour, Guardian true, 

All my life is thine to keep ; 
At thy feet my work I do. 
In thine arms I fall asleep. 

2 Leaning on thy tender care, 

Thou hast led my soul aright ; 
Fervent was my morning prayer ; 
Joyful is my song to-night. 

3 Tender mercies on my way 

Falling softly like the dew, 
Sent me freshly every day — 
I will bless the Lord for you. 

^ Source of all that comforts me, 
WeYL of joy for which I long; 
Let the song I sing to thee 
• • Be an everlasting song! 

65. Parting Hywn. 

X Cheistian brethren, ere we part, 
. Every voice and every heart 
Join, and to our Father raise 
Qi^e last hymn of grateful praise. 

2 Though we here should meet no more, 
Yet there is a brighter shore; 
There, released fi^m toil and pain, 

' Tl^ete we all may meet again. 
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06. Eveninff Wor»hip, 

1 Softly fades the twilight ray 
Of the holy Sabbath-day; 
Gently as life's setting sun, 
When the Christian's course is ruiu 

2 Peace is on the world abroad; 
'Tis the holy peace of God, — 
Symbol of the peace within. 
When his people rest from sin. 

3 Still the Spirit lingers near. 
Where the evening worshipper 
Seeks communion with the skies, 
Pressing onward to the prize. 

4 Saviour, may our Sabbaths be 
Days of peace and joy in thee. 
Till in heaven our souls repose, 
Where the Sabbath ne'er shall close. 

S. F. Smith. 
57. Heb.l3: 20, 21. 

1 Now may He who from the dead 

Brought the Shepherd of the sheep; 
■ Jesus Christ, our King and Head, 
All our souls in safety keep. 

2 May he teach us to fulfil 

What is pleasing in his sight ; 
Make us perfect in his will, 
And preserve us day and night I 

3 To that great Redeemer's praise, 

Who the covenant sealed with bloody 
Let out 1i^2JcV;& «jcA. ^csv!c««» ^wfi^a 

Loud. t\iwika%\Nm^ \ft w» ^oK^* ^^ 
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68. Bvtukng TwiUghi. 

1 I LOYE to steal awhile away 

From everjr cumbering Le, 
And spend the hoars of setting day 
In humble, grateful prayer. 

2 I love, in solitude, to shed 

The penitential tear ; 
And all his promises to plead, 
Where none but God can hear. 

3 I love to think on mercies p^^t^ 

And future good implore j 
And all my car^s and sorrows cast 
On Him whoipi I ^ore. 

4 I love, by laith, to take a iriew 

Of brighter scenes in heaven ; 
The prospect doth my strength renew, 
While here by tempests driven. 

6 Thus, when life's toilsome day is o'er. 
May its departing r^y 
Be calin as this in^prejBsiyp hprn^ 
And lead to endlf^ d^y ! 

50. PsahnlSO: 12. 

1 OoD of the sunlight hours, how sad 
Would eveninj^s shadows be; 
Or night, in deeper shadows cladi 
Tf aught were dark to thee i 

Z How mournfully that |folden gleapi 
Would touch the thoughtM heart, 



If, with its soft, retiring beam, 
We saw thy light depart I 

3 Enough, while these dull heavens : 

If herei thy prei^ence be ; Hp 

Then midnight §hall bje momingbo 
4^d darkness light to me. 

4 Through iihja ^ep glopm of m{ 

Thy light of love CJ^ thro^ [thi 
That ray whicl^ gildj^ ai;i\ angel's yi^ 
To soofli!^ ^ P^gW^S If 9^ 

60. Sabbath J^t. 

1 Wn^ th,^ -worn, mrilj w^juts i^^^p^ 

And si^hs her God tp s^elf. 
How sweet to hail the evening's clo? 
That ends th^ we^ry week. 

2 How sweet to hail the early dawn 

That opens on the sight. 
When first that saul-reyiving mom 
Besoms ita naw rays of I^ight. 

3 Sweet day, tl^ife hj^ip^ teo, ^om 

cease ; 
Yet, while t^«y gfistly roll, 
Brea^e, Jieavjenly Spirit, source 
A Sabbath o'er my soul. [|m 

4 When will my piJgrimagp be dkm(^ 

Th^ world's long we.^k b^ o'er, 
That Sabbath d,aw;a iji^hiph need^ no 
Tli^jj day wliiqli fi^dpfi no iQor» ? 
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1 Thit ian i« sitikhug in the wi^ 

The daylight' swiftly flies ; 
Jbts^, my sonly and haste to pa^y 
Thine evening dacrific^. 

2 Lord, into thy saiered charge/ 

In whom all spirits live, 
ICy helpless scml, in humble faitl^ 
Herself Would wholly give. 

3 Benestth thine ever-watchful eye^ 

My soul Would calmly rest, 
Without a wish, without a thoilght 
Abiding in the breast^ — 

i Save that thy blessed will be done, 
Whatever may betide ; 
Dead to herself and also dead^ 
In thee, to all beside. 

(Ldrd^ on the crisis thine aitnsf were 
To draw thy people nigh ; [stretched 
Oh, grant us then, that cross to love, 
And in those arms to die. 



1 Petttf 5: T. 

1 The twilight fells, the night is' nedir; 
I fold my work away ; 
Ancl kneel to Qim who bends to heai^' 
The story of the day. 

pThe old, old storv! yet I kn»el 
To tell it at His call I 
And cares grow lighter as I feel 
' TEat Jesuit knows Uiem aU. 



3 Yes, all I the ]^(>rhifig &nd the night. 

The joy, the gjrie^ the loss, 
The roughened path, the sunbeam bright, 
l^he hourly i^om and cross. 

4 And JeSti^ foves me ! all my heart 

Wiiih aiiswebring lo\^e ii^ stirred j 
And every anguish, every sttia^rt^ 
FindsT heaiidg in the Word. 

5 So then t lay me down to rest. 

As niglitly sliadows M j 
And lean, confldiiifg, on Hi^ breast 
Who kndWs and pities all. 



Ptial^C' 



63. 

1 LoBD, thou wilt hear me when I pray 5 

I am forever thine j 
I fear before thee all the day, 
Kor would I dare to sin. 

2 And while I rest my weary head, 

From cares and business free, 
'Tis sweet conversing .on my bed 
Witii my own heart and thee. 

3 I pay tfaid evening sacrifice ; 

Aid when my Work is done, 
Ghreat Gk>d ! my faith and hope relies 
Upon thy grace alone. 

4 Thris, with idy' thoughts composed to 

I give niiiie eyes to sleep ; [peace, 
Thy hand in dafety keeps my days^ 
, And wM itw Autsi^et^ V'i^^. 
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64. Luke 24: 29. 

1 Sun of my soul ! thou Saviour dear, 
It is not night if thou be near : 

Oh, may no earth-bom cloud arise 
To hide thee from thy servant's eyes ! 

2 When sofb the dews of kindly sleep 
My weary eyelids gently steep. 

Be my last thought, — how sweet to rest 
Forever on my Saviour's breast 1 

3 Abide with me from mom till eve, 
For without thee I cannot live ; 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without thee I dare not die. 

4 Be near to bless me when I wake. 

Ere through the world my way I take ; 

Till in the ocean of thy love 

I lose myself in Heaven above. 

Kbble. 

66. Lam. 3: 23. lBa.40:7. 

1 My Grod, how endless is thy love I 

Thy gifts are every evening new ; 
And morning mercies from above 
Gently distil like early dew. 

2 Thou spread'st the curtains of the night. 

Great Guardian of my sleeping hours ; 
Thy sovereign word restores the light, 
And quickens all my drowsy powers. 

3 I yield my powers to thy command ; 

To thee I consecrate my days ; 

Perpetual blessings from thine hand 

J>emajidL perpetual songs of praise. 

Watts. 



66. StOAaOi Eveniuff, 

1 Sweet is the light of Sabbath eve, 

And sofb the sunbeams ling'ring there ; 

For these blest hours the world I leave, 

Wafted on wings of faith and prayer. 

2 Season of rest ! the tranquil soul [love ; 

Feejs the sweet calm, and melts in 
And while these sacred moments roll, 
Faith sees a smiling heaven above. 

3 Nor will our days of toil be long : 

Our pilgrimage will soon be trod ; 

And we shall join tlie ceaseless song, 

The endless Sabbath of our God. 

Edmestok. 

67. Psalm 35: 18. 

1 Millions within thy courts have met ; 

Millions, this day, before thee bowed; 

Their faces Zionward were set, [vowed. 

Vows with their lips to thee they 

2 From east to west, the sun surveyed, 

From north to south, adoring throngs ; 
And still, when evening stretched her 
shade, 
The stars came out to hear their songs. 

8 And not a prayer, a tear, a sigh. 

Hath failed this day some suit to gain; 
To those in trouble thou wert nigh : 
Not one hath sought thy face in vain. 

4 Yet one prayer more! — and be it one 

In which both heaven and earth accord, 
Fulfil thy promise to thy Son ; 

Let all that breathe call Jesus Lobd ! 

MONTGOMEBT. 
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68. <* The Lord w my X»^A<." 

1 Sweet Saviour, bless us ere we go ; 

Thy word into our minds instil ; 
And make our lukewarm hearts to glow 

With lowly love and fervent will. 
Thro' life's long day and death's dark 
gentle Jesus, be our Light [night, 

Through the day, through the night, 

gentle Jesus, be our Light. 

2 The day is gone, its hours have ran, 

And thou hast taken count of all, 
The scanty triumphs grace hath won, 

The broken vow, the frequent fall. 
Thro' life's long day and death's dark 
gentle Jesus, be our Light, [night, 

Chorus: 

3 Grant us, dear Lord, from evil ways 

True absolution and release ; 
And bless us, more than in past days^ 

With purity and inward peace. 

Thro' life's long day and death's dark 

gentle Jesus, be our Light, [night, 
Chorus: ^ 



: Do more than pardon ; give us joy, 
Sweet fear, and sober liberty. 
And simple hearts without alloy 
That only long to be like thee. 
Thro' life's long day and death's dark 
gentle Jesus, be our Light, [night. 

Chorus: 

1 6 Labor is sweet, for thou hast toiled ; 

And care is light, for thou hast cared ; 
Ah I never let our works be soiled 

With strife, or by deceit ensnared. 
Thro' life's long day and death's dark 
gentle Jesus, be our Light, [night. 

Chorus: 

\ For all we love, the poor, the sad. 
The sinful, unto thee we call ; 
Oh, let thy mercy make us glad : 

Thou art our Jesus, and our All. 
Thro' life's long day and death's dark 
gentle Jesus, be our Light, [night, 

Chorus: 

MoirK*s Coll. 



iA.U. 



7a 



Public Worshif. 



HEBRON. L. M. 



DB. MASOH. 



I 



■h. 



I 



^-3 



a ' 4 > g ig 



s 



-® 



-« 



s 



F 



i 



P- -^ 



-«- 



»- 



^ ^ ^ 






g 



m 




^y» Evening Bymn, 

1 Thus far the Lord has led me on j 

• Thus far his power prolongs my days ; 
And every evening shall make known 
Some fresh memorial of his grace^ 

2 Much of my time has run to waste. 

And I, perhaps, am near my home ; 
But he forgives my follies past, 
He gives me &trength for days to comei 

3 I lay my body down to sleep ; 

Peace is the pillow for my head^ 
While well-appointed angels keep 
Their watchful stations round my bed. 

4 Thus, when the night of death shall 

come, 

My flesh shall rest beneath the ground, 

And wait thy voice to rouse my tomb. 

With sweet salvation in the sound. 

Watts. 

• O. Close of Worship, 

1 Ere to the world again we go, 
Its pleasures, cares, and idle show. 
Thy grace, once more, O God, we crave, 
From folly and from sin to save^ 

2 May the great truths we here have heard. 
The lessons of thy holy word. 

Dwell in our inmost bosoms deep, 
And all our souls from error keep* 

3 Oh, may the influence of this day 
Long as our memory with us stay, 
And as an angel guardian prove, 
To guide us to our home above. 



7L Psalm 17: 8. 

1 Globy to thee, my God ! this nighty 
For all the blessings of the light ; 
Keep me, oh, keep me, King of king»t 
Beneath thine own almighty wings. 

2 Forgive me. Lord, for thy dear S«i, 
The ill that I this day have done j 
That with the world, myself, and thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed ; 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
B>im glorious at the awful dany^ 

4 Oh, let my soul on thee reposet; 

And may sweet sleep my eyelids clos(0|— 
Sleep that shall me more vigopoos make 
To serre my God, when I awake. 

5 Praise Goc^ ftom whom bSI blessings^ 

flow; 
Ptaise himy aU creature» here below ;^ 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host I 
Praise Fad)hor, So% and Holy Ghost 

• 2. Close qf Worship. 

1 DisATiss US with thy blessing, Itixt^t 
Help us to feed upon thy word ; 
All that has been amiss, forgive, 
And let thy truth within us live, 

2 Though we are guilty, thou art good; 
Wash all our yorks in Jesus' blood ; 
Give every burdened soul release, 
And bid us all depart in peace. 

Habt. 



Evening Hfnms^ 
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73. "Ahid^wUhw; for UU toward evening,** ' 

1 Tabrt with me, my Saviomr ! 

For the day is passing hy ; 
See ! the shades of evening gather^ 
And the night is drawing nigh. 

2 Deeper, deeper grow the shadows, 

Paler now the glowing west. 
Swift the night of death advances ; 
Shall it he the night of rest ? 

3 Feehle, tremhling, fainting, dying, 

Lord, I cast myself on thee ; 
Tarry with me through the darkness ; 
While I sleep, still watch hy mer. 

4 Tarry with me, mjr Saviour 1 

Lay my head upon thy hreast 
TUl the morning ; then awake me, -^ 
Morning of eternal rest I 

74 • 2%« Evening Bleuing, 

1 Savioub, hreathe an evening hlessing. 

Ere repose our spirits seal : 
Sin and want we come confessing; 
Thou canst save and' thou canst healL 

2 Though destruction walk around us. 

Though the arrow near us fly. 
Angel guards from thee surround us ; 
We are safe, if thou art nigh. 

3 Though the night he dark and dreary, 
Darkness cannot hide from thee : 

Thou art he, who, never weary, 
Watcheth where thy people he. 



4 Should swift death this night o'ertakciis^ 
And our couch become our tomb, 
May the mom in heaven aWake us, 
Ckd ill light and deathless bloom I 

EBMS8T0N. 

76. Hb^y MelMiHef, 

1 Silently the shades of evening 

Qfl,thet round my lowly door; 
Sfletitly they bring before me 
Faces I shall see no more. 

2 Oh ! the lost, the unforgotten, 

Though the world be oft forgot ; 
Oh ! the shrouded and the lonely, 
" In our hearts they perish not. 

3^ Living ill the silent' hours, 

Where our spirits only blend. 
They, unlinked with earthly trouble^ 
We^ still hoping fw its end. 

4 Hbw such holy memories cluster. 

Like the stars when storms are past ; 
Pointing up to that far heaven 
Wo may hope to gain at last. 

76. fiarHng Sfftnn, 

1 Lo, Ifhe day of rest decKneth, 

Gather fast the shades of night ; 
May the Sun which ever shineth 
Fill our souls with heavenly light I 

2 While, thine ear of love addressing, 

Thus our parting hymn we sing, 

Father, grant thine evening blessing, 

Fold us safe beneath tl\^ '"wv£^%^ 



74 



Public Worship. 



EVENTIDE. 10s. 



(#fe 



I 




fcz 



-2- 



«^=^ 



^-i-H-3 



f 



^ 



^S 



ES 



^—•^ 



H^ 



IS- 



1»* 



^^ 



^f 



^ 



p! P~ 1 3 3 j ^ I a i &I-8-J-U 



/TN /rs 



i 



^^=^ 



^ 




77. 



1 Abide with me ! East falls the eventide, 
The darkness deepens ; Lord, with me abide ! 
When other helpers fail, and comforts flee, 
Help of the helpless, oh, abide with me I 

2 Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day ; 
Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away ; 
Change and decay in all around I see; 

Thou, who changest not, abide with me ! 

3 I need thy presence every passing hour : 

What but thy grace can foil the tempter's power ? 
Who, like thyself my guide and stay can be ? 
Through cloud and sunshine. Lord, abide with me I 

4 I fear no foe with thee at hand to bless : 
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness : 
Where is death's sting ; where, grave, thy victory ? 

1 triumph still, if thou abide with me ! 

5 Hold thou thy cross before my closing eyes ; 
Shine through the gloom and point me to the skies ; 
Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain shadows flee I 
in life, in death, O Lord, abide with me ! 
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Parting Hymns: Benediction. 
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1 Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing, 
Eill our hearts with joy and peace ; 
Let us each, thy love possessing, 
Triumph in redeeming grace : 

Oh, refresh us. 
Travelling through this wilderness. 

2 Thanks we give, and adoration, 

For thy gospel's joyful sound ; 
May the fruits of thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound ; 

May thy presence 
With us evermore be found. 

3 Then, whene'er the signal's given, 

Us from earth to call away. 
Borne on angel's wings to heaven, 
Glad the summons to obey. 

May we ever 
Eeign with Christ in endless day. 

BUBDEB. 

1 9. Opening Hymn, 

1 In thy name, Lord I assembling, 

We thy people now draw near : 
Teach us to rejoice with trembling ; 
Speak, and let thy servants hear ; 

Hear with meekness, — 
Hear thy word with godly fear. 

2 While our days on earth are lengthened, 

May we give them, Lord, to thee ; 
Cheered by hope, and daily strengthened, 
May we run, nor weary be ; 

Till thy glory 
Without cloud in heaven we see. 

3 There, in worship purer, sweeter, 

All thy people shall adore; 



1 



Tasting of enjoyment greater 

Than they could conceive before ; 

Full enjoyment, — 

Full, and pure, for evermore. 

Kellt. 

80. Parting Hymn. 

1 God of our salvation, hear us ; 

Bless, oh, bless us, ere we go ; 
When we join the world, be near us. 
Lest we cold and careless grow. 

Saviour, keep us ; 
Keep us safe from every foe. 

2 May we live in view of heaven. 

Where we hope to see thy £a[ce ; 
Save us from unhallowed leaven. 
All that might obscure thy grace ; 

Keep us walking 
Each in his appointed place. 

3 As our steps are drawing nearer 

To the place we call our home. 
May our view of heaven grow clearer, 
Hope more bright of joys to come j 

And,* when dying. 
May thy presence cheer the gloom. 

81. Benediction, 

1 Mat the grace of Christ our Saviour, 

And the Father's boundless love, 
With the Holy Spirif s favor, 

Rest upon us from above ! 
Thus may we abide in union 

With each other and the Lord, 
And possess, in sweet communion^ 

J 07a YiVi\(3a. ^^x^ ^«sscka\» ^^'^- 
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THE HOLY SCRIPTURES, 

(a.) Delight in the Word of God. 

(3.) The Word a Lamp and Guide. 

(^.) The Gospel Glorious and Everlasting. 
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Psalm 19. 

eavens declare thy glory, Lord ; 
ivery star thy wisdom shines ; 
hen our eyes behold thy word, 
read thy name in fairer lines. 

»lling sun, the changing light, 
i night and day thy power confess ; 
le blest volume thou hast writ, 
eals thy justice and thy grace. 

loon, and stars convey thy praise 

nd the whole earth, and never 

band; 

en thy truth began its race, 

rached and glanced on every land. 

tall thy spreading gospel rest, 

through the world thy truth hath 

on; 

lirist hath all the nations blest 

t see the light, or feel the sun. 

Watts. 



2 Thy noblest wonders here we view 
Li souls renewed, and sins forgiven ; 
Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew, 
And make thy word my guide to 

heaven. 

Watts. 

84. The Gotpd. 

1 God, in the gospel of his Son, 
Makes his eternal counsels known : 
Here love in all its glory shines. 
And truth is drawn in fairest lines. 

2 Here sinners, of an humble frame, 
May taste his grace and learn his name; 
May read, in characters of blood. 

The wisdom, power, and grace of God. 

3 Here faith reveals to mortal eyes 
A brighter world beyond the skies ; 
Here shines the light which guides our 

way 
From earth to realms of endless day. 



r Sun of Righteousness, arise ! 
}S the dark world with heavenly 
)8pel makes the simple wise, [light : 
laws are pure, thy judgments right. 



4 Oh, grant us grace, almighty Lord ! 
To read, and mark thy holy word : 
Its truths with meekness to receive, 
And by its holy precepts live. 
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The Holy Scriptures. 
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86. 91ke iNNe iVeoiom. 

1 I LOVE the sacred book of God I 

No other can its place supply ; 
It points me to his own abode. 

It gives me wings, and bids me fly. 

2 Sweet book I in thee my eyes discern 

The very image of my Lord ; 
From thine instructive page I leam 
The joys his presence will »ffbrd. 

3 In thee I read my title clear 

To mansions that will ne'er decay ; — 
Daacr Lord, oh, when wilt thou appear, 
. And bear thy prisoner awav I 

4 While I am here, these le&vea siippfy 

His place, and teU roe <^ his love ; 
I read with faith's discerning eye. 
And gain a glimpse of joys id^ove* 

5 I bi0vr in them the Spirit hieftdiw 

To animate his people bese ; 
Oh, may these truths prove life to aiU(, 
TQl m hifl presence we 4f|ieiy^! 

KXLLT. 

1 IJposr the gospe)^i sacred page 

The gathered beams of ages shine; 
And, as it hastens, every age 
^t makes its brightne^ moM^di^e* 

2 On mightier wing, in loftier flight, 

Prom year to year does koNOwledge 
And, as it soars, the gospel light [soar; 
Becomea eSiAgent more and more. 



3 More glorious still, as centuries roD^ 

New regions blest, new powers im- 
furled. 
Expanding with the expanding soul, 
Its radiance shall o'eiflow the world, — 

4 How to restore, but not destroy ; 

As when the cloudless lamp of day 
Pours out its floods of light and joy, 
A^d sweeps the lingering mist away. 

O T . Praise^ the Gospel, 

1 L^T everlasting glories crown 

Thy head, my Saviour and my Lord I 
Thy hands have brought salvation down, 
And writ the blessings in thy Word. 

2 In vain the trembling conscience seeks 

Some solid groimd to rest upon ; 
"With long despair the spirit breaks, 
Till we apply to Christ alone. 

3 How well thy blessed tvodis agx«o ! 

Hew> wise and holy ihj commands I 
TIw promises, hew firm they be t 
£[ow firm our hope i^ comfdrtetands ! 

4 Should all the forms that men devise 

Assault my fbith witli treacherous art, 
I'd call them wtnity and lies, 

And bind the gospel to my heart. 

Watts. 
Doxoto^ff, 

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow. 
Praise him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host, 
Praise Pather, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
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The Holy Scriptures : Hymn of Praise^ 
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88. Psalm 19. 

1 1 LOVE the volume of thy word. 
What light and joy those leaves afford 

To souls benighted and distressed ! 
Thy precepts guide my doubtful way, 
Thy fear forbids my feet to stray, 

Thy promise leads my heart to rest. 

2 Thy threatenings wake my slumbering 

eyes, 
And warn me where my danger lies ; 

But 'tis thy blessed gospel, Lord, 
That makes my guilty conscience clean. 
Converts my soul, subdues my sin. 

And gives a free, but large reward. 

3 Who knows the errors of his thoughts ? 
My God ! forgive my secret faults, 

And from presumptuous sins restrain ; 

Accept my poor attempts of praise, 

That I have read thy book of grace. 

And book of nature not in vain. 

Watts. 

°9' Psalm 146. 

1 I'll praise my Maker with my breath ; 
And when my voice is lost in death. 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers : 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past. 
While life and thought and being last, 
Or immortality endures. 



2 Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On Israel's God ; he made the sky 

And earth and seas, with all their 
train: 
His truth forever stands secure ; 
He saves th' oppressed, he feeds the poor. 

And none shall find his promise vain. 

3 The Lord hath eyes to give the blind •, 
The Lord supports the sinking mind ; 

He sends the laboring conscience 
peace ; 
He helps the stranger in distress. 
The widow and the fatherless. 

And grants the pris'ner sweet release. 

4 He loves his saints, he knows them well, 
But turns the wicked down to hell; 

Thy God, Zion, ever reigns I 
Let every tongue, let every age. 
In this exalted work engage : 

Praise him in everlasting strains. 

5 ni praise him while he lends me breath ; 
And when my voice is lost in death. 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers : 

My days of praise shall ne'er be past. 

While life and thought and being last, 

Or immortality endures. 

Watts, 
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90. Tft« 5»6?c. 

1 Lamp of our feet ! whereby we trace 

Our path when wont to stray ; 
Stream from the fount of heavenly grace ! 
Brook by the traveller's way ! 

2 Bread of our souls I whereon we feed ; 

True manna from on high ! 
Our guide and chart ! wherein we read 
Of realms beyond the "sky. 

3 Pillar of fire through watches dark^ 

And radiant cloud by day ! [bark, 
When waves would whelm our tossing 
Our anchor and our stay ! 

4 Word of the everlasting God ! 

Will of his glorious Son ! 
Without thee how could earth be trod, 
Or heaven itself be won ? 

5 Lord ! grant us all aright to learn 

The wisdom it imparts, 
And to its heavenly teaching turn 
With simple, childlike hearts. 

91. Psalm 119. 

1 How shall the young secure their hearts, 

And guard their lives from sin ? 
Thy word the choicest rules imparts, 
To keep the conscience clean. 

2 'Tis like the sun, a heavenly light. 

That guides us all the day ; 
And, through the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead, our way. 



3 Thy precepts make me truly wise : 

I hate the sinner's road : 
I hate my own vain thoughts that ria 
But love thy law, my God. 

4 Thy word is everlasting truth, 

How pure is every page ! 

That holy book shall guide our youth. 

And well support our age. 

Wa,ttj 

92. Psatm 119. 

1 Oh, how I love thy holy law ! 

'Tis daily my delight ; 
And thence my meditations draw 
^ Divine advice by night. 

2 My waking eyes prevent the day. 

To meditate thy word ; 
My soul with longing melts away 
To hear thy gospel. Lord. 

3 How doth thy word my heart engage ! 

How well employ my tongue I 
And, in my tiresome pilgrimage, 
Yields me a heavenly song. 

4 When nature sinks, and spirits droop, 

Thy promises of grace 

Are pillars to support my hope ; 

And there I write thy praise. 

Watts 

Let God the Father, and the Son, • 

And Spirit, be adored, 
Where there are works to make hi 

Or saints to love the Lord. [know 




The Gospel Glariotis and Precious. 
STJEJ'HENS. C. M. 
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93. TM Glorknu Qosp^. 

1 A GLORY gilds the sacred page, 
Majestic, like the snn ; 
It gives a light to every age ; 
It gives, but borrows none. 

2 The hand that gave it still supplier 

The gracious light and heat ; 
Its truths upon the nations rise, — 
They rise, but never set. 

3 Let everlasting thanks be thine, 

For such a bright display 
As makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of heavenly day. 

4 My soul rejoices to pursue 

The steps of Him I love. 
Till glory breaks upon my view, 
In brighter worlds above, 

Ck)WPEB. 

W. Psalm 89. 

1 Blest are the souls that hear and know 

The gospel's joyful sound ; 
Peace shall attend the path they go. 
And light their steps surrouAd^ 

2 Their joy shall bear their spirits up 

Through their Redeemer's name ; 
His righteousness exalts their hope, 
I^or Satan dares condemn. 

3 The Lord, our glory and defence, 

Strength and salvation gives ; 
Israel, thy King forever reigns. 
Thy God forever lives. 



95. Pflalm 119* 

1 Lord, I have made thy word my choice, 

My lasting heritage ; 
There shall my noblest powers rejoice, 
My warmest thoughts engage. 

2 I'll read the hist'ries of thy love. 

And keep thy laws in sight ; 
While through the promises I rove, 
With ever fresh delight. 

3 'Tis a broad land of wealth unknown, 

Wherp springs of life arise, 
Seeds of immortal bliss are sown, 
And hidden glory lies. 

4 The best relief that mourners have ; 

It makes our sorrows blest ; 
Our fairest hope beyond the grave. 
And our eternal rest. 

WATTg. I 

96. Paalm 119: 105. 

1 How precious is the book divine. 

By inspiration given ! 
Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine 
To guide our souls to heaven. 

2 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts. 

In this dark vale of tears ; 
Life, light, and joy it still imparts, 
A ^d quells our rising fears. 

3 This lamp, through all the tedious night 

Of life, shall guide our way ; 
Till we behold the clearer light 
Of an eternal day* 
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97. Matt. 13: 8. 

1 Almighty God ! thy word is cast 

Like seed into the ground ; 
Let now the dew of heaven descend. 
And righteous fruits ahound. 

2 Let not the foe of Christ and man 

This holy seed remove ; 
But give it root in every heart. 
To bring forth fruits of love. 

.3 Let not the world's deceitful cares 
The rising plant destroy ; 
But let it yield, a hundred-fold. 
The fruits of peace and joy. 

4 Oft as the precious seed is sown, 
Thy quickening grace bestow, 
That all, whose souls the truth receive, 
Its saving power may know. 

9o. Praise for the Gospel, 

1 Father of mercies, in thy word 

What endless glory shines I 
Forever be thy name adored 
For these celestial lines. 

2 Here my Redeemer's welcome voice 

Spreads heavenly peace around ; 
And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 

3 Oh, may these heavenly pages be 

Jfr ever dear delight ; 



And still new beauties may I see. 
And still increasing light ! 

4 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord, 

Be thou forever near ; 

Teach me to love thy sacred word, 

And view my Saviour there. 

Steb] 



99. 

1 



Paalm 119. 



Oh that the Lord would guide my w 
To keep his statutes still ! 

Oh that my God would grant me gn 
To know and do his will ! 



2 Oh, send thy Spirit down, to write 

Thy law upon my heart; 
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit, 
Nor act the Car's part. 

3 Order my footsteps by thy word, 

And make my heart sincere ; 
Let sin have no dominion, Lord. 
But keep my conscience clear. 

4 Make me to walk in thy commands, 

'Tis a delightful road; 

Nor let my head nor heart nor hand 

Offend against my God. 

Wati 

Doxoloffy, 

Let God the Father, and the Son, 

And Spirit, be adored, 
Where there are works to make him kno^ 

Or saints to love the Lord. 



Section IV. 



GOD: 

THE FATHER, THE SON, AND THE HOLY GHOST. 

(tf.) The Beings Attributes ^ Works ^ Providence ^ Government^ and 
Glory of God. Adoration, 

(^.) The Incarnation : The Births Lif^y Works ^ Passion^ Resurrection 9 
Ascension y and Exaltation of Jesus Christ. 

(^.) The Holy Ghost and the Ever-Blessed Trinity. 



''SERVE THE LORD WITH GLADNESS; COME BEFORE HIS 
PRESENCE WITH SINGING," ^ Psalm 100. 



S5\ 



God : 

THE FATHER, THE SON, AND THE HOLY GHOST. 



OLD HUNDREDTH. L. M. 



P 



3 



^. 



^ 



? 



# — K r 



i 



i 



^^ 



¥ 
i 



-«►■ 



f 



r 



^ 



w 



-4 



K 



i 



^ 



^ 



fr^ 



-®- 



i*\ 



3E 



I 



^ 



I 



^^ 



3 r ^ i>7 ' ^^ 



i 



s 



F=g 



-Sh 



m 






i 



J 



I 



^ ^ -4U 




s: 



9- 



ff£ 



100. Psalm 67. 

1 Be thou exalted, my God ! 

Above the heavens where angels dwell ; 
Thy power on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land thy wondtrs tell. 

2 My heart is fixed : my song shall raise \ 

Immortal honors to thy name ; 
Awake my tongue to sound his praise^ 
My tongue, the glory of my frame. 

3 High o'er the earth his mercy reigns, , 

And reaches to the utmost sky ; | 

His truth to endless years remains, 
When lower worlds dissolve and die. 

4 Be thou exalted, my God ! 

Above the heavens where angels dwell; 

Thy power on earth be known abroad. 

And land to land thy wonders telL 
1 Watts. 

101. ^ Psalm 68. 

1 Kingdoms and thrones to God belong ; 
Crown him, ye nations, in your song ; 
His wondrous names and powers re- 
hearse ; 

His honors shall enrich your verse. 

2 Proclaim him King, pronounce him blest; 

He's 3'^our defence, your joy, your rest ; 

"When terrors rise, and nations faint, 

God is the strength of every saint. 

Wattb. 



102. Te Deum, 

1 To Thee all angels cry aloud, 

And ceaseless raise their songs on high : 

Both cherubim and seraphim. 

The heavens and all the powers therein. 

2 The apostles join the glorious throng ; 
The prophets swell the immortal song; 
The martyrs' noble army raise 
Eternal anthems to thy praise. 

3 Thee, holy, holy, holy King, 

Thee, Lord God of Hosts ! they sing ; 
Thus earth below, and heaven above, 
Besound thy glory and thy love. 

4 Thee we adore, Eternal Lord ; 

We praise thy name with one accord ; 
Thy saints who here thy goodness see 
Through all the world do worship thee. 



Psalm 117. 



103. 

1 Ebom all that dwell below the skies. 
Let the Creator's praise arise ; 

Let the Bedeemer's name be sung. 
Through every land, by every tongue. 

2 Eternal are thy mercies. Lord ; 
Eternal truth attends thy word : [shore. 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to 
TSl svicaa ^^dSi i^si^ %sA ^^\» ^'^k ^ssssstO^. 
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Perfections of God: Praise. 
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And by his saints it stands confessed, 
That what he does is ever best. 

4 Wait, then, my soul, submissive wait, 

Prostrate before his awful seat ; 

And, 'mid the terrors of his rod. 

Trust in a wise and gracious God. 

Beddome. 

106. Job 11: 7. 

1 Great God ! in vain man's narrow view 
Attemf)ts to look thy nature through ; 
Our laboring powers with reverence own 
Thy glories never can be known. 

2 Not the high seraph's mighty thouglit. 
Who countless years his God has sought, 
Such wondrous height or depth can find, 
Or fully trace thy boundless mind. 

3 Yet, Lord, thy kindness deigns to show 
Enough for mortal minds to know ; 
While wisdom, goodness, power divine, 
Through all thy works and conduct 

shine. 

4 Oh, may our souls with rapture trace 
Thy works of nature and of grace ; 
Explore thy sacred name, and still 
Press on to know and do thy will ! 

KiPPIS. 
Doxology. 

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow, 
Praise him, all creatures here below j 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host. 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 



104. The Glory qf God. 

1 Come, my soul ! in sacred lays. 
Attempt thy great Creator's praise : 
But, oh, what tongue can speak his fame ! 
What mortal verse can reach the theme ! 

2 Enthroned amid the radiant spheres. 
He, glory, like a garment, wears ; 
To form a robe of light divine. 

Ten thousand suns around him shine. 

3 In all our Maker's grand designs. 
Almighty power, with wisdom, shines ; 
His works through all this wondrous 
Declare the glory of his name, [frame 

4 Raised on devotion's lofty wing. 

Do thou, my soul, his glories sing ; 

And let his praise employ thy tongue. 

Till listening worlds shall join the song ! 

Blacklock. 

105. Psalm 46: 10. 

1 Wait, my soul, thy Maker's will! 
Tumultuous passions, all be still ! 
Nor let a murmuring thought arise ; 
His ways are just, his counsels wise. 

2 He in the thickest darkness dwells. 
Performs his work, the cause conceals ; 
But, though his methods are unknown. 
Judgment and truth support his throne. 

3 In heaven and earth and air and seas, 
He executes his firm decrees ; 



Perfections of God: Praise. 
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107. Psalm 100. 

1 Yb nations round the earth, rejoice 
Before the Lord, your sovereign King ; 

Serve him with cheerful heart and voice, 
With all your tongues his glory sing. 

2 The Lord is God ; 'tis he alone 
Doth life and breath and being give : 

We are his work, and not our own, 
The sheep that on his pastures live. 

3 Enter his gates with songs of joy, 
With praises to his courts repair ; 

And make it your divine employ, 
To pay your thanks and honors there. 

4 The Lord is good ; the Lord is kind ; 
Great is his grace, his mercy sure ; 

And all the race of man shall find 

His truth from age to age endure. 

Watts. 

108. Psalm 146. 

1 Pbaisic ye the Lord ! my heart shall join 
In work so pleasant, so divine : 
My days of praise shall ne'er be passed. 
While life and thought and being last. 

_ 2 Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On Israel's God : he made the sky 
And earth and seas, with all their train ; 
And none shall find his promise vain. 

bt.| ^ ffis truth forever stands secure ; [poor, 
^tj He saves th' oppressed, he feeds the 
He helps the stranger in distress, 
The widow and the fatherless. 

!Ow| 4 He loves his saints, he knows them well, 

But turns the wicked down to hell : 

Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns ; 

acs| Praise him in everlasting strains ! 

Watts. 

H)9. Psalm 113: 5, 6. 

lUp to the Lord, who reigns on high, 
And views the nations from afar. 
Let everlasting praises fly. 
And tell how large his bounties are. 

2 God, who must stoop to view the skies. 
And bow to see what angels do, — 
Down to our earth he casts his eyes. 
And bends his footsteps downward too. 



3 He overrules all mortal things^ 

And manages our mean affairs ; 
On humble souls, the King of kings 
Bestows his counsels and his cares* 

4 Our sorrows and our tears we pour 

Into the bosom of our God ; 
He hears us in the mournful hour. 
And helps to bear the heavy load. 

5 Oh ! could our thankful hearts devise 

A tribute equal to thy grace. 

To the third heaven our song should rise, 

And teach the golden harps thy praise. 

Watts. 

110. Psalm 97. 

1 Th' Almighty reigns, exalted high 
O'er all the earth, o'er all the sky ; 
Though clouds and darkness veil his feet, 
His dwelling is the mercy-seat. 

2 ye that love his holy name, 
Hate every work of sin and shame ; 
He guards the souls of all his friends. 
And from the snares of hell defends. 

3 Immortal light and joys unknown, 
Are for the saints in darkness sown ; 
Those glorious seeds shall spring and rise, 
And the bright harvest bless our eyes. 

4 Rejoice, ye righteous, and record 

The sacred honors of the Lord ; 

None but the soul that feels his grace 

Can triumph in his holiness. 

Watts. 

HI. Psalm 97. 

1 Jehovah reigns ; his throne is high. 
His robes are light and majesty : 

His glory shines with beams so bright, 
No mortal can sustain the sight. 

2 His terrors keep the world in awe ; 
His justice guards his holy law ; 
His love reveals a smiling face ; 

His truth and promise seal the grace. 

3 Through all his works what wisdom 
He baffles Satan's deep designs; [shines! 
His power is sovereign to fulfil 

The noblest counsels of his will. 

4 And will this glorious Lord descend 
To be my Father and my Friend ? 
Then let my songs with angels join 5 
Heaven is secure, if G^ \^ tcks^'^. 
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112. Bom. 1: 20. 

1 There's nothing bright, above, below, 
From flowers that bloom to stars that 
But in its light my soul can see [glow, 
Some features of the Deity. 

2 There's nothing dark, below, above, 
But in its gloom I trace thy love, 
And meekly wait the moment when 
Thy touch shall make all bright again. 

3 The light, the dark, where'er I look. 
Shall be one pure and shining book, 
Where I may read, in words of flame, 
The glories of thy wondrous name. 

MOOBE. 

llo. God our Source and End, 

1 Thou, Lord, of all the parent art, 

Of all things thou alone the end : 
On thee still fix our wavering heart ; 
To thee let all our actions tend. 

2 Thou, Lord, art light; thy native ray 

Ko change nor shadow ever knows ; 
To our dark souls thy light display, 
The glory of thy face disclose. 

3 Thou, Lord, art love ; the fountain thou 

Whence mercy unexhausted flows ; 
On barren hearts, oh, shed it now, 
And make the desert bear the rose I 

4 So shall our every power to thee 

In love and holy service rise ; 

And body, soul, and spirit be 

Thy ever-living sacrifice. 

Mabtineau's Coll. 



T 

114. Rom. 11:33. 

1 Lord, my weak thought in vain would 

climb 
To search the starry vault profound : 
In vain would wing her flight sublime, 
To find creation's outmost bound. 

2 But weaker yet that thought must prove 

To search thy great eternal plan, — 
Thy sovereign counsels, born of love 
Long ages ere the world began. 

3 When my dim reason would demand 

Why that or this thou dost ordain, 
By some vast deep I seem to stand, 
Whose secrets I must ask in vain. 

4 When doubts disturb my troubled breast^ 

And all is dark as night to me, 

Here, as on solid rock, I rest ; 

That so it seemeth good tp thee. 

Bay Palmeb. 

115. Psalm 93. 

1 The floods, Lord, lift up their voice. 

The mighty floods lift up their roar ; 
The floods in tumult loud rejoice. 

And climb in foam the sounding shore. 

2 But mightier than the mighty sea. 

The Lord of glory reigns on high : 
Far o'er its waves we look to thee. 
And see their fury break and die. 

3 Thy word is true, thy promise sure. 

That ancient promise, sealed in love ; 
Here be thy temple ever pure 

As thy pure mansions shine above. 

G. BUBGBSS. 
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llO, God's Sovereignty, 

1 Keep ailence, all created things, 
And wait your Maker's nod ! 

My soul stands trembling while she sings 
The honors of her God. 

2 Life, death, and hell, and worlds un- 

Hang on his firm decree ; [known, 
He sits on no precarious throne, 
Nor borrows leave to be. 

3 Before his throne a volume lies, 

With all the fates of men. 
With every angel's form and size, 
Drawn by th' eternal pen. 

4 His providence unfolds the book, 

And makes his counsels shine ; 
Each opening leaf, and every stroke, 
Fulfils some deep design. | 

5 My God, I would not long to see 

My fate with curious eyes, — 
What gloomy lines are writ for me. 
Or what bright scenes may rise. 

6 In thy fair book of life and grace, 
May I but find my name 

Bfecorded in some humble place. 

Beneath my Lord, the Lamb ! 

Watts. 

"7. John 4: 24. 

1 60D is a spirit, just and wise ; 
He sees our inmost mind : 
la vain to Heaven we raise our cries. 
And leave our hearts behind. 



2 Nothing but truth before his throne 

With honor can appear ; 
The painted hypocrites are known 
Through the disguise they wear. 

3 Their lifted eyes salute the skies ; 

Their bending knees the ground ; 
But God abhors the sacrifice. 
Where not the heart is found. 

4 Lord, search my thoughts, and try my 

And make my soul sincere ; [ways, 

Then shall I stand before thy face. 

And find acceptance there. 

Watts. 



1 John 4: 8. 



118. 

1 Amid the splendors of thy state, 

God ! thy love appears. 
Soft as the radiance of the moon 
Ainbng a thousand stars. 

2 In all thy doctrines and commands. 

Thy counsels and designs. 
In every work thy hands have framed. 
Thy love supremely shines. 

3 Sinai, in clouds and smoke and fire. 

Thunders thine awful name ! 
But Zion sings, in melting notes, 
The honors of the Lamb. 

4 Aiigels and men the news proclaim 

Through earth and heaven above ; 
And all, with holy transport, sing 
That God, the Liqx^l, S&Vs^i'^. 
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Omnipresence and Gracious Power. 
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119. Psalm 139. 

1 LoRP, where shall guilty sonls retire, 

Forgotten and unknown ? 
In hell they meet thy dreadful fire, 
In heaven thy glorious throne. 

2 Should I suppress my vital hreath, 

T' escape the wrath divine, 
Thy voice would break the bars of death, 
And make the grave resign. 

3 If, winged with beams of morning light, 

I fly beyond the west, 
Thy hand, which must support my flight, 
Would soon betray my rest. 

4 If o'er my sins I think to draw 

The curtains of the night, 
Those flaming eyes that guard thy law 
Would turn the shades to light. 

5 The beams of noon, the midnight hour. 

Are both alike to thee ; 

Oh, may I ne'er provoke that power 

From which I cannot flee ! 

Watts. 

120. Psalm 139. 

1 In" all my vast concerns with thee. 

In vain my soul would try 
To shun thy presence, Lord, or flee 
The notice of thine eye. 

2 Thine all-surrounding sight surveys 

My rising and my rest ; 
My public walks, my private ways. 
The secrets of my breast. 

3 My thoughts lie open to the Lord, 

Before they're formed within ; 



And ere my lips pronounce the wor 
He knows the sense I mean. 

4 Oh, wondrous knowledge, deep andh 
Where can a creature hide ? 
Within thy circling arms I lie, 
Beset on every side^ 

6 So let thy grace surround me still. 

And like a bulwark prove, 

To guard my soul from every ill, 

Secured by sovereign love. 

Wai 

121. PsaJm 139. 

1 Jehovah, God ! thy gracious powe 

On every hand we see ; 
Oh, may the blessings of each houi 
Lead all our thoughts to thee I 

2 If, on the wings of mom, we speed 

To earth's remotest bound, 
Thy hand will there our footsteps h 
Thy love our path surround. 

3 Thy power is in the ocean deeps, 

And reaches to the skies ; 
Thine eye of mercy never sleeps, 
Thy goodness never dies. 

4 From mom till noon, till latest eve, 

Thy hand, God, we see ; 
And all the blessings we receive 
Proceed alone from thee. 

5 In all the varying scenes of time, 

On thee our hopes depend ; 
Through every age, in every clime, 
Our Father, and our Friend. 

THOMf 
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122. Psalm 41. 

1 God is the refuge of his saints, 

When storms of sharp distress invade ; 
Ere we can offer our complaints, 
Behold him present with his aid. 

2 Let mountains from their seats he hurled 

Down to the deep and huried there, 
Convulsions shake the solid world ; 
Our faith shall never yield to fear. 

3 Loud may the trouhled ocean roar ; 

In sacred peace our souls ahide \ 
While every nation, every shore, 
Tremhles and dreads the swelling tide. 

i There is a stream, whose gentle flow 
Supplies the city of our God, 
Life, love, and joy, still gliding through, 
Aiid watering our divine ahode. 

6 That sacred stream, thine holy word. 
Our grief allays, our fear controls ; 
Sweet peace thy promises afford, [souls. 
And give new strength to fainting 

6 Zion enjoys her Monarch's love. 

Secure against a threatening hour ; 

Nor can her firm foundations move. 

Built on his truth and armed with 

power. 

Watts. 

123. Psalm 145. 

1 My God, my King, thy various praise 
Shall fill the remnant of my days ; 
Thj' grace employ my hum hie tongue. 
Till death and glory raise the song. 

2 The wings of every hour shall hear 
Some thankful trihute to thine ear ; 



And every setting sun shall see 
New works of duty done for thee. 

3 Let distant times and nations raise 
The long succession of thy praise ; 
And unhorn ages make my song 
The joy and triumph of their tongue. 

4 But who can speak thy wondrous deeds ? 

Thy greatness all our thoughts exceeds ; 

Vast and unsearchable thy ways ! 

Vast and immortal he thy praise ! 

"Watts. 

124. Psalm 36. 

1 High in the heavens, eternal God ! 

Thy goodness in full glory shines ; 
Thy truth shall break through every 
cloud 
That veils and darkens thy designs. 

2 Forever firm thy justice stands. 

As mountains their foundations keep : 
Wise are the wonders of thy hands ; 
Thy judgments are a mighty deep. 

3 My God, how excellent thy grace ! 

Whence all our hope and comfort 
springs ; 
The sons of Adam, in distress. 
Fly to the shadow of thy wings. 

4 From the provisions of thy house 

We shall be fed with sweet repast; 
There, mercy like a river flows, 
And brings salvation to our taste. 

6 Life, like a fountain rich and free. 

Springs from the presence of my Lord; 
And in th}'' light our souls shall see 
The glories promised in thy word. 
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125. Psalm 19. 

1 The spacious firmament on high, 
With all the hlue ethereal sky, 

And spangled heavens, a shining frame, 
Their great Original proclaim. 

2 Th' unwearied sun, from day to day, 
Does his Creator's power display; 
And publishes to every land 

The work of an almighty hand. 

3 Soon as the evening shades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale ; 
And nightly, to the listening earth, 
Repeats the story of her birth; 

4 While all the stars that round her bum. 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 

And spread the truth from pole to pole. 

5 What though in solemn silence all 
Move round the dark terrestrial ball ; 
What though no real voice nor sound 
Amid their radiant orbs are found ; 

6 In reason's ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice, 
Forever singing as they shine — 

" The hapd that made us is divine." 

Addison. 

126. 



Psalm 7. 



The Lord is Judge : before his throne 
All nations shall his justice own : 
Oh, may my soul be found sincere, 
And stand approved, with courage there. 



2 The Lord, in righteousness arraye^' 
Surveys the world his hands have made 
Pierces the heart, and tries the reins. 
And judgment from on high ordains. 

3 My God, my shield! around me place 
The shelter of the Saviour's grace : 
Then, when thine arm the just shall save, 
My life shaU triumph o'er the grave. 

W. GOODIS. 

127. Psalm 100. 

1 Befobe Jehovah's awful throne. 

Ye nations bow with sacred joy ; 
Know that the Lord is God alone, 
He can create, and he destroy. 

2 His siovereign power, without our aid, 

Made us of clay, and formed us men ; 
And when, like wandering sheep, we 
strayed, 
He brought us to his Ibid again. 

3 We are his people, we his care, 

Our souls, and all our mortal frame ; 
What lasting honors shall we rear. 
Almighty M^aker, to thy name I 

4 We'll crowd thy gatas with thankM 

8ong9 ; 
High as the heavens our voiced raise; 
And earth, with her ten thousand. 

tongues, [praise. 

Shall fill thy courts with sounding 

6 Wide as the world is thy command, 

Vast as eternity thy love ; 

Firm as a rock thy truth must stand, 

When rolling years shall cease to move. 

Watw. 
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128. Psalm 103. 

1 The pity of the Lord 

To those that fear his name, 
Is such as tender parents feel f 
He knows our feeble frame. 

2 He knows we are but dust, 

Scattered with every breath ; 
His anger, like a rising wind, 
Can send us swift to death. 

3 Our days are as the grass, 

Or like the morning flower \ 
If one sharp bla^t sweep o'er the fleld, 
It withers in an hour. 

4 But thy compassions, Lord, 
. To endless years endure ; 

And children's children ever find 

Thy words of promise sura 

Wattsu 



Psalm 103. 



129. 

1 Oh, bless the Lord, my soul ! 

His grace to thee proclaim ; 
And all that is within me join 
To bless his holy name. 

2 Oh, bless the Lord, my soul 1 

His mercies bear in mind ; 
Vorg^t not aU his benefits : 
The Lord to thee is kind. 

3 He will not always chide ; 

He will ,with patience wait ; 
Has wrath is ever slow to rise, 
And ready to abate. 



4 He pardons all thy sins. 

Prolongs thy feeble breath ; 
He healeth thy infirmities, 
And ransoms thee from death. 

5 He clothes thee with his love. 

Upholds thee with his truth ; 
Then, like the eagle, he renews 
The vigor of thy youth. 

6 Then bless His holy name. 

Whose grace hath made thee whole ; 
Whose loving kindness crowns thy days : 
Oh, bless the Lord, my soul ! 

MOKTGOUESY. 



130. 



Psalm 103. 



1 Oh, bless the Lord, my soul ! 
Let all within me join. 

And aid my tongue to bless his name, 
Whose favors are divine. 

2 Oh, bless the Lord, my soul I 
Nor let his mercies lie 

Forgotten in unthankfrilness, 
And without praises die. 

3 'Tis he forgives thy sins ; 
'Tis he relieves thy pain ; 

'Tis he that heals thy sicknesses, 
And makes thee young again. 

4 He crowns thy life with love. 
When ransomed from the grave : 

He that redeemed my soul from hell 
Hath sovereign power to save. 
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131. Psalm 95. 

1 Come, sound his praise abroad, 

And hymns of glory sing : 
Jehovah is the sovereign God, 
The universal King. 

2 He formed the deeps unknown ; 

He gave the seas their bound ; 
The watery worlds are all his own, 
And all the solid ground. 

3 Come, worship at his throne, 

Come, bow before the Lord: 
We are his work and not our own; 
He formed us by his word. 

4 To-day attend his voice, 

Nor dare provokp his rod ; 

Come, like the people of his choice, 

And own your gracious God. 

Wattb. 

132. Psalm 8. 

1 LoED, our heavenly King, 
Thy name is all divine ; 

Thy glories round the earth are spread, 
And o'er the heavens they shine. 

2 When to thy works on high 
I raise my wondering eyes, 

And see the moon, complete in light, 
Adorn the darksome skies; 

3 When I survey the stars 
And all their shining forms. 

Lord, what is man, that worthless thing, 
Akin to dust and worms ? 



4 Lord, what is worthless man, 
That thou shouldst love him so? 
Next to thine angels is he placed, 
And lord of all below. 

6 How rich thy bounties are ! 
How wondrous are thy ways ! 
Of meanest things thy power can frame 
A monument of praise. 

6 O Lord, our heavenly King, 

Thy name is all divine ; 

Thy glories round the earth are spread* 

And o'er the heavens they shine. 

Watts. 



133. 



Cfod our Creator and Bentfactor, 



1 My Maker and my King ! 

To thee my all 1 owe ; 
Thy sovereign bounty is the spring. 
Whence all my blessings flow. 

2 The creature of thy hand. 

On thee alone I live ; 
My God, thy benefits demand 
More praise than life can give. 

3 Lord, what can I impart. 

When all is thine before ? 
Thy love demands a thankful heart ; 
The gift, alas, how poor ! 

4 Shall I withhold thy due ? 

And shall my passions rove ? 

Lord, form this wretched heart anew, 

And fill it with thy love. 

Mbs. Steele. 
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134. Psalm 23. 

1 The Lord my pasture shall prepare, 
And feed me with a shepherd's care ; 
His presence shall my wants supply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye ; . 
My noonday walks he shall attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

2 When in the sultry glehe I faint, 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant, 
To fertile vales and dewy meads. 
My weary, wandering steps he leads, 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow. 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 

3 Though in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overspread. 

My steadfast heart shall fear no ill. 
For thou, Lord, art with me still : 
Thy friendly rod shall give me aid. 
And guide me through the dreadful 
shade. 

4 Though in a hare and rugged way, 
Through devious lonely wilds I stray ; 
Thy bounty shall my wants beguile. 
The barren wilderness shall smile. 
With sudden greens and herbage 

crowned, 

And streams shall murmur all around. 

7 Addison. 



135. Psalm 74: 16, 17. 

1 Thou art, God, the life and light 

Of all this wondrous world we see ; 
Its glow by day, its smile by night. 

Are but reflections caught fi-om thee ; 
Where'er we turn, thy glories shine, 
And all things fair and bright are thine. 

2 When day, with farewell beam, delays 

Among the opening clouds of even, 
And we can almost think we gaze 

Through opening vistas into heaven. 
Those hues that mark the sun's decline. 
So soft, so radiant. Lord, are thine. 

3 When night, with wings of starry gloom, 

O'ershadows all the earth and skies, 
Like some dark, beauteous bird, whose 
plume 

Is sparkling with unnumbered eyes. 
That sacred gloom, those fires divine, 
So grand, so countless. Lord, are thine. 

4 When youthful spring around us 

breathes, 

Thy spirit warms her fragrant sigh ; 
And every flower that summer wreathes 

Is bom beneath thy kindling eye ; 
Where'er we turn, thy glories shine, 
And all things fair and bright are thine^ 
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136. Psalm 89. 

1 With reverence let the saints appear, 

And bow before the Lord ; 
His high commands with reverence hear, 
And tremble at his word. 

2 Great God I how high thy glories rise ; 

How bright thine armies shine ! 
Where is the power with thee that vies, 
Or truth compared to thine ! 

3 The northern pole, and southern, rest 

On thy supporting hand ; 
Darkness and day, from east to west, 
Move round at thy command. 

4 Thy words the raging winds control. 

And rule the boisterous deep ; 

Thou mak'st the sleeping billows roll. 

The rolling billows sleep. 

Watts. 

137. Psalm 77: 11-14. 

1 I SING th' alnrighty power of God, 

That made the mountains rise, 
That spread the flowing seas abroad. 
And built the lofty skies. 

2 I sing the wisdom that ordained 

The sun to rule the day ; 
The moon shines full at his command. 
And all the stars obey. 

3 I sing the goodness of the Lord, 

That filled the earth with food ; 
He formed the creatures with his word, 
And then pronounced them good. 

4 Lord, how thy wonders are displayed, 

Wiere'er I turn mine eye ; 



I 



If I survey the ground I tread, 
Or gaze upon the sky ! 

5 There's not a plant or flower below 

But makes thy glories known ; 
And clouds arise and tempests blow 
By order from thy throne. 

6 Creatures that borrow life from thee 

Are subject to thy care : 
There's not a place where we can flee, 
But God is present there. 



Watts. 



138. 



Hie Power qf Qod, 



1 The Lord, our God, is full of might, 

The winds obey his will ; 
He speaks, and in his heavenly height, 
The roiling sun stands still. 

2 Rebel, ye waves, and o'er the land 

With threatening aspect roar ; 
The Lord uplifts his awful hand. 
And chains you to the shore. 

3 Howl, winds of night, your force com- 

bine; 
Without his high behest. 
Ye shall not, in the mountain-pine, 
Disturb the sparrow's nest. 

4 His voice sublime is heard afar, 

In distant peals it dies ; 
He yokes the whirlwind to his car, 
And sweeps the howling skies. 

5 Ye nations, bend, — in reverence bend; 

Ye monarchs, wait his nod. 
And bid the choral song ascend 
To celebrate your God. 

H. K. Whitb. 
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139. Catt to Worship, 

1 Yk servants of God, your Master pro- 

claim, 
And publish abroad his wonderful name ; 
The name all victorious of Jesus extol ; 
His kingdom is glorious, he rules over all. 

2 God ruleth on high, almighty to save ; 
And still he is nigh, —his presence we 

have; 
The great congregation his triumph 

shall sing, 
Ascribing salvation to Jesus our King. 

3 Salvation to God, who sits on the throne, 
Let all cry aloud, and honor the Son ; 
The praises of Jesus the angels proclaim. 
Fall down on their faces and worship the 

Lamb. 

^ Then let us adore, and give him his right. 
All glory and power, and wisdom and 

might ; 
All honor and blessing, with angels 

above. 
And thanks never ceasing, and infinite 

love. 

PBATT'8 GOLIi. 



140. CkM to Worship, 

1 Oh, worship the King, all-glorious above ; 
Oh, gratefully sing his power and his love ! 
Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient 

of Days, [pi*ai6e. 

Pavilioned in splendor, and girded with 

2 Oh, tell of his might, oh, sing of his grace. 
Whose robe is the light, whose canopy. 



space 



! 



[clouds form. 
His chariots of wrath the deep thunder- 
And dark is his path on the wings of 
the storm. 

3 Thy bountiful care what tongue can re- 

cite ? 
It breathes in the air, it shines in the 

light, 
It streams from the hills, it descends to 

the plains, 
And sweetly distils in the dew and the 

rains. 

4 Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail. 
In thee do we trust, nor find thee to fail ; 
Thy mercies how tender ! how firm to 

the end I [Friend- 

Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and 
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God: His Wisdom and Love. 
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141. 



Praise to Jehovah. 



1 Praise to thee, thou great Creator ! 

Praise to thee from every tongue : 
Join, my soul, with every creature, 
Join the universal song. 

2 Father, Source of all compassion, 

Pure, unhounded grace is thine : 
Hail the God of our salvation ! 
Praise him for his love divine. 

3 For ten thousand blessings given, 

Por the hope of future joy, 
Sound his praise through earth and 
heaven, 
Sound Jehovah's praise on high. 

4 Joyfully on earth adore him. 

Till in heaven our song we raise ; 

There, enraptured, fall before him, 

Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 

Pawoett. 

142. The Grace qf God, 

1 LoBD, with glowing heart Pd praise thee 

For the bliss thy love bestows ; 
For the pardoning grace that saves me. 
And the peace that horn it flows. 

2 Help, Grod, my weak endeavor ; 

This dull soul to rapture raise ; 
Thou must light the flame, or never 
Can my love be wanned to praise. 

3 Praise, my soul, the God that sought 

thee, 
Wretched wanderer, far astray ; 
Found thee lost, and kindly brought thee 
J^m tb^ paths of death away. 
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4 Praise, with love's devoutest feeling. 

Him, who saw thy guilt-born fear, 
And, the light of hope revealing, 
Bade the blood-stained cross appear. 

5 Lord, this bosom's ardent feeling 

Vainly would my lips express : 
Low before thy footstool kneeling. 
Deign thy suppliant's prayer to bless; 

6 Let thy grace, my soul's chief treasure, 

Love's pure flame within me raise ; 

And, since words can never measure. 

Let my life show forth thy praise. 

S. P. Key. 
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143. 

1 God is love ; his mercy brightens 

All the path in which we rove ; 
Bliss he wakes, and woe he lightens 
God is wisdom, Gx)d is love. 

2 Chance and change are busy ever ; 

Man decays, and ages move : 
But his mercy waneth never ; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

3 E'en the hour that darkest seemeth 

Will his changeless goodness prove ; 
From the gloom his brightness stream* 
. eth; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

4 He with earthly cares entwineth 

Hope and comfort from above : 

Everywhere his glory shineth ; 

God is wisdom, God is love. 

Boif&nro. 
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144. 



PsaLm 136. 



1 Let US with a joyful mind 
Praise the Lord, for he is kind^ 
For his mercies shall endure^ 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

Let us sound his name ahroad, 
For of gods he is the Grod 
Who by wisdom did create 
Heaven's expanse and all its state ; 

2 Did the solid earth ordain 
How to rise above the main ; 
Who, by his commanding might, 
Filled the new-made world with light ; 
Caused the golden-tressed sun 

All the day his course to run ; 
And the moon to shine by night, 
'Mid her spangled sisters bright. 

■ 

3 All his creatures God doth feed, 
His full hand supplies their need^ 
Let us therefore warble forth 

His high majesty and worth. 

He his mansion hath on high, 

'Bove the reach of mortal eye; 

And his mercies shall endure^ 

Ever faithful, ever sure. 

MxLToir. 



145. 



pBsJmTS: 25. 



1 Lord of earth ! thy forming hand 
Well this beauteous frame hath planned, 
Woods that wave, and hills that tower, 
Ocean rolling in his power. 

Lord of heaven ! beyond our sight 
Rolls a world of purer light ; 
There in love's unclouded reign 
Parted hands shaU ^lasp again. 

2 Oh, that world is passing fair, 
Yet if thou wert absent there. 
What were all its joys to me ? 
Whom have I in heaven but thee ? 
Lord of earth and heaven ! my breast 
Seeks in thee its only rest ; 

I was lost; thy accents mild 
Homeward lured thy wandering child. 

3 I was blind; thy healing ray 
Charmed the long eclipse away ; 
Source of every joy I know, 
Solace of my every woe ! 

Oh, if once thy smile divine 
Ceased upon my soul to shine. 
What were earth or heaven to me ? 
Whom have I in each but thee ? 

GSAKT. 
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146. 



ITj/tnn qf Praise, 



1 Sweet the time, exceeding sweet! 
When the saints together meet, 
When the Saviour is the theme. 
When they joy to sing of him. 

2 Sing we, then, eternal love. 
Such as did the Father move : 
He beheld the world undone, 
Loved the world, and gave his Son. 

3 Sing the Son's amazing love ; 
How he left the realms above. 
Took our nature and our place. 
Lived and died to save our race. 

4 Sing we, too, the Spirit's love ; 
With our stubborn hearts he strove. 
Filled our minds with grief and fear, 
Brought the precious Saviour near. 

5 Sweet the place, exceeding sweet, 
Where the saints in glory meet ; 
Where the Saviour's still the theme, 
Where they see and sing of him. 

BUBDEB. 



147. 



ICor. 3: 16. 



1 Come, divine and peaceful Guest) 
Enter each devoted breast ; 
Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire, 
Kindle there the gospel fire. 

2 Bid our sin and sorrow cease ; 
Fill us with thy heavenly peace ; 
Joy divine we then shall prove, 
l/ight of truth^ and fire of love. 



i4o. Blessing Invoked, 

1 Mighty One, before whose face 

Wisdom had her glorious seat, 
When the orbs that people space 
Sprang to birth beneath thy feet ! 

2 Source of truth, whose rays alone 

Light the mighty world of mind ! 
God of love, who from thy throne 
Kindly watchest all mankind ! 

3 Shed on those who in thy name 

Teach the way of truth and right, 

Shed that love's undying flame, 

Shed that wisdom's guiding light. 

Bbyant. 

149. 1 Cor. 2: 4. 

1 Fatheb, bless thy word to all. 

Quick and powerful let it prove j 
Oh, may sinners hear thy call. 
Let thy people grow in love. 

2 Thine own gracious message bless. 

Follow it with power divine : 
Give the gospel great success. 
Thine the work, the glory thine. 

3 Father, bid the world rejoice. 

Send, oh, send thy truth abro8^ ' 
Let the nations hear thy voice, 
Hear it and return to God. 

4 Sing we to our God above 

Praise eternal as his love : 
Praise him, all ye heavenly host. 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

KXLLT, 



Omnipresence and Omniscience. 
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loO. Omntpre«ence.— P8alm84: 11. 

1 Lord of all being, throned afar, 
Thy glory flames from sun and star ; 
Centre and soul of every sphere, 
Yet to each loving heart how near I 

2 Sun of our life, thy quickening ray 
Sheds on our path the glow of day ; 
Star of our hope, thy softened light 
Cheers the long watches of the night. 

3 Our midnight is thy smile withdrawn ; 
Our noontide is thy gracious dawn ; 
Our rainbow arch thy mercy's sign ; 
All, save the clouds of sin, are thine I 

4 Lord of all life, below, above. 

Whose light is truth, whose warmth is 
Before thy ever-blazing throne [love. 
We ask no lustre of our own. 

6 Grant us thy truth, to make us &ee. 

And kindling hearts that burn for thee. 

Till all thy living altars claim 

One holy light, one heavenly flame ! 

Holmes. 

151. Psalm 103. 

1 Bless, O my soul ! the living God ; 
Call home thy thoughts that rove 

abroad: 
Let all the powers within me join 
In work and worship so divine. 

2 Bless, O my soul ! the God of grace : 
His favors claim thy highest praise ; 
Why should the wonders he hath 

^ Be lost in silenca^ &nd forgot ? f wrought 



3 'Tis he, my soul, that sent his Son 

To die for crimes which thou hast done ; 
He owns the ransom, and forgives 
The hourly follies of our lives. 

4 Let every land his power confess ; 
Let all the earth adore his grace : 

My heart and tongue with rapture join, 

In work and worship so divine. 

"Watts. 

152 . The aU-seeing Ood. —Psalm 139. 

1 Lord, thou hast searched and seen me 

through : 
Thine eye commands, with piercing view. 
My rising and my resting hours, 
My heart and flesh with all their powers. 

2 My thoughts, before they are ray own. 
Are to my God distinctly known ; 

He knows the words I mean to speak. 
Ere from my opening lips they break. 

3 Within thy circling power I stand ; 
On every side I find thy hapd : 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, 

I am surrounded still with God. 

4 How awful is thy searching eye ! 

Thy knowledge, oh, how deep ! how high ! 
My soul, with all the powers I boast. 
Is in the boundless prospect lost. 

5 Oh, may these thoughts possess my 

breast, 
Where'er I rove, where'er I rest ! 
Nor let my weaker passions dare 
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lo3 • 2%e Mystery qf Providence, 

1 God moves in a mysterious way 

His wonders to perform ; 
He plants his footsteps in the sea^ 
And rides upon the storm. 

2 Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of never-failing skiH, 
He treasures up his bright designs, 
And works his sovereign will. 

3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take ; 

The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense,' 

But trust him for his grace ; 
Behind a frowning providence, 
He hides a smiling face. 

5 His purposes will ripen fast, 

Unfolding every houi? ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste. 
But sweet will be the flower. 

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err. 

And scan his work in vam 5 
God is his own inteq)reter, 
And he will make it plain. 

Ck>WP£B. • 
154. Paalm 121. 

1 To heaven I lift my waiting eyes : 

There all my hopes are laid ; 
The Lord that built the earth and skies 
Is my perpetual aid. 

2 Their steadfast feet shall never fall 

Whom he designs to keep ; 



His ear attends the softest call. 
His eyes can never sleep. 

3 Israel, rejoice, and rest secure ; 

Thy keeper is the Lord : 
His wakeful eyes employ his power 
For thine eternal guard. 

4 He guards thy soul, he keeps thy brea 

Where thickest dangers come ; 

Go and return, secure from death. 

Till God commands thee home. 

Wattj 

loo. God^ 8 Eternity. 

1 Great God ! how infinite art thou ! 

What worthless worms are we ! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
And pay their praise to thee. 

2 Thy throne eternal ages stood, 

Ere seas or stars were made ; 
Thou art the ever-living God, 
Were all the nations dead. 

3 Eternity, with all its years, 

Stands present in thy view ; 
To thee there's nothing old appears ; 
Great God ! there's nothing new. 

4 Our lives through various scenes £ 

drawn, 
And vexed with trifling cares ; 
While thine eternal thought moves o 
Thine undisturbed afllairs. 

5 Great God ! how infinite art thou ! 

What worthless worms are we ! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
And pay their praise to thee. 




The Incarnation. 
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156. Birth qf CkriH. 

1 Aiiik praise tc thee, eternal Lord ! 
Clothed in a garb of flesh and blood ; 
Choosing a manger for thy throne, 
While worlds on worlds are thine alone. 

2 Once did the skies before thee bow; 
A virgin's arms contain thee now ; 
Angels, who did in thee rejoice, 
Ifow listen for thine infant voice. 

3 A little child, thou art our guest, 
That weary ones in thee may rest ; 
Forlorn and lowly is thy birth, 

That we may rise to heaven from earth. 

4 Thou comest in the darksome night 
To make us children of the light, — 
To make us, in the realms divine. 
Like thine own angels round thee shine ; 

5 All this for us thy love hath done ; 

By this to thee our love is won ; 

For this we tune our cheerful lays. 

And shout our thanks in ceaseless praise. 

Mabtin Lutheb. 

167. Luke 2: 11. 

1 When Jordan hushed his waters still, 
And silence slept on Zion's hill ; 
When Bethlehem's shepherds through 

the night 
Watched o'er their flocks by starry light: 

2 Hark ! from the midnight hills around, 
A voice of more than mortal sound, 
In distant halleluiahs stole 
Wild murmuring o'er the raptured soul. 



3 On wheels of light, on wings of flame^ 
The glorious hosts of angels came ; 
And while they struck their harps and 

sung, ' [rung : — 

High heaven with songs of triumph 

4 " Zion ! lift thy raptured eye, 
The long-expected hour is nigh ; 
Renewed, creation smiles again, 
The Prince of Salem comes to reign. 

5 " He comes to cheer the trembling heart 

Bid Satan and his host depart ; 

Again the Day-star gilds the gloom, 

Again the bowers of Eden bloom." 

T. Campbell. 



Praise to Christ* 



158. 

1 Now for a tune of lofty praise, 

To great Jehovah's equal Son ! 
Awake, my voice, in heavenly lays, 
Tell the loud wonders he hath done. 

2 Sing how he left the worlds of light. 

And the bright robes he wore above ; 
How swift and joyful was the flight, 
On wings of everlasting love. 

3 Deep in the shades of gloomy death, 

Th' almighty Captive prisoner lay ; 
Th' almighty Captive left the earth. 
And rose to everlasting day. 

4 Lift up your eyes, ye sons of light, 

Up to his throne of shining grace ; 
See what immortal ^lotve^^^i^ 

Round t\i^ s^^^\,\i^^\>JC\^'^ qIVx^^^&r.^ 
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159. Luke 2: 13. 

1 It came upon the midnight clear, 

That glorious song of old, 
From angels bending near the earth 

To touch their harps of gold ; 
*^ Peace to the earth, good-will to man, 

Prom heaven's all-gracious King : " 
The earth in solemn stillness lay, 

To hear the angels sing. 

2 Still through the cloven skies they come, 

With peaceful wings unfurled; 
And still celestial music floats 

O'er all the weary world ; 
Above its sad and lowly plains 

They bend on heavenly wing. 
And ever, o'er its Babel sounds. 

The blessed angels sing. 

3 ye, beneath life's crushing load. 

Whose forms are bending low. 
Who toil along the climbing way. 

With painful steps and slow, 
Look up ! for glad and golden hours 

Come swiftly on the wing ; 
Oh, rest beside the weary road, 

And hear the angels sing ! 

4 For lo ! the days are hastening on. 

By prophet-bards foretold, 
When with the ever-circling years 

Comes round the age of gold I 
When peace shall over all the earth 

Its final splendors fling. 



And the whole world send back the 
WTiick now the angels sing ! 

£. H. Si 
160. Luke 2. 

1 Calm, on the listening ear of nigl 

Come heaven's melodious strain! 
Where wild Judea stretches far 
Her silver-mantled plains. 

2 Celestial choirs, from courts above 

'Mid sacred glories there ; 
And angels, with their sparkling 1 
Make music on the air. 

3 The answering hills of Palestine 

Send back the glad reply ; 
And greet from all their holy heig 
The dayspring from on high. 

4 O'er the blue depths of Galilee 

There comes a holier calm ; 
And Sharon waves, in solemn prai 
Her silent groves of palm. 

5 "Glory to God ! " the sounding si 

Loud with their anthems ring ; 
" Peace to the earth — good-will t( 
From heaven's eternal King." 

6 Light on thy hills, Jerusalem ! 

The Saviour now is born ! 
And bright on Bethlehem's joyous ] 
Breaks the first Christmas mon 

E. H. Si 



The Advent of Christ. 
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161. Luke 2. 

1 Hakk, tlie glad sound! the Saviour 

The Saviour promised long ; [comes, 
Let every heart prepare a throne, 
And every voice a song. 

2 He comes, the prisoner to release, 

In Satan's bondage held ; 
The gates of brass before him burst, 
The iron fetters yield. 

3 He comes, from thickest films of vice 

To clear the mental ray, 
And, on the eyes long closed in night, 
To pour celestial day. 

4 He comes, the broken heart to bind. 
The bleeding soul to cure, 

And, with the treasures of his grace. 
Enrich the humble poor. 

5 Our glad hosannas. Prince of peace, 
Thy welcome shall proclaim, ' 

And heaven's eternal arches ring 
With thy beloved name. 

6 DODDBIDGE. 

162. Eph. 4: 8. 

1 HosANNA to the Prince of light, 
That clothed himself in clay ; 

Entered the iron gates of death. 
And tore the bars away. 

2 See how the Conqueror mounts alofb, 
And to his Father flies. 

With scars .of honor in his flesh. 
And triumph in his eyes. 



3 There our exalted Saviour reigns. 

And scatters blessings down ; 
Our Jesus fills the middle seat 
Of the celestial throne. 

4 Raise your devotion, mortal tongues, 

To reach his bless'd abode ; 
Sweet be the accents of your songs 
To our incarnate God. 

5 Bright angels, strike your loudest strings, 

Your sweetest voices raise ; 

Let heaven, and all created things, 

Sound our Immanuel's praise. 

Watts, 

163. Psalm 98. 

1 Joy to the world ! the Lord is come ; 

Let earth receive her King ; 
Let every heart prepare him room. 
And heaven and nature sing. 

2 Joy to the earth ! the Saviour reigns ; 

Let men their songs employ ; [plains 
While fields and floods, rocks, hiUs, and 
Repeat the sounding joy. 

3 No more let sins and sorrows grow, 

Nor thorns infest the ground 5 
He comes to make his blessings flow 
Far as the curse is found. 

4 He rules the world with truth and grace. 

And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteousness, 
And wondeT^ cvi^\%\Qri^, 
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164. 



T^ 5tor in the East, 

1 Brightest and best of the sons of the morning ! 

Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid; 
Star of the East, the horizon adorning. 
Guide where our infant Itedeemer is laid. 

2 Cold on his cradle the dew-drops are shining ; 

Low lies his head with the beasts of the stall : 
Angels adore him, in slumber reclining, 
Maker and Monarch and Saviour of all ! 

3 Say, shall we yield him, in costly devotion, 

Odors of Edom, and oiFerings divine ? 
Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the ocean, 
Myrrh from the forest, or gold from the mine ? 

4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation. 

Vainly with gold would his favors secure : 
Richer, by far, is the heart's adoration ; 
^ Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 

a Brightest and best of the sons of the morning 1 
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid ; 
Star of the East, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid. 

Hebeb. 






The Glad Tidings. Trust in God. 
MICHAEL. H. M. 
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165* Luke 2. 

1 Hark ! what celestial sounds^ 

What music fills the air ! 
Soft warbling to the morn, 
It strikes the ravished ear: 
Now all is still ; now wild it floats 
: I In tunefal notes, | : 

Loud, sweet, and shrill. 

2 Th' angelic hosts descend 

With harmony divine ; 
See how from heaven they bend, 
And in full chorus join : 
" Fear not," they say ; " great joy we bring ; 
: I Jesus your King | : 

Is born to-day ! " 

3 He comes, your souls to save 

From death's eternal gloom ; 
To realms of bliss and light 
He lifts you from the tomb : 
Your voices raise, with sons of light; 
: I Your songs unite | : 

Of endless praise. 

4 « Glory to God on high ! " 

Ye mortals, spread the sounds 
And let your raptures fly 
To earth's remotest bound ; 

For peace on earth, from God in heaven, 

: I To man is given | : 

At Jesus' birth. / 

Salisbubt Coll. 



166. Psalm 121. 

1 Upward I lift mine eyes ; 

From God is all my aid. 
The God that built the skies. 
And earth and nature made : 
God is the tower to which I fly ; 
: I His grace is nigh | : 
In every hour. 

2 My feet shall never slide, 

Nor fall in fatal snares. 
Since God, my guard and guide, 
Defends me from my fears : 
Those wakeful eyes that never sleep, 
: I Shall Israel keep | : 

When dangers rise. 

3 No burning heats by day, 

Nor blasts of evening air. 
Shall take my health away. 
If God be with me there : 
Thou art my sjan, and thou my ehade^ 
: I To guard my head | : 

By night or noon. 

4 Hast thou not given thy word 

To save my soul from death ? 

And I can trust my Lord 

To keep my mortal breath : 

I'll go and come, nor fear to die, 

Till fix)m on higli | : 

Thou call me home. 

"Watts. 
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167. Luke 2. 

1 Hark ! the herald angels sing, 
'* Glory to the new-born King! 

: I Peace on earth, and mercy mild ; 
God and sinners reconciled." | : 

2 Joyful, all ye nations, rise ; 
Join the triumphs of the skies ; 

: I With the angelic hosts proclaim, 
" Christ is born in Bethlehem." 



3 Mild he lays his glory by ; 
Born that man no more may die ; 

: I Bom to raise the sons of earth ; 
Born to give them second birth. | : 

4 Hail, the heaven-bom Prince of peace ! 
Hail, the Sun of righteousness ! 

: I Light and life to all he brings, 
Bisen with healing in his wings. | : 



6 Let us then with angels sing, 

" Glory to the new-bom King ! — 

: I Peace on earth and mercy mild; 

God and sinners reconciled ! " 

C. Weslbt. 



168. Example of the " Wise Men from the Ectst,** 

1 As with gladness, men of old 
Did the guiding star behold ; 

As with joy they hailed its light. 
Leading onward, beaming bright ; 
So, most gracious Lord, may we 
Evermore be led by thee. 

2 As with joyful steps they sped 
To that lowly manger-bed ; 
There to bend the knee before 
Him whom earth and heaven adore ] 
So may we, with willing feet, 
Ever seek thy mercy-seat. 

3 As they offered gifts most rare, 
At that manger rude and bare ; 
So may we, with holy joy. 
Pure and free from sin's alloy, 
All our costliest treasures bring 
Unto Thee, Christ our King I 

4 Holy Jesus, every day 
Keep us in the narrow way ; 
And when earthly things are past, 
Bring our ransomed souls at last. 
Where they need no star to guide, 
Where no clouds thy glory hide. 



The Birth of Christ. 
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3 With the angels, filled with wonder, 

Let us praise him in the height * 
With the blessed Virgin ponder 
All love's mystery and might. 

4 Age to age thy glory beareth 

On the stream of time abroad ; 
Bace to race thy name declareth, 
Son of Mary I Son of God ! 

6 Heaven exults and earth rejoices 

In the work that thou hast wrought ; 
Lord, attune our trembling voices, 
Let us praise thee as we ought. 

171. Luke 2. 

1 Hail the night, all hail the morn, 
When the Prince of peace was bom 1 
When, amid the wakeful fold, 
Tidings good the angels told. 

2 Now our solemn chant we raise 
Duly to the Saviour's praise ; 
Now with carol hymns we bless 
Christ the Lord, our Eighteousness. 

3 While resounds the joyful cry, 
" Glory be to God on high. 

Peace on earth, good-will to men ! '' 
Gladly we respond, " Amen ! " 

4 Thus we greet this holy day. 
Pouring forth our festive lay ; 
Thus we tell, with saintly mirth> 
Of ImraanueUa NvoxLdxav\&\>Yc!Ojv» 



Luke 2: U. 

rk! what mean those holy voices, 
(weetly sounding through the skies ? 
th' angelic host rejoices ; 
leavenly hallelujahs rise. 

ir them tell the wondrous story, 
lear them chant in hymns of joy; 
ry in the highest, glory I 
rlory be to God most high! 

ice on earth, good-will from heaven, 
leaching far as man is found ; 
lis redeemed, and sins forgiven ; 
joud our golden harps shall sound. 

rist is bom, the Great Anointed ; 
heaven and earth his praises sing; 
, receive whom God appointed, 
For your Prophet, Priest, and King. 

ste, ye mortals, to adore him ; 
Learn his name, and taste his joy ; 
1 in heaven ye sing before him, 
^ Glory be to God most high." 

Gawood. 

PraUe for a Saviour. 

2T our songs of praise ascending. 
Rise to thee, God most high ; 
hile before thee, humbly bending, 
Glory to thy name we cry. 

Jth the shepherds in the story, 
Let our hearts to Bethlehem go, 
Tiere the Lord of life and glory, 
fo a manger lieth low. 
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Christ our Pattern: His Glory and Goodness. 
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1T2- Our Example, 

1 My dear Redeemer, and my Lord| 
I read my duty in thy word ; 
But in thy life the law appearg. 
Drawn out in living characters. 

• 

2 Such was thy truth, and such thy zeal, 
Such deference to thy Father's will, 
Such love, and meekness so divine, 

I would transcribe and make them mine. 

3 Cold mountains and the midnight air 
Witnessed the fervor of thy prayer ; 
The desert thy temptations knew, 
Thy conflict and thy victory too. 

4 Be thou my pattern ; make me bear 

More of thy gracious image here ; 

Then God, the Judge, shall own my name 

Among the followers of the Lamb. 

Watts. 

173. Psalm 45. 

1 Now be my heart inspired to sing 
The glories of my Saviour King : 
Jesus, the Lord, how heavenly fair 
His form I how bright his beauties are ! 

2 O'er all the sons of human race 
He shines with a superior grace ; 
Love from his lips divinely flows, 
And blessings all his state compose. 

3 Thy throne, God, forever stands I 
Grace is the sceptre in thy hands : 



Thy laws and works are jus* 
Justice and grace are thy d 

4 God, thine own God, has ri< 
His oil of gladness on thy h 
And with his sacred Spirit * 
His first-bom Son above th 

1 • 4. The Beneficence qf Chri 

1 When, like a stranger on o 
The lowly Jesus wandered '. 
Where'er he went, affliction 
And sickness reared her fai 

2 The eye that rolled in irkso 
Beheld his face, — for God 
The opening ear, the loosen 
His precepts heard, his prai 

3 With bounding steps the hi 
To hail their great Deliverc 
O'er the cold grave he bowc 
He spake the word, and raif 

4 Despairing madness, dark a 
Li his inspiring presence si 
The storm of horror ceased 
And reason lightened throu 

6 Through paths of loving-kii 
Where Jesus triumphed we 
To all, with willing hands. 
The gifts of our benevolenc 
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Praise of Christ: His Zeal^ Agony ^ and Victory. 
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175. 



Praise of Christ, 



1 Oh ! for a shout of sacred joy 

To God, the sovereign King; 
Let every land their tongues employ, 
And hymns of triumph sing. 

2 Jesus, our God, ascends on high ; 

His heavenly guards suround 
Attend him rising through the sky, 
With trumpets' joyful sound. 

3 While angels shout and praise their King, 

Let mortals learn their strains ; 
Let all the earth his honor sing; — 
O'er all the earth he reigns. 

i Rehearse his praise with awe profound ; 
Let knowledge lead the song ; 
Nor mock him with a solemn sound 
Upon a thoughtless tongue. 

5 In Israel stood his ancient throne : — 
He loved that chosen race ; 
But now he calls the world his own ; 
The heathen taste his grace. 

176. Mark 10: 32. 

1 The Saviour ! — what a noble flame 

Was kindled in his breast. 
When, hasting to Jerusalem, 
He marched before the rest ! . 

2 Grood-will to men, and zeal for God, 

His every thought engross ; 
He longs to be baptized with blood ; 
He pants to reach the cross. 



Watts. 



3 Tyith all his sufferings full in view, 

And woes to us unknown. 
Forth to the task his spirit flew : 
'Twas love that urged him on. 

4 Lord, wfe return thee what we can; 

Our hearts shall sound abroad 
Salvation to the dying Man, 
And to the rising God I 

6 And while thy bleeding glories here 
Engage our wondering eyes> 
We learn our lighter cross to bear^ 
And hasten to the skies. 

COWPKB. 

177. Psalm 22. 

1 In deep distress our Saviour prayed 

With mighty cries and tears ; 
God heard him in that hour of dread. 
And chased away his fears. 

2 Great was the victoiy of his deaths 

His throne exalted high : 
And all the kindreds of the earth 
Shall worship, or shall die. 

5 A numerous offspring must arise 

From his expiring groans ; 
They shall be reckoned in his eyes 
For daughters and for sons. 

4 The meek and humble souls shall see 

His table richly spread ; 

And all that seek the Lord shall be 

With joys immortal fed. 

Watts. 
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The Lamb of God. 



BEHOLD THE LAMB OF GOD. P. M. 
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178. 

1 Behold the Lamb of God I 
thou for sinners slain, 
Let it not be in vain 

That thou hast died : 
Thee for my Saviour let me take, 
My only refuge let me make 

Thy pierced side. 

2 Behold the Lamb of God I 
Into the sacred flood 

Of thy most precious blood 

My soul I cast : 
Wash me, and make me clean within, 
And keep me pure from every sin, 

Till life be past. 

;3 Behold the Lamb of God ! 
All hail, incarnate Word, 
Thou everlasting Lord, 
Saviour most blest ! 






Fill us with love that never faints, 
Grant us, with all thy blessed saints 
Etemsd rest. 



4 Behold the Lamb of God I 
Now at the Father's side 
Is he, the Crucified, 

Who bore our pains. 
The glory of adoring throngs, 
The theme of all their ceaseless song 

The Saviour reigns I 



6 Behold the Lamb of God I 
Worthy is he alone. 
That sitteth on the throne 

Of God above ; 
Orne with the Ancient of all days, 
One with the Comforter in praise. 

All light and love I 



Cfirist Crucified. Our Sacrifice. 
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179. " Wounded for owr TransgresHona,^ 

1 Now, my soul, thy voice upraising, 

Tell in sweet and mournful strain, 
How the Crucified, enduring 

Grief and wounds and dying pain, 
Freely of his love was offered. 

Sinless, was for sinners slain. 

2 See ! his hands and feet are fastened ; 

So he makes his people free 1 
Not a wound whence blood is flowing 

But a fount of grace shall be : 
Yea, the very nails which nail him 

Nail us, also, to the tree I 

3 Through his heart the spear is piercing. 

Though his foes have seen him die ; 
Blood and water thence are streaming 

In a tide of mystery ; 
Water from our guilt to cleanse us, 

Blood to win us crowns on high. 

4 Jesus, may those precious fountains 

Life to thirsting souls afford : 
Let them be our present healing. 

And at length our great reward : 

So a ransomed world shall ever 

Praise thee, its redeeming Lord. 

Moi^K's Coll. 



180. " Redeemed by his Blood,** 

1 He, who once in righteous vengeance 

Whelmed the world beneath the flood, 
Once again in mercy cleansed it 

With his own most precious blood 5 
Coming from his throne on high 

On the painful cross to die. 

2 Oh, the wisdom of th' Eternal ! 

Oh, the depth of love divine ! 
Oh, the sweetness of that mercy 

Which in Jesus Christ did shine I 
We were sinners doomed to die ; 

Jesus paid the penalty. 

3 When before the Judge we tremble, 

Conscious of his broken laws, 
May the blood of his atonement 

Cry aloud, and plead our cause, 
Bid our guilty terrors cease, 

Be our pardon and our peace. 

4 Prince and Author of salvation, 

Lord of majesty supreme, 
Jesus, praise to thee be given 

By the world thou didst redeem ; 

Glory to the Father be, 

And the Spirit, One with thee ! 

Mo2nc's Coll. 
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181. Gal. 6: 14. 

1 When I survey the wondrous cross 

On which the Prince of glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast. 

Save in the death of Christ my God ; 
All the vain things that charm m« most, 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 

3 See, from his head, his hands, his feet. 

Sorrow and love flow mingled down : 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ? 

4 Were the whole realm of nature mine. 

That were a present far too small ; 

Love so amazing, so divine. 

Demands my soul, my life, my all. 

Watts. 

182. Luke 22: 43. 

1 'Tis midnight ; and on Olive's brow 

The star is dimmed that lately shone : 
'Tis midnight; in the garden now 
The suffering Saviour prays alone. 

2 'Tis midnight, and from all removed, 

The Saviour wrestles lone with fears ; 
E'en that disciple whom he loved 

Heeds not his Master's grief and tears. 

3 'Tis midnight-; and for others' guilt 

TJbe Man of sorrows weeps in blood ; 
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Yet he that hath in anguish kne 
Is not forsaken by his God, 

4 'Tis midnight ; and from ether-p 

Is borne the song that angels 1 

Unheard by mortals are the strai 

That sweetly soothe the Savioui 

Ti 
183. Isaiah 53: 4-6. 

1 Jesus, whom angel hosts adore, 

Became a man of griefs for me 

In love, though rich, becoming p 

That I through him enriched mi 

2 Though Lord of all, above, below 

He went to Olivet for me ; 
There drank my cup of wrath an 
When bleeding in Gethseman* 

3 The ever-blessed Son of God 

Went up to Calvary for me ; 

There paid my debt, there bore m 

In his own body oii the tree. 

4 Jesus, whose dwelling is the skie 

Went down into the grave for 
There overcame my enemies. 
There won the glorious victory 

5 'Tis finished all : the veil is rent, 

The welcome sure, the access fi 
Now then we leave our banishme 
Father, to return to thee ! 



Contemplation of Chrisfs Sacrifice, 
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184. John 19: 30. 

1 'T18 finished ! so the Saviour cried, 
And meekly bowed his head and died. 
'Tis finished ! yes, the race is run, 
The battle fought, the victory won. 

2 'Tis finished ! this thy dying groan 
Shall sins of every kind atone ; 
Millions shall be redeemed from death 
By this thy last expiring breath. 

3 'Tis finished ! Heaven is reconciled, 
And all the powers of darkness spoiled ; 
Peace, love, and happiness again 
£«tum, and dwell with sinful men. 

4 'Tis finished ! let the joyful sound 

Be heard through all the nations round ; 

'Tis finished ! let the echo fly 

Through heaven and hell, through earth 

and sky. 

Steni^tt. 

180. Chritffi Dying Love, 

1 Lord, when my thoughts delighted rove 
Amid the wonders of thy love. 

Sweet hope revives my drooping heart, 
And bids intruding fears depart. 

2 The Lord of life, the Saviour, dies 
For mortal crimes a sacrifice : 
What love, what mercy, how divine I 
Jesus, and can I call thee mine ? 

3 Be all my heart and all my days 

Devoted to my Saviour's praise : 

And let my glad obedience prove 

How much I owe, how much I love. 

Mbb. stebub. 






186* 1 John 2: 1. 

1 He lives ! the great Redeemer lives ! 
What joy the blest assurance gives ! 
And now before his Father, God, 
Pleads the full merit of his blood. 

2 Repeated crimes awake our fears, 

And justice armed with fix)wns appears ; 
But in the Saviour's lovely face 
Sweet mercy smiles, and all is peace. 

3 In every dark, distressful hour. 
When sin and Satan join their power. 
Let this dear hope repel the dart, 
That Jesus bears us on his heart. 

4 Great Advocate, Almighty Friend ! 

On him our humble hopes depend ; 

Our cause can never, never fail, 

For Jesus pleads, and must prevail. 

Mbs. Steele. 

187. The Cross. 

1 Oh, the sweet wonders of that cross 

Where my Redeemer loved and died ! 

Her noblest life my spirit draws [side. 

From his dear wounds and bleeding 

2 I would forever speak his name 

In sounds to mortal ears unknown j 

With angels join to praise the L^mb, 

And worship at his Father's throne. 

Watts. 

Doxology, 

Pratsb God, firom whom all blessings flow. 
Praise him, all creatures here below ; ' 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host. 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
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Christ Risen and Victorious % 
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188. Psalm 24. 

1 Our Lord is risen from the dead ; 

Our Jesus is gone up on high ; 
The powers of hell are captive led, 
Dragged to the portals of the sky. 

2 trhere his triumphal chariot waits, 

And angels chant the solemn lay : — 
" Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates. 
Ye everlasting doors, give way I '^ 

3 Loose all your hars of massy light, 

And wide unfold th' ethereal scene ; 
He claims these mansions as his right ; 
Receive the King of glory in. 

4 Who is the King of glory, who ? 

The Lord that all his foes overcame ; 
That sin and death and hell overthrew ; 
And Jesus is the conqueror's name. 

5 Lo ! his triumphal chariot waits, 

And angels chant the solemn lay: — 

"Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates. 

Ye everlasting doors, give way ! " 

C. Wbslby. 

189. Christ rictorUms, 

1 Hail to the Prince of life and peace. 

Who holds the keys of death and hell ! 
The spacious world unseen is his, 
And sovereign power hecomes him well. 

2 In shame and anguish once he died ; 

But now he lives for evermore : 
Bow down, ye saints around his seat, 
-4-d4 ^^^ 7^ angel-handSf adore. 



3 So live forever, glorious Lord, [ 

To crush thy foes, and guj 

While all thy chosen tribes rejoi 

That thy dominion never end 

4 Forever reign, victorious King ! | 

Wide through the earth thy i 

And call my longing soul to sin 

Sublimer anthems near thy tl 

Douj 
190. Luke 24: 26. 

1 He dies ! the Friend of sinners 

Lo ! Salem's daughters weep 
A solemn darkness veils the ski 
A sudden trembling shakes the 

2 Here's love and grief beyond dei 

The Lord of glory dies for me 

But, lo ! what sudden joys we se 

Jesus the dead revives again I 

3 The rising God forsakes the tom 
• Up to his Father's court he fli 
Cherubic legions guard him hon 

And shout him welcome to th- 

4 Break off your tears, ye saints, a 

How high our great Deliverer 

Sing how he spoiled the hosts of 

And led the tyrant death in c 

5 Say, " Live forever, glorious Kir 

Born to redeem, and strong to 
Where now, death, where is thj 
And where thy vict'ry, b 
Grave?" 
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The Resurrection of Christ* 
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191. 1 Cor. 15: 20. 

1 Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day, 
Our triumphant holy day : 

He endured the cross and grave, 
Sinners to redeem and save. 

2 Lo ! he rises, mighty King I 
Where, O Death ! is now thy sting ? 
Lo ! he claims his native sky ! 
Grave ! where is thy victory ? 

3 Sinners, see your ransom paid, 
Peace with God forever made : 
With your risen Saviour rise ; 
Claim with him the purchased skies. 

4 Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day, 
Our triumphant holy day; 
Loud the song of victory raise ; 
Shout the great Eedeemer's praise. 

GUDWOBTH. 

192. Matt. 28: 6. 

1 Morning hreaks upon the tomh ; 
Jesus scatters all its gloom : 
Day of triumph through the skies, 
See the glorious Saviour rise I 

2 Now, disciples, dry your tears, 
Banish unbelieving fears : 
Look on his deserted grave. 
Doubt no more his power to save. 

3 Ye who are of death afraid. 
Triumph in tbe scattered shade : 
Drive your anxious cares away. 
See the place where Jesus lay. 

COLLYEB. 



193. Job 38: 7. 

1 Songs of praise the angels sang, 
Heaven with hallelujahs rang. 
When Jehovah's work begun, 
When he spake, and it was done. 

2 Songs of praise awoke the morn, 
When* the Prince of peace was born : 
Songs of praise arose, when he 
Captive led captivity. 

3 Heaven and earth must pass away ; 
Songs of praise shall crown that day : 
God will make new heavens and earth ; 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 

4 Saints below, with heart and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice ; 
Learning here, by faith and love, 
Songs of praise to sing above. 

5 Borne upon their latest breath 
Songs of praise shall conquer death ; 
Then, amid eternal joy. 

Songs of praise their powers employ. 

MONTOOM£BT. 

ly^* Hymn qf the Resurrection. 

1 Jesus Christ is risen to-day, — 
Our triumphant holy day, — 
Who did once, upon the cross. 
Suffer to redeem our loss. 

2 Hymns of praise then let us sing 
Unto Christ, our heavenly King; 
Who endured the cross and grave, 
Sinners to redeem and save. 
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Christ glorified^ but present with us. 
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195. John 14: 3. 

1 The golden gates are lifted up, 

Tlie doors are opened wide, 
The King of glory is gone in 
Unto his Father's side. 

2 Thou art gone up before us, Lord, 

To make for us a place, * 
That we may be where now thou art, 
And look upon God's face. 

3 And ever on thine earthly path 

A gleam of glory lies ; 
A light still breaks behind the cloud 
That veils thee from our eyes. 

4 Lift up our hearts, lift up our minds, 

Let thy dear grace be given. 
That while we tarry here below, 
Our treasure be in heaven ! 

« 

5 That where thou art, at God's right hand. 

Our hope, our love may be ; 
Dwell thou in us, that we may dwell 
For evermore in thee ! 

190» A present Christ. 

1 Oh, say to all men, far and near, 

That Christ is risen again ! 
That Christ is with us, now and here, 
And ever shall remain. 

2 Now let the mourner grieve no more. 

Though his beloved sleep ; 
A happier meeting shall restore 
Their light to eyes that weep. 



3 The way of darkness that he tix)d. 

To heaven, at last, shall come ; 
And he who hearkens to Christ's word, 
Shall reach his Father's home. 

4 Now every heart each noble deed 

With new resolve may dare ; 
A glorious harvest shall the seed, 
In happier regions, bear. 

NOVAIilB. 
1^ • • Christ Risen and Reigning. 

1 Ye humble souls that seek the Lord, 

Chase all your fears away ; 
And bow with reverence down, to see 
The place where Jesus lay. 

2 Thus low the Lord of life was brought, 

Such wonders love can do ! 
Thus cold in death that bosom lay, 
Which throbbed and bled for you. 

3 If ye have wept at yonder cross. 

And still your sorrows rise, [grave. 
Stoop down and view the vanquished 
Then wipe your weeping eyes. 

4 Then dry your tears, and tune your songs, 

The Saviour lives again ; 
Not all the bolts and bars of death 
The Conqueror could detain. 

6 High o'er th' angelic band he rears 

His once dishonored head ; [reigns 
And through unnumbered years he 
Who dwelt among the dead. 

DODDBIOCK. 
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The Suffering Saviour Exalted. 
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1<70« God a sure Dtfenee, 

1 Ye humble souls, approach your God 

With songs of sacred praise ; 
Fop he is good, supremely good. 
And kind are all his ways. 

2 All nature owns his guardian care ; 

In him we live and move ; 
But nobler benefits declare 
The wonders of his love. 

3 He gave his well-beloved Son, 

To save our souls from sin : 
^Tis here he makes his goodness known, 
And proves it all divine. 

4 To this dear Eefuge, Lord, we come, 

And here our hope relies ; 
A safe defence, a peaceful home, 
When storms of trouble rise. 

5 Thine eye beholds, with kind regard. 

The souls who trust in thee ; 
Their humble hope thou wilt reward 
With bliss divinely free. 

6 Great God ! to thine almighty love 

What honora shall we raise ? 

Not all the raptured songs above 

Can render equal praise. 

Mb8. Steele. 

199 • 7%e lUsen Saviour, 

1 Tbiumphant, Christ ascends on high. 

The glorious work complete ; 
Sin, death, and hell, low vanquished lie. 
Beneath his awful feet. 

2 There, with eternal glory crowned, 

The Lord, the Conqueror, reigns ; 
His praise the heavenly choirs resound. 
In their immortal strains. 

3 Amid the splendors of his throne, 

Unchanging love appears ; 
The names he purchased for his own, 
Still on his heart he bears. 

4 Oh, the rich depths of love divine I 

Of bliss a boundless store : 
Dear Saviour, let me call thee mine ; 
I cannot wish for more. 

6 On thee alone my hope relies ; 
Beneath thy cross I fall i 



My Lord, my life, my sacnfice^ 

My Saviour, and my all. 

Mbs. Steele. 

200. The St^fering Saviour exaited. 

1 He, who on earth as man was known^ 

And bore our sins and pains, 
Now, seated on th' eternal throne, 
The God of glory reigns. 

2 His hands the wheels of nature guide 

With an unerring skill ; 
And countless worlds, extended wide, 
Obey his sovereign will. 

3 While harps unnumbered sound hia 

In yonder world above, [praise 

His saints on earth admire his ways, 
And glory in his love. 

4 When troubles, like a burning sun, 

Beat heavy on their head ; 

To this almighty rock they run, 

And find a pleasing shade. 

5 How glorious he, how happy they. 

In such a glorious friend ! 
Whose love secures them all the way, 
And crowns them at the end. 

NE"WT0N. 

201. Rev. 6: 6-10. 

1 Behold the glories of the Lamb 

Amid his Father's throne : 
Prepare new honors for his name, 
And songs before unknown. 

2 Let elders worship at his feet, 

The Church adore around. 
With vials full of odors sweet, 
And harps of sweeter sound. 

3 Now to the Lamb that once was slain 

Be endless blessings paid ; 
Salvation, glory, joy remain 
Forever on thy head. 

4 Thou hast redeemed our souls with blood. 

Hast set the prisoners free. 
Hast made us kings and priests to God^ 
And we shall reign with thee. 

5 The worlds of nature and of grace 

Are put beneath thy power ; 
Then shorten these delaying days, 
And bring the promised houi« 
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Christ Risen: our Advocate and Saviour * 
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202. ** The Lard is risen, indeed:*— liokQ 2^1 34. 

1 " The Lord is risen indeed : " 

Now is his work performed ; 

Now is the mighty Captive freed, 

And death our foe disarmed. 

2 " The Lord is risen indeed : " 

The grave has lost its prey ; f 

With him is risen the ransomed seed 
To reign in endless day. 

3 " The Lord is risen indeed : " 

He lives, to die no more ; 
He lives, the sinner's cause to plead, 
Whose curse and shame he bore. 

4 "The Lord is risen indeed : '^ 

Attending aUgels hear ; 
Up to the courts of heaven with speed, 
The joyful tidings bear. 

6 Then take your golden lyres, 

And strike each cheerful chord ; 

Join all the bright celestial choirs, 

To sing our risen Lord ! 

Kelly. 

203. Rev. 15: 3,4. 

1 Awake, and sing the song 

Of Moses and the Lamb ; 
Wake, every heart and every tongue 
To praise the Saviour's name. 

2 Sing of his dying love ; 

Sing of his rising power ; 
Sing how he intercedes above 
For those whose sins he bore/ 



3 Ye pilgrims on the road 

To Zion's city, sing ! 
Rejoice ye in the Lamb of God, -^ 
In Christ, th' eternal King, 

4 Soon shall we hear him say, — 

" Ye blessed children, come ; " 
Soon will he call us hence away. 
And take his wand'rers home. 

5 Then shall each raptured tongue 

His endless praise proclaim. 

And sweeter voices tune the song 

Of Moses and the Lamb. 

Hammo 



John 3 : 17. 



204. 

1 Baise your triumphant songs 

To an immortal tune ; 
Wide let the earth resound the dee< 
Celestial grace has done. 

2 Sing how eternal love 

Its chief Beloved chose. 
And bade him raise our wretched n 
From their abyss of woes. 

3 'Twas mercy filled the throne, 

And wrath stood silent by, [d 
When Christ was sent with paw 
To rebels doomed to die. 

4 Now, sinners, dry your tears ; 

Let hopeless sorrow cease : 

Bow to the sceptre of his love. 

And take the offered peace. 

Wax 




Christ in Gethsemane : Christ Risen. 
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HOW CALM AND BEAUTIFUL/ C. L. M. 
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205. Lii]ce24: 6. 

2 Ye mourning saints, dry every tear 

For your departed Lord^ 
" Behold the place, he is not here ! " 

The tomh is all unban'ed : 
The gates of death were closed in vain^ 
The Lord is risen, he lives again. 

3 Now cheerful to the house of prayer, 
Your early footsteps bend ; 
The Saviour will himself be there, 

Your Advocate and Friend : 
Once by the law your hopes were slain, 
But now, in Christ, ye live again. 

4 How tranquil now the rising day ! 

^Tis Jesus still appears, 
A risen Lord, to chase away 

Your unbelieving fears : 
Oil, weep no more your comforts slain, 
The Lord is risen, he lives again. 

" And when the shades of evening fall, 
When life's last hour draws nigh, 
I^ Jesus shines upon the soul. 

How blissful then to die ! 
Sbce he hath risen that once was slain, 
* e Hie iQ Christ to live again. 

Hastings. 
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206. Matt. 26: 36-46. 

1 He knelt : the Saviour knelt and prayed, 

When but his Father's eye 
Looked thro' the lonely garden's shade, 

On that dread agony ; 
The Lord of all above, beneath. 
Was bofired with sorrow unto death. 

2 He knew them all ; the doubt, the strife, 

The faint, perplexing dread ; 
The mists that hang o'er parting life. 

All darkened round his head ; ^ 
And the Deliverer knelt to pray ; — 
Yet passed it not, that cup, away. 

3 It passed not, though the stormy wUve 

Had sunk beneath his tread ; 
It passed not, though to him the grave 

Had yielded up its dead : 
But there was sent him from on high^ 
A gift of strength for man to die. 

4 And was his mortal hour beset 

With anguish and dismay ? 
How may we meet our conflict yet 

In the dark, narrow way ? 
How "but t\vTo' \\\m,>iJci^\.^^^VKNSi\x5^X 

Save ox ^^ ^^Tift\i, ^^^ ^^ ^^^^.^ 
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yesus Christ Crowned and Worshipped. 
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20T. 7%« Cbrona^ton. 

1 All hail ! the power of Jesus' name ! 

Let angels prostrate fall, 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

2 Crown him, ye martyrs of our God, 

Who from his altar call ; 
Extol the stem of Jesse's rod, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

3 Ye chosen seed of Israel's race, 

Ye ransomed from the fall. 
Hail Him who saves you by his grace, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

4 Sinners, whose love can ne'er.forget 

The wormwood and the gail : 
Go, spread your trophies at his feet, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

6 Let every kindred, every tribe. 
On this terrestrial ball, 
To him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown him Lord of alL 

208. Heb.2:9. 

1 The head that once was crowned with 

Is crowned with glory now ; [thorns 
A royal diadem adorns 
The mighty Victor's brow. 

2 The highest place that heaven affords 

Is his by sovereign right ; 
The King of kings, and Lord of lords. 
He reigns in glory bright 



3 Jesus, the joy of all above ! 

The joy of all below. 
To whom he manifests his love, 
And grants his name to know. 

4 To them the cross, with all its shame, 

With all its grace is given ; 
Their name — an everlasting name, 
Their joy — the joy of heaven. 

5 To them the cross is life and health, 

Though shame and death to him : 
His people's hope, his people's wealth, 
Their everlsisting theme. 

KEI.LY. 

209. Rev. 5: 9. 

1 Come let us join our cheerful songs 

With angels round the throne ; 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 
Hut all their joys are one. 

2 Worthy the Lamb that died, they cry, 

To be exalted thus ; 
Worthy the Lamb, our lips reply. 
For he was slain for us. 

3 Jesus is worthy to receive 

Honor and power divine ; 
And blessings more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, forever thine. 

4 The whole creation join in one 

To bless the sacred name 
Of him who sits upon the throne. 
And to adore the Lamb. 

WATT8. 



Adoration of Christ. 
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3 Jesns ! thee onr Saviour hailing, 

Thee our God in praise we own ; 
Highest honors, never failing, 
Kise eternal round thy throne. 

4 Now, ye saints, his power confessing^ 

In your grateful strains adore ; 
For his mercy never ceasing, 
Flows and flows for evermore. 



210. The Voice from CWrary.— John 19: 30. 

1 Hark ! the voice of love and mercy 

Sounds aloud from Calvary ; 
See ! it rends the rocks asunder, 

Shakes the earth and veils the sky : 
*' It is finished ! " 
Hear the dying Saviour cry. 

2 " It is finished ! " — Oh, what pleasure 

Do these charming words afibrd ! 
Heavenly blessings, without measure, 

Flow to us from Christ, the Lord : 
" It is finished ! '' 
Saints, the dying words record. 

3 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs ; 

Join to sing the pleasing theme : 

All on earth and all in heaven, 

Join to praise Immanuel's name : 

Hallelujah I 

Glory to the bleeding Lamb ! 

Francis. 

211 • Adonsticn of Christ, 

1 Cbown his head with endless blessings 

Who, in God the Father's name, 
With compassion never ceasing. 
Comes, salvation to proclaim. 

2 Lo, Jehovah, we adore thee ! 

Thee, our Saviour — thee our God ! 
From thy throne let beams of glory 
Shine through all the world abroad. 



212. 



Heb. 1: 0. 



1 Hark ! ten thousand harps and voices 

Sound the note of praise above : 
Jesus reigns, and heaven rejoices ; 
, Jesus reigns, the God of love ; 
See, he sits on yonder throne ; 
Jesus rules the world alone. 

2 King of glory, reign forever ! 

Thine an everlasting crown ; 
Kothing from thy love shall sever 

Those whom thou hast made thine 
Happy objects of thy grace, [own : 

Destined to behold thy face. 

3 Saviour, hasten thine appearing ; 

Bring, oh, bring the glorious day, 
When, the awful summons hearing. 

Heaven and earth shall pass away I 
Then, with golden harps, well sing, 
" Glory, glory to o\mc "Kxii^K" 



126 Christ : Going to Die^ Coining to Judge ^ Equal with God. 
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1. Ride on, ride on in majesty ! In low - \j pomp ride on to die ; O Chrifit ! thy tnamphs 



» 



*,«- 



-<9- 



g=g 



«- 



-g- 



g ( g 






p^ 



g- 



? 



icl 



p 



* 



/TN 



-g- 



I 



* 



/TN 



-r^ 



attS 



^ 



:^ 




now begin O'er captive death and conquered sin, O'er captive death and conquered sin. 
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2l0. " C7»to «i€ Za?n6/or«7er."— Rev. 5. 

1 What equal honors shall we bring 

To thee, Lord our God, the Lamb; 
When all the notes that angels sing 
Are far inferior to thy name ? 

2 Worthy is he who once was slain. 

The Prince of peace, who groaned 
and died ; 
Worthy to rise and live and reiga . - , 
At his almighty Father^s side.^^-^ ' ' 

3 Blessings forever on the Lamb, 

Who bore the curse for wretchoigHiien ! 
Let angels sound his sacred name, 

And every creature say, Amen ! 

Watts. 
216. phU. 2: 6-8. 

1 Bright King of glory, dreadful God ! 

Our spirits bow before thy feet : 
To thee we lift an humble thought, 
And worship at thine awful seat. 

2 A thousand seraphs strong and bright 

Stand round the glorious Deity ; 
But who, among the sons of light. 
Pretends comparison with thee ? 

3 Yet there is one of human frame ; 

Jesus, arrayed in flesh and bloody 
Thinks it no robbery to claim 
A full equality with God. 

4 Their glory shines with equal beams : 

Their essence is forever one, [names, 

Though they are known by different 

The Father God, and God the Son. 

"Wa-tts. 



213. John 12: 12-15. 

2 Ride on, ride on in majesty ! 

The winged squadrons of the sky [eyes, 
Look down, with sad and wondering 
To see th' approaching sacrifice. 

3 Bide on, ride on in majesty! 

Thy last and fiercest strife is nigh : 
The Father, on his sapphire throne, 
Expects his own anointed Son. 

4 Bide on, ride on in majesty I 
In lowly pomp ride on to die : 
Bow thy meek head to mortal pain ; 
Then take, God, thy power, and reign. 

MiLMAK. 

214. Psahn 97. 

1 He reigns ; the Lord, the Saviour, reigns ; 
Praise him in evangelic strains : 

Let the whole earth in songs rejoice. 
And distant islands join their voice. 

2 Deep are his counsels and unknown. 
But grace and truth support his throne. 
Though gloomy clouds his way surround, 
Justice is their eternal ground: 

3 In robes of judgment, lo, he comes! 
Shakes the wide earth, and cleaves the 

tombs ; 
Before him burns devouring fire ; 
The mountains melt, the seas retire. I 

4 His enemies, with sore dismay. 

Fly from the sight, and shun the day : 

Then lift your heads, ye saints, on high. 

And sing, /or j-our redemption's nigh. 

Watts. 



Worship of Christ. Offices of Christ. 127 

MI8SI0NAR Y CHANT. L. M, chas. zeuner. 




ttti^-L^xl: = UA[^ y^ 



-& 



^ -^ tt 



m 




^=^ 



m 




217. 



Worship of Christ, 



1 Around the Saviour's lofty throne, 

Ten thousand times ten thousand sing ; 
They worship him as Grod alone, 
And crown him everlasting King. 

2 Approach, ye saints ! this God is yours I 

'Tis Jesus fills the throne above : ' 
Ye cannot want while God endures ; 
Ye cannot fail while God is love. 

3 Jesus, thou everlasting King ! 

To thee the praise of heaven belongs ; 
Yet smile on us, who fain would bring 
The tribute of our humble songs. 

4 Though sin defile our worship here. 

We hope ere long thy face to view ; 
And when our souls in heaven appear. 
We'll praise thy name as angels do. 

KSLLT. 

218. <' Worthy the Lamb,"— Ray, 6. 

1 Come, let us sing the song of songs. 

The saints in heaven began the strain. 
The homage which to Christ belongs : 
"Worthy the Lamb, for he was slain I" 

2 Slain to redeem us by his blood. 

To cleanse from every sinful stain. 
And make us kings and priests to God, 
" Worthy the Lamb, for he was slain I " 

3 To him, enthroned by filial right. 

All power in heaven and earth pro- 
claim, 
Honor and majesty and might ; 

" Worthy the Lamb, for he was slain ! " 



4 Long as we live, and when we die. 

And while in heaven with him we 

reign; 

This song, our song of songs shall be : 

" Worthy the Lamb, for he was slain ! " 

Montgomery. 

219. Worship qf Christ. 

1 Worthy the Lamb of boundless sway, 

In earth and heaven the Lord of all : 
Let all the powers of earth obey, 
And low before his footstool fall. 

2 Higher, still higher, swell the strain ; 

Creation's voice the note prolong ! 
Jesus, the Lamb, shall ever reign : 
Let hallelujahs crown the song ! 

Shiblet. 

220. The Offices qf Christ, 

1 Now to the Lord who makes us know 

The wonders of his dying love, 
Be humble honors paid below, ' 
And strains of nobler praise above. 

2 To Jesus, our atoning Priest, 

To Jesus, our exalted King, 
Be everlasting power confessed, 
And every tongue his glory sing. 

3 Behold I on flying clouds he comes. 

And every eye shall see him move : 
Though with our sins lye pierced him 
once, 
Then he displays his pardoning love. 

4 The unbelieving world shall wail. 

While we rejoice to see the day : 
Gome, Lord ! nor let thy promise fail, 
Nor let thy chariot loiv^daV^. 
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221. Bom. 6: 5. 

1 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove ! 

With all thy quickening powers ; 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of ours. 

2 Look, how we grovel here helow, 

Fond of these trifling toys ; 
Our souls can neither fly nor go 
To reach eternal joys. 

3 In vain we tune our formal songs, 

In vain we strive to rise ; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues. 
And our devotion dies. 

4 Dear Lord ! and shall we ever live 

At this poor dying rate ? 
Our love so faint, so cold to thee. 
And thine to us so great ? 

6 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

With all thy quickening powers ; 

Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love, 

And that shall kindle ours. 

Wattb. 

222. John 16: 7. 

1 Our blest Redeemer, ere he breathed 

His tender, last farewell, 
A Guide, a Comforter bequeathied, 
With us on earth to dwell. 

2 He came in tongues of living flame, 

' To teach, convince, subdue ; 
All-powerful as the wind he came. 
And diJ as viewless too. 



3 And his that gentle voice we hear, 

Soft as the breath of even, [fear, 

That checks each fault, that calms each 
And whispers us of heaven. 

4 And every virtue we possess, 

And every virtue won, 
And every thought of holiness 
Are his and his alone. 

6 Spirit of purity and grace, 

Our weakness pitying see ; 

Oh, make our hearts thy dwellings-place. 

Purer and worthier thee, 
i Lyte. 



223. 



Bom. 8: 14-16. Eph. 1: 13. 



1 Why should the children of a King 

Go mourning all their days ? 
Great Comforter, descend, and bring 
Some tokens of thy grace. 

2 Dost thou not dwell in all the saints, 

And seal the heirs of heaven ? 
When wilt thou banish my complaints. 
And show my sins forgiven ? 

3 Assure my conscience of her part 

In the Redeemer's blood ; 
And bear thy witness with my heart, 
That I am born of God. 

4 Thou art the earnest of his love. 

The pledge of joys to come ; 

And thy soft wings, celestial Dove, 

Will safe convey me home. 

Watts. 



Invocation oy the Spirit. 
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224. Eom.8:14. 

1 CoME^ gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With light and comfort fipom above ; 
Be thou our guardian, thou our guide, 
(yer every thought and step preside. 

2 The light of truth to us display, 

And make us know and choose thy way ; 
Plant holy fear in every heart, 
That we from God may ne'er depart. 

3 Lead us to holiness, the road 

That we must take- to dwell with God; 
Lead us to Christ, the living way, 
Nor let us from his precepts stray. 

BB0WB£. 

225. Work qt the spirit. . 

1 Eternal Spirit ! we confess 

And sing the wonders of thy grace ; 
Thy power conveys our blessings down 
From G^d the Father and the Son. 

2 Enlightened by thy heavenly ray. 
Our shades and darkness turn to day; 
Thine inward teachings make us know 
Our danger and our refuge too. 

3 Thy power and glory work within. 
And break the chains of reigning sin ; 
Do our imperious lusts subdue. 

And form our wretched hearts anew. 

4 The troubled conscience knows thy 

voice ; 

Thy cheering words awake our joys ; 

Thy words allay the stormy wind, 

And calm the surges of the mind. 

Wattb, 
9 
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IfwocaOion qfthe Spirit, 



1 Creator Spirit I by whose aid 

The world's foundations first were laid, 
Come, visit every waiting mind ; 
Come, pour thy joys on human-kind. 

2 Thrice holy Fount, thrice holy Fire, 
Our hearts with heavenly love inspire ; 
Come, and thy sacred unction bring 
To sanctify us, while we sing. 

3 Our frailties help, our wills control, 
Subdue the senses to the soul ; 

And when rebellious they are grown. 
Then lay thy hand, and hold them down* 

4 Make us eternal truths receive, 

. And practise all that we believe ; 

Give us thyself) that we may see 

The Father and the Son, by thee. 

Dbtben's Tbaits. ^ 



227. 



Ifwoecttion qfthe Spirit. 



1 Come, Holy Spirit ! calm my mind, 

And fit me to approach my God ; 
Remove each vain, each worldly thought. 
And lead me to thy blest abode. 

2 Hast thou imparted to my soul 

A living spark of holy fire ? 
Oh ! kindle now the sacred flame ; 
Make me to bum with pure desire. 

3 A brighter faith and hope impart, 

And let me how my Saviour see : 
Oh ! soothe and cheer my burdened hearty 
And bid nry «^m\. xft^\i \xx ^^^. 
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The Hofy Ghost. 
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1 Holy Stibit I Lord of light ! 
From thy clear ceksti^l height. 

Thy pure beaming radiance ^Ve. 
Come, thou Father of the poor ! 
Come, with treasures which endure I 

Come, thou Light of all that liye I 

2 Thou of all consolers best, 
Visiting the troubled breast, 

Dost refreshing peace bestow; 
Thou in toil art comfort sweety 
Pleasant coolness in the heal^ 

Solace in the midst bf woe. 

3 Light immortal ! Light divine ! . 
Visit thou these hearts of thine. 

And our inmost being fill : 
If thou take thy grace away, 
Nothing pure in man will stay; 

All his good is turned to ilL 

4 Heal our wounds, our strength renew ; 
On our dryness pour thy dew ; 

Wash the stains of guilt away: 
Bend the stubborn heart and will; 
Melt the firozen, warm the chill ; 

Guidd the steps that go astray. 

5 GThou, on those who evermore 
Thee confess, and thee adore, 

In ^j sevenfold gifts, descend ; 

€Kve them comfort when they die ; 

Oive them life with thee on high ; 

Give them joys which never end. 

Kar« BfeBBBT of Frakob. 
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The Gifts of the Sfirit besought. 
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229* 2 Cor. 1:22. 

1 Gracious Spirit, Love diidiie ! 
Let thy light within me shine ; 
All my guilty fears remove, 
Fill me with thy heavenly love. 

2 Speak thy pardoning grace to me> 
Set the hardened sinner free ; 
Lead me to the Lamh of Grod, 
Wash me in his precious hlood. 

3 Life and peace to me impart^ 
Seal salvation on my heart ; 
Breathe thyself into my hreast;-^ 
Earnest of immortal rest. 

4 Let me never from thee stray^ 
Keep me in the narrow way ; 
Fill my soul with joy divine, 
Keep me, Lord ! forever thine. 



Stookbb. 



230. 



The spirit invoked. 



1 Holy Ghost, thou Source of light I 

We invoke thy kindling ray : 
Dawn upon our spirits' night. 
Turn our darkness into day. 

2 To the anxious soul impart 

Hope, all other hopes ahove ; 
Stir the dull and hardened heart 
With a longing and a love. 



3 Give' the struggling, peace for strife ; 

Give the doubting, light for gloom ; 
Speed the living into life, 
Warn the dying of their doom. 

4 Work in all, m all renew, 

Day by day, the life divine ; 
An our wills to thee subdue, 
All our hearts to thee incline. 



2Ck>r. 1: 22. 



231. 

1 HbLT GkosT, with light divine, 
Shine upon this heart of mine ; . 

* Chase the shades of night away, 
Turn my darkness into d£ly. 

2 Holy Ghost, with power divine, 
Cleanse this guilty heart of mine ; 
Long hath sin, without control, 
Held dominion o'er my soul. 

3 Holy Ghost, with joy divine. 
Cheer this saddened heart of mine ; 
Bid my many woes depart. 

Heal my wounded, bleeding heart ! 

4 Holy Spirit, all divine, 

Dwell within this heart of mine ; 
Cast down every idol-throne ; 
Beign supreme, and r«l^ ^<cs<ol^\. 
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The Holy Sfirifs Presence and Power. 



ASPIRATION. S. M. 



E. F. PABKEB. 



% 



^. 



^ffi 






<- ^ J J 3 



t^ 



r 



1. Blest Comfop - ter 



S 



m 



di 



^ 



Vine, 



I 



r * ' f ^ 

Let rays of heaven - ly 



-«- 



f 



love 

o 



I 



i? 



i 



I ■ J J 



j 3 1 ^ JJN 



^ 



I 



s 



a 



Amid our gloom and darkness shine, And guide our souls a 

«... J 



^ 



Q- 



2=1: 



J 



^ 



a 



^ 



bove 



i 



232. 



" Blest Con\fbrter.* 



2 Draw, with thy still, small voice, 
From every sinful way ; 

And bid the mourning saint rejoice, 
Though earthly joys decay. 

3 By thine inspiring l^reath 
Make every .cloud of care. 

And e*en the gloomy vale of death, 
A smile of glory wear. 

^33. Presence qf the Spirit, 

1 The Comforter has come ; 
We feel his presence here ; 

Our hearts would now no longer roam, 
But bow in filial fear. 

2 This tenderness of love. 

This hush of solemn power, — 
'Tis heaven descending from above. 
To fill this favored hour. 

3 Earth's darkness all has fied. 
Heaven's light serenely shines, 

And every heart divinely led, 
To holy thought inclines. 

4 Ko more let sin deceive, 
Kor earthly cares betray, 

Oh, let us never, never grieve 
The Comforter away ! 

234. In^focation, . 

1 Come, Holy Spirit ! come ; 
Let thy bright beams arise ; 
Dispel the sorrow from our mindsy 
21ie darknesB &om our ejes. 



2 Convince us of our sin ; 
Then lead to Jesus' blood : 

And to our wondering view reveal 
The secret love of God. 

3 Revive our drooping faith, 
Our doubts and fears remove, 

And kindle in our breasts the fiame 
Of never-dying love. 

4 'Tis thine to cleanse the heart. 
To sanctify the soul. 

To pour fresh life in every part, 
And new create the whole. 

5 Dwell, Spirit ! in our hearts ; 
Our minds from bondage free ; 

Then shall we know and praise and love 
The Father, Son, and Thee. 

Hast. 

235. Phil.2:13. 

1 'Tis God the Spirit leads 
In paths before unknown ; 

The work to be performed is ours. 
The strength is all his own. 

2 Supported by his grace, 
We still pursue our way ; 

And hope at last to reach the prize^ 
Secure in endless day. 

3 'Tis he that works to will, 
'Tis he that works to do ; 

His is the power by which we act, 
Hia be the glory too. 



Prayer for the Spirit. The Trinity. 
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836. Prcbyerfor the Holy Spirit, 

1 O THOU that hearest prayer ! 

Attend our humble cry, 
And let thy servants share 
Thy blessing from on high : 
We plead the promise of thy word, 
Grant us thy Holy Spirit, Lord I 

2 If earthly parents hear 

Their children when they cry ; 
If they, with love sincere, 

Their children's wants supply ; 
Much more wilt thou thy love display, 
And answer when thy children pray. 

3 Our heavenly Pather thou, — 

We, children of thy grace, — 
Oh, let thy Spirit now 

Descend and fill the place ; 
That all may feel the heavenly flame. 
And all unite to praise thy name. 



237. 



Trinity, 



To Kim that chose us first, 
Before the world began ; 

To Him that bore the curse 
To save rebellious man : 



To Him that formed 
Onr hearts anew. 



Is endless praise 
And glory due. 



2 The Father's love shall run 
Through our immortal songs : 
We bring to God the Son 
Hosannas on our tongues ; 



Our lips address 
The Spirit's name 



With equal praise. 
And zeal the same. 



3 Let every saint above. 

And angel round the throne. 
Forever bless and love 
The sacred Three in One ; 



Thus, heaven shall 

raise 
His honors high, 



238. 



When earth and time 
Grow old and die. 

Watts. 



The Divine Per/ectiona, 

1 The Lord Jehovah reigns : 

His throne is built on high ; 
The garments he assumes 

Are light and majesty. 
His glories shine 1 No mortal eye 
With beams so bright, Can bear the sight 

2 The thunders of his hand 

Keep the wide world in awe ; 
His wrath and justice stand 
To guard his holy law ; 



And where his love 
Besolves to bless. 



His truth confirms 
And seals the grace. 



3 Through all his ancient works 
Surprising wisdom shines, 
Confounds the powers of hell. 
And breaks their fell designs. 
Strong is his arm, I His great decrees, 



And shall fulfil 
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The Trinity. Praise of Christ. 
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27k« Trvnity. 

Comb, thou Almighty idling ! 
Help us thy name to sing, 

Help us to praise. 
Father all glorious, 
O'er all victorious, 
Come and reign over us, 

Ancient of days. 



2 Come, thou Incarnate Word I 
Gird on thy mighty sword. 

Our prayer attend. 
Come, and thy people bless^ 
And give thy word success ; 
Spirit of holiness. 

On us descend. 

3 Come, Holy Comforter ! 
Thy sacred witness bear, 

In this glad hour. 
Thou, who almighty art, 
Now rule in every heart. 
And ne'er from us depart^ 

Spirit of power. 

4 To the great One in Three 
The highest praises be. 

Hence evermore I 
His sovereign majesty 
May we in glory see. 
And to eternity, 

Love and adore ! 



Madak. 



240. Roy. 5: 12. 

1 Gloi^y to God on high I 
L.et heaven and earth reply, 

Praisfe ye his naine ; 
His love and grace adore. 
Who all our sorrows bore ; 
And sing for evermore, 

« Worthy the Laml? ! '' 

2 Ye who surround the throne. 
Join cheerfully in one. 

Praising his name; 
Ye whoiiave felt his blood 
Sealing your peace with God, 
Sound his dear name abroad: 

" Worthy the Lamb ! " 

3 Join, all ye ransomed race. 
Our Lord and God to bless ; 

Praise ye his name ; 
In him we will rejoice. 
And make a joyful noise, 
Shouting with heart and voice, 

" Worthy the Lamb ! ^' 

4 Soon must we change our place ; 
Yet will we npver cease 

Pl^ising his name ; 
To him our songs we'll bring, 
Hail him our gracious King, 
And through all ages sing, 

" Worthy the Lamb ! " 



Section V. 



SALVATION BY CHRIST. 

(a.) Depravity^ Regeneration^ Atonement. 

(b.) Invitations^ Warnings^ and Expostulations of the Gospel. 

{c.) Repentance and Faith. 



*^ BLESSED BE THE LORD GOD OF ISRAEL; FOR HE HATH VISITED 
AND REDEEMED HIS PEOPLE, AND HATH RAISED UP 
AN HORN OF SALVATION FOR US, IN THE 
HOUSE OF HIS SERVANT DAVID:' 

— Zackaria^ Hymn. Luke i : 68, 69. 
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Salvation in Christ alone. 
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Jer. 8:22. 

£P are the wounds which ain has 

made; 
(Vhere shall the sinner find a cure ? 
Tain, alas, is nature's aid ; "^|- 
Che work exceedj. 5^ -^*-^^ 

.d can -Q^aT state hy nature is ! 
0\xt sin, how deep it stains I 
id Satan holds our captive minds 
Fast in his slavish chains. 

t there's a voice o( sovereign grace 
Sounds from the sacred word : 
lo ! ye despairing sinners, come, 
ind trust upon the Lord." 
r soul oheys th' almighty call, 
ind runs to this relief: 
rould believe thy promise, Lord : 
3h, help my unbelief! 

pilty, weak, and helpless worm, 
)n thy kind arms I fall ; 
thou my strength and righteousness, 
kfy Saviour and my All. 

Watts. 
God revealed in the Atonement, 

rHER, how wide thy glory shines ! 
low high thy wonders rise ! [signs, 
own through the earth by thousand 
\j thousand through the skies. 
)8e mighty orbs proclaim thy power, 
'heir motions speak thy skill ; 
I on the wings of every hour 
ITe read thy patience still. 

when we view thy strange design 



Bom. 1 : 16. 




save rebellious wormSf 



(137) 



Where vengeance and compassion join 
In their divinest forms, — 

4 Here the whole Deity is known ; 
Nor dares a creature guess 

Which of the glories brightest shine. 
The justice or the grace. 

5 Now the full glories of the Lamb 

Adorn the heavenly plains ; 
Bright seraphs learn Immanuel's name, 
And try their choicest strains. 

6 Oh, may I bear some humble part 

In that immortal song ! 
Wonder and joy shall tune my heart, 
And love command my tongue. 

Watts. 

243. Gal. 2:16. 

1 In vain we seek for peace with God 

By methods of our own : 
Nothing, O Saviour ! but thy blood, 
Can bring us near the throne. 

2 But thine illustrious sacrifice 

Hath answered all demands ; 
And peace and pardon from the skies 
Are offered by thy hands. 

3 'Tis by thy death we live, O Lord I 

^Tis on thy cross we rest : 
Forever be thy love adot^^ 
Thy name iore^^xW^ssfc^ 
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And born unholy 

Sprung from the liic- . ../ lair 

Corrupts the race, and iamts us all. 

2 Soon as we draw our infant breath, 
The seeds of sin grow up for death : 
Thy law demands a perfect heart; 
But we're defiled in every part 

3 Great God ! create my heart anew, 
And form my spirit pure and true ; 
No outward rites can make me clean, 
The leprosy, lies deep within. 

4 No bleeding bird, nor bleeding beasjb, 
Nor hyssop branch, nor sprinkling priest, 
Nor running brook, nor flood, nor se% 
Can wash the dismal stain away, 

6 Jesus, my God, thy blood alone 

Hath power sufficient to atone : 

Thy blood can make me white as snow ; 

No Jewish types could cleanse me so. 

Watt». 

246. Matt. 7: 13, 14. 

1 Broad is the road that leads to death. 

And thousands walk together there ; 
But wisdom shows a narrow path. 
With here and there a traveller. 

2 " Deny thyself, and take thy cross," 

Is the Redeemer's great command : 
Nature must count her gold but dross. 
If she would gain tins heavenly land. 



..*,*...... \ 



4 Lord! i. 

Create my heart 
Which hypocrites could nife,. 
Which false apostates never ". 

246. ipsalm 73. 

1 Lord, what a thoughtless wretc 

To mourn and murmur and i 

To see the wicked, placed on hi 

In pride and robes of honor fi 

2 But oh, their end, their dreadfu 

Thy sanctuary taught me so : 
On slippery rocks, I see them si 
And fiery billows roll below. 

3 Their fancied joys, how fast the; 

Just like a dream when man 
Their songs of softest harmony 
Are but a prelude to their ph 

4 Now I esteem their mirth and \ 

Too deaf to purchase with m^ 
Lor4) 'tis enough that thou art 
My life, my portion, and my < 

Doxoloffy. 

Praise God, from whom all blessii 
Praise him, all creatures here belo 
Praise him above, ye heavenly hos 
Praise Father, Son^ and Holy Gh< 
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Jer. 8:22. 

SEP are the wounds which sin has 

made; 
Where shall the sinner find a cure ? 
vain, alas, is nature's aid ; 
The work exceeds all nature's power. 

id can no sovereign halm he found? 
And is no kind physician nigh, 
» ease the pain and heal the wound. 
Ere life and hope forever fly ? 

lere is a great physician near, 
Look up, fainting soul, and live ; 
e, in his heavenly smiles appear 
Such ease as nature cannot give I 

e, in the Saviour's dying hlood. 

Life, health, and hliss ahundant flow ! 

is only this dear sacred flood 

Dan ease thy pain, and heal thy woe. 

Mrs. Steele. 

JBhpein Christ. 

»0K up, my soul, with cheerful eye, 
See where the great Redeemer stands, 
le glorious Advocate on high, 
With precious incense in his hands ! 

5 sweetens every humhle groan. 

He recommends each hroken prayer ; 

Kiline thy hope on him alone 

Whose power and love forbid despair. 

sach my weak heart, gracious Lord ! 
With stronger faith to call thee mine ; 
d me pronounce the blissful word, 
)[j. Father, God, with joy divine. 



249. Bom. 1:16. 

1 What shall the dying sinner do. 
That seeks relief for all his woe? 
Where shall the guilty conscience find 
Ease for the torment of the mind ? 

2 In vain we search, in vain we try, 
Till Jesus brings his gospel nigh I 
^Tis there the power and glory dwell, 
That save rebellious souls from helL 

3 This is the pillar of our hope, 

That bears our fainting spirilss up ; 

We read the grace, we trust the word, 

And find salvation in the Lord. 

Wattb. 

250. Pha.2:9. 

1 Theke is none other name than thine, 
Jehovah Jesus 1 Kajne divine ! 

On which to rest for sins forgiven, — 
For peace with God, for hope of l^eaveiu 

2 There is none other name than thine, 
When cares and fears and griefs ar« 

mine, 
That, with a gracious power, can heal 
Each care and fear and grief I feel. 

3 There is no other name than thine. 
When called my spirit to resign. 

To bear me through that latest strife, 
And eVn in death to be my life. 

4 Name above every name ! thy praise. 
" Shall fill the remnant of my days : 

Jehovah Jesus ! Name divine ! 
Bock of salvation I tViovx «s?^ \cccQft* 
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Salvation by Grace. 



HAYDK S. M. 
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251. IGor.l: 30. 

1 How heavy is the night 

That hangs upon our eyes, 
Till Christ, with his reviving lights 
Upon our souls arise! 

2 Our guilty spirits dread 

To meet the wrath of Heaven ; 
But in his righteousness arraye^ 
We see our sins forgiven. 

3 Unholy and impure 

Are all our thoughts and ways : 
His hands infected nature cure, 
With sanctifying grace. 

4 The powers of hell agree 

To hold our souls in vain : 
He sets the sons of hondage free, 
And hreaks th' accursed chain. 

5 Lord, we adore thy ways. 

To hring us near to God, — 

Thy sovereign power, thy healing grace. 

And thine atoning blood. 

Watts. 



252. 



Necessity qfPcvrdon. 



1 Can sinners hope for heaven. 

Who love this world so well ? 
Or dream of future happiness. 
While on the road to hell ? 

2 Shall they hosannas sing, 

With an unhallowed tongue ? 
JBhall palms adorn the guilty hand 
Which does its neighbor wrong? 



3 Can sin's deceitful way 

Conduct to Zion's hill ? 
Or those expect with God to reign 
Who disregard his will ? 

4 Thy grace, God, alone, 

Good hope can e'er afford ! 
The pardoned and the pure shall see 
The glory of the Lord. 



263. 



Eph. 2 : 6. 



1 Gbace ! 'tis a charming sound, 

Harmonious to the ear ; 
Heaven with the echo shall resound, 
And all the earth shall hear. 

2 Grace first contrived a way 

To save rebellious man ; 
And all the steps that grace displaji 
Which drew the wondrous p^n. 

3 Grace led my wandering feet 

To tread the heavenly road ; 
And new supplies each hour I meet^ 
While pressing on to God. 

4 Grace all the work shall crown, 

Through everlasting days ; 
It lays in heaven the topmost stone, 
And well deserves the praise. 

DODDIODOS. 
Doxoloffy. 

Ye angels round the throne. 
And saints that dwell below. 

Worship the Father, praise the Son, 
And bless the Spirit too. 



The Blood of Christ. 
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THOMPSON. S. M. 




254. John 1:29. 

1 KoT all the blood of beasts, 

On Jewish altars slain, 
Could give the guilty conscience peace. 
Op wash away the stain. 

2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb, 

Takes all our sins away, — 
A sacrifice of nobler name. 
And richer blood than they. 

3 My faith would lay her hand 

On that dear head of thine, 
While like a penitent I stanc^ 
And there confess my sin. 

4 My soul looks back to see 

The burdens thou didst bear, 
When hanging on th' accursed tree, 
And hopes her guilt was there. 

6 Believing, we rejoice 

To see the curse remove ; 

We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice. 

And sing his bleeding love. 

Watts. 

265. John 10: 11. 

1 Like sheep we went astray. 

And broke the fold of God ; 
Each wandering in a different way. 
But all the downward road. 

2 How dreadful was the hour. 

When God our wanderings laid, 
And did at once his vengeance pour 
Upon the Shepherd's head I 



3 How glorious was the grace. 

When Christ sustained the stroke I 
His life and blood the Shepherd pays, 
A ransom for the flock. 

4 But God shall raise his head 

O'er all the sons of men. 

And make him see a numerous seed. 

To recompense his pain. 

Watts. 

256. Job 9: 2. 

1 Ah, how shall fallen man 

Be just before his God ? 
If he contend in righteousness, 
We fall beneath his rod. 

2 If he our ways should mark. 

With strict inquiring eyes. 
Could we for one of thousand faults, 
A just excuse devise ? 

3 All-seeing, powerful God ! 

Who can with thee contend ? 
Or who that tries th' unequal strife, 
Shall prosper in the end ? 

4 The mountains, in thy wrath. 

Their ancient seats forsake ; 
The trembling earth deserts her place. 
Her rooted pillars shake. 

5 Ah, how shall guilty man 

Contend with such a God ? 
None, none can meet him and escape. 
But through the Saviour's blood. 
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Necessity of Regeneration. 
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257. Rom. 7: 9. 

1 Lord, how secure my conscience was, 

And felt no inward dread I 
I was alive without the law, 

And thought my sins wer6 dead. 

2 My hopes of heaven were firm and 

But since the precept came [bright ; 
With such convincing power and light, 
I find how vile I am. 

3 My guilt appeared but small before^ 

Till I with terror saw 
How perfect, holy, just, and pure 
Is thine eternal law. 

4 Then felt my soul the heavy load ; 

My sins revived again : 
I had provoked a dreadful Crod, 
And all my hopes were slain. 

6 My God ! I cry with every breath, 

For some kind power to save ; 

Oh, break the yoke of sin and death, 

And thus redeem the slave. 

Watts. 

258. Rom. 8: 8. 

1 How helpless guilty nature lies, 

Unconscious of its load 1 
The heart, unchanged, can never rise 
To happiness and God. 

2 Can aught, beneath a power divine, 

The stubborn will subdue ? 
T?is thine, almighty Spirit I thine^ 
To form the heart anew. 



'Tis thine the paissions to recall, 

And upward bid them rise ; 
To make the scales of error fall, 
reason's darkened eyes ; - 



4 To chase the shades of death awa 
And bid the sinner live ; 
A beam of heaven, a vital ray, 
'Tis thine alone to give. 

6 Oh, chatge these wretched hea: 

And give them life divine ; 

Then shall our passions and our p 

Almighty Lord, be thine. 

Mbs. St 

259. John ^: 12,13. 

1 Not all the outward forms on ear 

Nor rites that God has given, 
Nor will of man, nor blood, nor bi 
Can raise a soul to heaveti. 

2 The sovereign will of God alone 

Creates us heirs of grace ; 
Born in the image of his Son, 
A new, peculiar race. 

3 The Spirit, like some heavenly wi 

Breathes on the sons of flesh. 
New-models all the carnal mind, 
And forms the man afresh. 

4 Our quickened souls awake and ri 

From the long sleep of death ; 
On heavenly things we fix our ey 
And piraise employs our breath. 

Wi 
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(skd. 2:20. 

BAl' God, wbeh I a|)ptoacli thy t1it6ne; 
Ind all thy glo^ se^ ; 
is is my stay, and this alone, 
Dhat Jesiis died for me. 

w can a sottl condemned tb die 
Dscape the just decree ? 
Ipless and full of sin am I, 
Ixkt Jesus died for me. 

rdened with sin's oppressire chain^ 
)h, how can I get foee ? 
peace can all my efforts gain, 
^ut Jesus died for me. 

1, Lord, wh^n I behold thy faCe, 
?bis must be aU my pka ; 
e me by thy almighty graice^ 
''or Jesus died i<x me. 

ScUvation. 

iVATioN' ! —^ 6h, the joyfiilf sound I 
ris pleasure to our ears ; 
overeign balm for every wound, 
L cordial for our fears; 

led iii sorrow and in sin, 
it hell's dark door we lay ; — 
; we arise by grace divine, 
^0 see a heavenly day. 

^ration ! — let the echo fly 
'he spacious earth around; 
ile all the armies of the sky 
!onspire to raise the sound. 



r26i2* psaim 40. 

1 LoBDj how infinite thy love ! 

How wondrous are thy ways ! 
Let earth beneath, and heaven above, 
Combine to sing thy praise. 

2 Man in immortal beauty shone^ 

Thy noblest work below ; 
Too soon by sin made heir alone 
To death and endless woe. 

3 Then, " Lo I I come," the Saviour said : 

Oh, be his name adored, 
Who, with his blood, our ransom paid. 
And life and bliss restored ! 

263 • The Throne qf Love. 

1 Come, let us lift our joyful eyes 

Up to the courts above, 
And smile to see our Father there, 
Upon a throne of love. 

2 Come, let us bow before his feet. 

And venture near the Lord : 
Ko fiery qherubs guard his seai^ 
Nor double-flaming sword. 

3 The peaceful gates of heavenly bliss 

Are opened by the Son ; 
High let us raise our notes of praise, 
And reach th' almighty Throne. 

4 To thee ten thousand thanks we bring. 

Great Advocate on high. 
And glory to the eternal King, 
Who lays his anger by. 
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Precious Stood oy Christ. Catvary. 
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264. Zecli.l3:l. 

1 There is a fountain filled with blood; " 

Drawn from Immanuel's veins ; 
And sinners, plunged beneath that flood. 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 

That fountain in his day ; 
And there may I, though vile as he, 
Wash all my sins away. 

3 Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood 

Shall never lose its power. 
Till all the ransomed church of God 
Be saved, to sin no more. 

4 E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream 

Thy flowing wounds supply. 
Redeeming love has been my theme, 
And shall be till I die. 

6 Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 

I'll sing thy power to save, [tongue 
When this poor lisping, stammering 
Lies silent in the grave. 

COWPBB. 



The Love of Christ, 



265. 

1 The Saviour ! Oh, what endless charms 

Dwell in the blissful sound I 
Its influence every fear disarms, 
And spreads sweet comfort round. 

2 Wrapped in the gloom of dark despair. 

We helpless, hopeless lay ; 
But sovereign mercy reached us there, 
And smiled despair away. 



3 Th' almighty Former of the side 

Stooped to our vile abode ; 
While angels viewed with woi 
And hailed th' incarnate God. 

4 Here pardon, life, and joys divin 

In rich effusion flow. 
For guilty rebels lost in sin, 
And doomed to endless woe. 

6 Come, heavenly love, inspire my 

With thy immortal flame, [i 

And teach my heart, and tea< 

The SaviouiPs lovely name. 

Mrs. Si 

266. Ckxlfforp, 

1 Christ, our ever blessed Lord 

For man's transgression slain, 
We thy redeeming love record 
In songs of thankful strain. 

2 We upward lift our longing eyes 

And muse on Calvary ; 

On thy mysterious sacrifice, 

Thy shame and agony. 

3 We all like erring sheep had stn 

From God the Father's care; 

The guilt of all on thee was laid ; 

Our burden thou didst bear. 

4 Christ, be thou our present joj 

Our future great reward ; 
Our only glory may it be, 
To glory in the Lord I •> 
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Salvation by Christ. 
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267. ChriiVs Pity and Love, 

[ Plunged in a gulf of* dark despair. 
We wretched sinners lay, 
Without one cheerful beam of hope, 
Or spark of glimmering day. 

I With pitying eyes the Prince of grace 
Beheld our helpless grief; 
He saw, and — oh, amazing love I — 
He ran to our relief. 

5 Down from the shining seats above, 
With joyful haste he fled. 
Entered the grave in mortal flesh, 
And dwelt among the dead. 

4 Oh, for this love let rocks and hills 

Their lasting silence break ; 
And all harmonious human tongues 
The Saviour^s praises speak. 

5 Angels, assist our mighty joys ; 

Strike all your harps of gold ; 

But when you raise your highest notes. 

His love can ne'er be tola. 

Watts. 

268. John 14: 6. 

1 Thou art the Way ; to thee alone 

From sin and death we flee ; 
And he who would the Father seek. 
Must seek him. Lord, by thee. 

2 Thou art the Truth : thy word alone 

True wisdom can impart ; 
Thou only canst instruct the mind. 
And purify the heart. 

3 Thou art the Life : the rending tomb 

Proclaims thy conquering arm ; 
And those who put their trust in thee 
Nor death nor hell shall harm. 

i Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life; 
Grant us to. know that Way ; 
That Truth to keep, that Life to win. 
Which leads to endless day. 

DOAITB. 

269. Eph. 2:8. 

1 Ahaziko grace ! how sweet the sound 
That saved a wretch like me ! 
I once was lost, but now am found, — 
Was blind, but now I see. 

10 



2 'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, 

And grace my fears relieved ; 
How precious did that grace appear. 
The hour I first believed ! 

3 Through many dangers, toils, and snares, 

I have already come ; 
'Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far, 
And grace will lead me home. 

4 Yea, when this flesh and heart shall fail, 

And mortal life shall cease, 

I shall possess, within the veil, 

A life of joy and peace. 

Newtox. 

270. Rom. 5: 8. 

1 Jesus, — and didst thou leave the sky, 

To bear our griefs and woes ? 
And didst thou bleed and groan and die 
For thy rebellious foes ? 

2 Well might the heavens with wonder 

A love so strange as thine ! [view 
No thought of angels ever knew 
Compassion so divine ! 

3 Is there a heart that will not bend 

To thy divine control ? 
Descend, sovereign Love, descend, 
And melt that stubborn soul ! 

4 Oh ! may our willing hearts confess 

Thy sweet, thy gentle sway ; 
Glad captives of thy matchless grace. 
Thy righteous rule obey. 

Mrs. SteeIiE. 

271. 1 Cor. 1: 23; 3: 6-7. 

1 Christ and his cross are all our theme ; 

The mysteries that we speak 
Are scandal in the Jews' esteem, 
And folly to the Greek. 

2 But souls enlightened from above. 

With joy receive the word ; 
They see what wisdom, power, and lore 
Shine in their dying Lord. 

3 The vital savor of his name 

Restores their fainting breath ; 
But unbelief perverts the same 
To guilt, despair, and death. 

4 Till God diffuse his graces down. 

Like showers of heavenly rain. 

In vain Apollos sows the ground^ 

And Paul 1x10^ '^^acA* VsL^vJxsi. 
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The Sin-atontng Saviour. 
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^ To» 27i« Sin-atoning Saviour, 

1 Thy works, not mine, Christ! 
Speak gladness to this heart; 
They tell me all is done ; 
They bid my fear depart : 



^ 



272. 



Actsl: 11. 



Come, every pious heart, 

That loves the Saviour's name^ 
Your noblest powers exert 

To celebrate his fame : 



Tell all above, 
And all below, 



The debt of love 
To him you owe. 



2 He left his starry crown, 

And laid his robes aside ; 
On wings of love came down, 

And wept and bled and died : 
What he endured, 
No tongue can tell, 

3 From the dark grave he rose, — 

The mansion of the dead^ — 
And thence his mighty foes 
In glorious triumph led ; 



To save our souls 
From death andhell. 



And reigns on high, 
The Saviour-God. 



Up through the sky 
The conqueror rode, 

4 From thence he'll quickly come, — 
His chariot will not stay, — 
And hear our spirits home 
To realms of endless day : 
There shall we see And ever be 
His lovely face. In his embrace. 

STBNinBTT. 



To whom, save thee, 
Who canst alone 



For sin atone. 
Lord, shall I flee 



2 Thy tears, not mine, Chris^ 
Have wept my guilt away ; 
And turned this night of mine 
Into a blessed day : 



To whom, save thee, 
Who canst alone 



For sin atone. 
Lord, shall I flee 



3 Thy wounds, not mine, Christ, 
Can heal my bruised soul ; 
Thy stripes, not mine, contain 
The balm that makes me whole : 



To whom, save thee. 
Who canst alone 



For*sin atone. 
Lord, shall I fle( 



4 Thy righteousness alone 
Can clothe and beautify ; 
I wrap it round my soul ; 
In this I'll live and die : 



To whom, save thee, 
Who canst alone 



For sin atone, 

Lord! shall I fl< 
Bona 



Tear of fubilee. Glorying in the Cross. 
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274. Luke 4: 19. 

1 Blow ye the trumpet, blow I 

The gladly solemn sound, 
Let all the nations know, 

To earth's remotest bound t 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Eeturn, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

2 Exalt the Lamb of God, 

The sin- atoning Lamb ! 
Redemption by his blood, 

Through every land, proclaim : 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Baturn, ye ransomed sinners^ home. 

8 The gospel trumpet hear, 

The news of pardoning grace : 

Ye happy souls, draw near; 
Behold your Saviour's face : 

The year of jubilee is come ; 

Eeturn, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

4 Jesus, our great High Priest, 

Has full atonement made ; 
Ye weary spirits, rest ; 

Ye mourning souls, be glad : 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Eeturn, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

«75. Prophet f Priest f and Kin^. 

1 Jom all the glorious names 

Of wisdom, love, and power, 
That ever mortals knew, 

That angels ever bore : 
All are too mean to speak his worth. 
Too mean to set my Saviour forth. 

2 Great Prophet of our God I 

Our tongues would bless thy name : 
By thee the joyful news 

Of our salvation came ; 
The joyful news of sins forgiven. 
Of hell subdued, and peace with heaven. 

3 Jesus, our great High Priest, 

OflFered his blood and died ; 
My guilty conscience need? 

No sacrifice beside ; 
His powerful blood did once atone. 
And now it pleads before the throne. 

« I D« In Christ. — Heb. 7 : 22. 

1 Arise, my soul, arise. 

Shake off thy guilty fears ; 



M. 



The bleeding Sacrifice 

In my behalf appears; 
Before the throne my Surety stands : 
My name is written on his hands. 

2 He ever lives above. 

For me to intercede, 
His all-redeeming love. 

His precious blood to plead ; 
His blood atoned for all our race. 
And sprinkles now the throne of grace. 

3 My God is reconciled ; 

His pardoning voice I hear ; 
He owns me for his child ; 

I can no longer fear ; 

His Spirit answers to the blood, 

And tells me " Thou art born of Grod." 

0. Wbslet. 

277. Gol. 1:20. 

1 Ye saints, your music bring, 

Attuned to sweetest sound ; 
Strike every trembling string, 

Till earth and heaven resound : 
The triumphs of the cross we sing ; 
Awake, ye saints, each joyful string ! 

2 The cross hath power to save 

From all the foes that rise ; 
The cross hath made the grave 

A passage to the skies : 

The triumphs of the cross we sing ; 

Awake, ye saints, each joyful string ! 

Besd. 

27S. The Glad Tidings, 

1 Hark, hark ! — the notes of joy 

Roll o'er the heavenly plains, 
And seraphs find employ 

For their sublimest strains ; 
Some new delight in heaven is known : 
Loud sound the harps around the throne. 

2 Hark, hark ! — the sound draws nigh, 

The joyful hosts descend ; 
Jesus forsakes the sky, 

To earth his footsteps bend ; 
He coihes to bless our fallen race ; 
He comes with messages of grace. 

3 Bear, bear the tidings round ; 

Let every mortal know 
What love in God is found. 

What pity he can show ; 
Ye winds that blow I "^^'^«N^'5»>3Bai^^^^\ 
Bear tYie ^aA. ue^^ iswca. ^^^ Ha^^^* 
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The Gospel Call. 
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279. Matt 11: 28-30. 

1 With tearful eyes I look around; 

Life seems a dark and stormy sea ; 
Yet, ^midst the gloom, I hear a sound, 
A heavenly whisper, *'Come to Me." 

2 It tells me of a place of rest — 

It tells me where my soul may flee ; 
Oh, to the weary, faint, oppressed, 
How sweet the bidding, "Come to Me." 

3 When nature shudders, loath to part 

From all I love, enjoy, and see ; 
When a faint chill steals o'er my heart, 
A sweet voice utters, "Come to Me." 

4 Come, for all else must fail and die ; 

Earth is no resting-place for thee ; 
Heavenward direct thy weeping eye ; 
I am thy portion, " Come to Me." 

5 Oh, voice of mercy ! voice of love ! 

In conflict, grief, and agony, 
Support me, cheer me from above I 
And gently whisper, " Come to Me." 

280. The Love qf Christ. 

1 Have we no tears to shed for Him, 

While soldiers scoff, and Jews deride? 
Ah ! look, how patiently he hangs, — 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified ! 

2 What was thy crime, my dearest Lord? 

By earth, by heaven, thou hast been 
tried, 
And guilty found of too much love 5 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified I 



3 Found guilty of excess of love ! 

It was thine own sweet will that tied 
Thee tighter far than helpless nails ; 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified! 

4 Oh, break, oh, break, hard heart of mine ! 

Thy weak self-love and guilty pride 
His Pilate and his Judas were ; 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified ! 

6 A broken heart, a fount of tears, — 

Ask, and they will not be denied; 

A broken heart love's cradle is ; 

Jesus, our Love, is crucified ! 

Lyba Cath. 

281 • Invitation, 

1 Come, weary souls, with sin distressed, 
Come, and accept the promised rest ; 
The Saviour's gracious call obey. 

And cast your gloomy fears away. 

2 Oppressed with guilt, — a painful load,— 
Oh, come and bow before your God I 
Divine compassion, mighty love 

Will all the painful load remove. 

3 Here mercy's boundless ocean flows, 
To cleanse your guilt and heal your woes; 
Pardon and life and endless peace, — 
How rich the gift, how free the grace ! 

4 Dear Saviour ! let thy powerful love 
Confirm our faith, our fears remove ; 
Oh, sweetly reign in every breast, 
And guide us to eternal rest. 

MB8. Stseue. 
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282. PaalmSS. 

1 While life prolongs its precious light, 

Mercy is found and peace is given ; 
But soon, ah I soon, approaching night 
Shall blot out every hope of heaven. 

2 Soon, home on time's most rapid wing, 

Shall death command you to the grave, 
• Before his bar your spirits bring. 
And none be found to hear or save. 

3 In that lone land of deep despair, 

No Sabbath's heavenly light shall rise; 
No GU)d regard your bitter prayer, 
Nor Saviour call you to the skies. 

4 Now God invites — how blest the day ! 

How sweet the gospel's charming 
sound ! 
Come, sinners, haste, oh, haste away, 
"While yet a pardoning Grod is found. 

DWIGHT. 

283. Bey. 3: 20. 

1 Behold a Stranger at the door ! 

He gently knocks, has knocked before ; 
Has waited long, is waiting still : 
You treat no other friend so ill. 

2 Oh, lovely attitude ! he stands 
With melting heart and open hands : 
Oh, matchless kindness ! — and he shows 
This matchless kindness to his foes I 

3 Rise, touched with gratitude divine, 
Turn out his enemy and thine ; 
Turn out thy soul-enslaving sin, 
And let the heavenly Stranger in. 

4 Oh, welcome him, the Prince of peace ! 
Now may his gentle reign increase ! 
Throw wide the door, each willing mind. 
And be his empire all mankind. 

GSEOO. 

284. Matt 11: 28. 

1 Come hither, all ye weary souls, 

Ye heavy-laden sinners come ; 
111 give you rest from all your toils, 
And raise you to my heavenly home. 

2 They shall find rest who learn of me ; 

I'm of a meek and lowly mind ; 
But passion rages like the sea, 
And pride is restless as the wind. 



3 Blest is the man whose shoulders take 

My yoke, and bear it with delight ; 
My yoke is easy to his neck, 

My grace shall make the burden light. 

4 Jesus I we come at thy command, 

With faith and hope and humble zeal; 

Kesign our spirits to thy hand. 

To mould and guide us at thy will. 

Wattb. 

285. Oen. 6: 3. 

1 Say, sinner ! hath a voice within 

Oft whispered to thy secret soul, 
Urged thee to leave the ways of sin. 
And yield thy heart to God's control ? 

2 Sinner, it was a heavenly voice. 

It was the Spirit's gracious call ; 
It bade thee make the better choice. 
And haste to seek in Christ thine alL 

3 Spurn not the call to life and light ; 

Kegard, in time, the warning kind ; 
That call thou mayst not always slight, 
And yet the gate of mercy find. 

4 God's Spirit will not always strive 

With hardened, self-destroying man ; 
Ye who persist his love to grieve 
May never hear his voice again. 

Htde. 

286. Luke 10: 42. 

1 Why will ye waste on trifling cares 
That life which God's compassion spares ? 
While, in the various range of thought, 
The one thing needful is fi)rgot. 

2 Shall God invite you from above ? 
Shall Jesus urge his dying love ? 
Shall troubled conscience give you pain. 
And all these pleas unite in vain ? 

3 Not so your eyes will always view 
Those objects which you now pursue : 
Not so will heaven and hell appear, 
When death's decisive hour is near. 

4 Almighty Grod ! thy grace impart ; 
Fix deep conviction on each heart ; 
Nor let us waste on trifling cares 

That life N?\i\(i\i >3qn cwtK^^ai^vsvi. ^«sftR», 
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289. The Living Water, 

1 Oh ! what amazing l^ords of grace 

Are in the gospel found, 
Suited to every sinner's case 
Who hears the joyful sound ! 

2 Com^, then, with all your wants ar 

Your every hurden hting ; [wound 
Here love, unchanging love, abounds, - 
A deep, celestial spring. 

3 This spring with living water flows. 

And heavenly joy imparts ; 
Gome, thirsty souls ! your wants disclos 
And drink, with thankful hearts. 

4 Millions of sinnei'S, vile as you, 

Have here found life and peace ; 

Come then, and prove its virtues too. 

And drink, adore, and bless. 

Medley. 

290. Luke 15: 18. 

1 Return, wanderer, to thy home. 

Thy Father calls for thee^ : 
No longer now an exile roam, 
In guilt and misery. 

2 Return, wanderer, to thy home^ 

Thy Saviour calls for thee : 
" The Spirit and the Bride say. Come; 
Oh, now for refuge flee ! 

3 Return, wanderer, to thy home, 

'Tis madness to delay : 

There are no pardons in the tomb, 

And brief is mercy's day ! 

HASTnras. 
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JoUn 3: 17. 



287. 

1 Come, happy souls, approach your Godj 

With new, melodious songs ; : 

Come, render to almighty Grace, ! 

The tribute of your tongues. I 

2 So strange^ so boundless was the love 

That pitied dying men. 
The Father sent his equal Son 
To give them life again. 

3 Here, sinners, come and heal your 

wounds ; 
Come, wipe your sorrows dry ; 
Come, trust the mighty Saviour's name. 
And you shall never die. 

4 See, dearest Lord, our willing souls 

Accept thine offered grace ; 

We bless the great Redeemei^s love. 

And give the Father praise. 

Watts. 

288. Psalm 34. 

1 SINNERS, come and taste his love, 

Come, learn his pleasant ways. 
And let your own experience prove 
The sweetness of his grace. 

2 He bids his angels pitch their tents 

Where'er his children dwell ; 
What ills their heavenly care prevents, 
No earthly tongue can tell. 

3 Oh, love the Lord, ye saints of his ; 

His eye regards the just : 

How richly blest their portion is 

Who make the Lord their trust! 

Wattb. 
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8^. Est. 4: 16. 

1 CoiHEE, trembling sinner, in wlrose breast 

A thousand thoughts revolve ; 
Come, with your guilt and fearoppressed, 
And make this last resolve : — 

2 " FU go to Jesus, though my sins 

Like mountains round me close; 
I know his courts ; I'll enter in^ 
Whatever may oppose. 

) ** Prostrate I'll lie before his thrott^ 
And there my guilt confess ; 
111 tell him I'm a wretch undone, 
Without his sovereign grace. 

4 " I can but perish if I go ; 

I am resolved to try ; 

For if I stay away, I knoiir 

I must forever dicw" 

Josss. j 

292. Eccl. 12: 1. 

1 Eemibmbeb thy Creator now, 

In these thy youthful days ; 
He will accept thine earliest vow, 
And listen to thy praise. 

2 Remember thy Creator now, 

And seek him while he's near; 
For evil days will come, when thou 
Shalt find no comfort near. 

3 Bemember thy Creator now; 

His willing servant be : 
Then, when thy head in death shall bow. 
He will remember thee. 

4 Almighty God I our hearts incline 

Thy heavenly voice to hear ; 
Let all our future days be thine, 
Devoted to thy fear. 

293. Luke 14: 22. 

1 Ye wretched, hungry, starving poor. 

Behold a royal feast ! 
Where mercy spreads her bounteous store 
For every humble guest. 

2 See, Jesus stands with open arms ; 

He calls, he bids you come ; 
Guilt holds you back, and fear alarms ; 
But see, there yet is room ! — 

3 Room in the Saviour's bleeding heart ; 

There love and pity meet ; 



Kor will he bid the sottl de|>aH; 
That trembles at his feet. 

4 Oh, come, and with his children taste 
The blessings of his love ; 
While hope attends the sweet repast 
Of nobler joys above. 

Mbs. Steele. 

294. Luke 14: 22. 

1 The King of heaven his table spreadsy 

And dainties crown the board ; 
Kot paradise, with all its joys, 
Could such delight aftbrd. 

2 Pardon and peace to dying men, 

And endless life are given. 
And the rich blood that Jesus shed, 
To raise the soul to heaven. 

« 

3 Millions of souls in glory now 

Were fed and feasted here ; 
And millions more still on the way. 
Around the board appear. 

4 Yet is his house and heart so large. 

That millions more may come, 
Kor could the wide assembling world 
O'erfill the spacious room. 

DODDBIDGE. 

295. Prov. 8:17. 

1 Ye hearts with youthful vigor warm. 

In smiling crowds draw near. 
And turn from every mortal charm 
A Saviour's voice to hear. 

2 He, Lord of all the worlds on high, 

Stoops to converse with you. 
And lays his radiant glories by, 
Your friendship to pursue. 

3 " The soul that longs to see my face 

Is sure my love to gain ; 
And those that early seek my grace 
Shall never seek in vain." 

4 What object. Lord, my soul should move, 

If once compared with thee ? 
What beauty should command my lore, 
Like what in Christ I see ? 

5 Away, ye false, delusive toys, 

Vain tempters of the mind ! 
'Tis here I fix my lasting choice, 
For here true bliss I fe^^i. 
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296. Lnkel4:22. 

1 Come, sinner, to the gospel feast; 

Oh, come without delg-y ; 
For there is room in Jesus' breast 
For all who will obey. 

2 There's room in God's eternal love 

To save thy precious soul ; 
E.oom in the Spirit's grace above 
To heal and make thee whole. 

3 There's room within the church, re- 

deemed 
With blood of Christ divine ; 
Eoom in the white-robed thi^ong con- 
vened. 
For that dear soul of thine. 

4 There's room in heaven among the choir. 

And harps and crowns of gold. 
And glorious palms of victory there. 
And joys that ne'er were told. 

5 There's room around thy Father's board 

For thee and thousands more : 

Oh, come and welcome to the Lord ; 

Yea, come this very hour. 

Huntingdon. 

297. **Betum, Wanderer** 

1 Return, wanderer, now return, 
* And seek thy Father's face ! 

Those new desires, which in thee bum, 
Were kindled by his grace. 

2 Return, wanderer, now return ; 

He hears thy humble sigh ; 
He sees thy softened spirit mourn, 
Wien no one else is nigh. 



3 Return, wanderer, now return ; 

Thy Saviour bids thee live : 
Go to his bleeding feet, and learn 
How freely he'll forgive. 

4 Return, wanderer, now return. 

And wipe the falling tear ; 
Thy Father calls, no longer mourn j 
His love invites thee near. 

COLIiYEB. 

298. Voice qf Mercy, 

1 The Saviour calls ; let every ear 

Attend the heavenly sound ; 
Ye doubting souls, dismiss your fear ; 
Hope smiles reviving round. 

2 For every thirsty, longing heart. 

Here streams of bounty flow. 
And life and health and bliss impart 
To banish mortal woe. 

3 Ye sinners, come ; 'tis mercy's voice ; 

That gracious voice obey ; 
'Tis Jesus calls to heavenly joys ; 
And can you yet delay ? 

4 Dear Saviour, draw reluctant hearts ; 

To thee let sinners fly, 

And take the bliss thy love imparts, 

And drink, and never die. 

Mbs. Steele. 

Doxology, 

Let God the Father, and the Son, 

And Spirit, be adored. 
Where there are works tomakehimknowi 

Or saints to love the Lord. 
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299. 

[1 Feom the cross uplifted high, 
Where the Saviour deigns to die, 
What melodious sounds we hear, 
Bursting on the ravished ear ! — 
"Love's redeeming work is done ; 
Come and welcome, sinner, come. 

i ''Sprinkled now with blood the throne, 
Why beneath thy burdens groan ? 
On my pierced body laid, 
Justice owns the ransom paid ; 
Bow the knee, and kiss the Son ; 
Come and welcome, sinner, come. 

3 '^Spread for thee, the festal board 
See with richest dainties stored ; 
To thy Father's bosom pressed. 
Yet again a child confessed, 
Never from his house to roam, 
Come and welcome, sinner, come. 

4 " Soon the days of life shall end ; 
Lo, I come, your Saviour, Friend, 
Safe your spirits to convey 

To the realms of endless day, 

Up to my eternal home ; 

Come and welcome, sinner, come/^ 

Hawbs. 
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ExhorttUion, 



300. 

1 Weary souls, that wander wide 
From the central point of bliss. 
Turn to Jesus crucified ; 
Fly to those dear wounds of his ; 



Sanctified by Jesus' blood, 
Bise into the life of God. 



2 Find in Christ the way of peace,— 
Peace unspeakable, unknown ; 

By his pain, he gives you ease, 
Life by his expiring groan ; 

Rise, exaltjed by his fall ; 

Find in Christ your all in all. 



3 Oh, believe the record true ! 

God to you his Son hath given I 
Ye may now be happy too ; 

Find on earth the life of heaven ; 

Live the life of heaven above, 

All the life of glorious love. 

G. Wesust, 

301 • ExhortaHon. 

1 Ye who in these courts are found, 
Listening to the joyful sound, — 
Lost and helpless, as ye are, 
Sons of sorrow, sin, and care, — 
Glorify the King of kings, 
Take the peace the gospel brings. 



2 Turn to Christ your longing eyes, 
View his bleeding sacrifice ; 
See, in him, your sins forgiven, 
Pardon, holiness, and heaven : 
Glorify the King of kings. 
Take tlie if e^ut^ Wx^ ^<ki^^^\rsKx^^, 
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302. Psalm 55. 

2 Beneath his watchful eye, 
His saints securely dwell ; 

That hand which hears all nature up 
Shall guard his children well. 

3 Why should this anxious load 
Press down your weary mind ? 

Haste to your heavenly Father's throne, 
And sweet refreshment find. 

4 His goodness stands approved, 
Unchanged from day to day ; 

FU drop my burden at his feet, 
And bear a song away. 

DODDBZDaB. 



303. 



Bev. 22: 17. 



The spirit, in our hearts. 
Is whispering, ^i Sinner, come ; " 
The Bride, the Church of Christ, pro- 
To all his children, " Come ! *' [claims 

Let him that heareth say 
To all about him, " Come ! " 
Let him that thirsts for righteousness, 
To Christ, the fountain, come ! 

Yes, whosoever will. 
Oh, let him freely come. 
And freely drink the stream of life ; 
'Tis Jesus bids him come. 

Lo ! Jesus, who invites. 
Declares, " I quickly come : '' 
Lord, even so ! we wait thine hour ; 
blest Redeemer, come ! 

£PIS. COLIi. 



304. 



Gen. 8:9. 



1 Oh, cease, iny wand'ring soul, 
On restless wing to roam ; 

All this wide world, to either pole 
Hath not for thee a home. 

2 Behold the ark of God ! 
Behold the open door ! 

Oh, haste to gain that dear abode 
And rove, my soul, no more. 

3 There, safe thou shalt abide. 
There sweet shall be thy rest, 

And every longing satisfied, 
With full salvation blest. 

MUHLEK] 

305. 2 Cor. 6: 2. 

1 Now is th' accepted time, 
Now is the day of grace ; 

sinners ! come, without delay, 
And seek the Saviours face. 

2 Now is th' accepted time. 
The Saviour calls to-day ; 

To-morrow it may be too late; — 
Then why sliould you delay ? 

3 Now is th' accepted time. 
The gospel bids you come ; 

And every promise in his word 
Declares there yet is room. 

4 Lord, draw reluctant souls. 
And feast them with thy love ; 

Then will the angels spread their ^ 

And bear the news above. 

Do: 
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306. Land qf Peace. 

1 Come to the land of peace ; 
From shadows come away ; 

Where all the sounds of weeping cease, 
And storms no more have sway. 

2 Fear hath no dwelling here ; 
But pure, repose and love 

Breathe through the bright, celestial air, 
The spirit of the dove. 

3 Come to the bright and blest^ 
Grathered from every land ; 

For here thy soul shall find its rest, 
Amid the shining band. 

4 In this divine abode, 

Change leaves no saddening trace; 
Come, trusting spirit, to thy God, 
Thy holy resting-place. 

307. lJohnl:3. 

1 OxTR heavenly Father calls. 
And Christ invites us near ; 

With both, our friendship shall be sweet. 
And our communion dear. 

2 God pities all our griefe ; 
He pardons every day ; 

Almighty to protect our souls. 
And wise to guide our way. 

3 How large his bounties are I 
What various stores of good, 

pifiused from our Redeemer's hand, 
And purchased with his blood ! 



4 Jesus, our living Head, 
We bless thy faithful care ; 

Our Advocate before the throne, 
And our Forerunner there. 

5 Here fix, my roving heart ! 
Here wait, my warmest love ! 

Till the communion be complete. 

In nobler scenes above. 

Doddridge. 

308 . Jteat not to be found in the World. 

1 Oh ! where shall rest be found, — 
Rest for the weary soul ? 

'Twere vain the ocean depths to sound. 
Or pierce to either pole. 

2 The world can never give 
The bliss for which we sigh ; 

'Tis not the whole of life to live, 

ITor all of death to die. ( 

3 Beyond this vale of tears. 
There is a life above, 

Unmeasured by the flight of years ; 
And all that life is love. 

4 There is a death whose pang 
Outlasts the fleeting breath : 

Oh, what eternal horrors hang 
Around the second death I 

5 Lord God of truth and grace ! 
Teach us that death to shun ; 

Lest we be banished from thy face, 
And evermore undom^^ 
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309. Matt. 11: 28-30. 

1 Come, said Jesus' sacred voice, 
Come, and make my paths your choice ; 
I will guide you to your home, 
Weary wanderer, hither come ! 

2 Thou who, homeless and forlorn. 
Long hast home the proud world's scorn, 
Long hast roamed the barren waste, 
Weary wanderer, hither haste. 

3 Ye who, tossed on beds of pain, 
Seek for ease, but seek in vain ; 
Ye, by fiercer anguish torn. 

In remorse for guilt who mourn : — 

4 Hither come ! for here is found 

Balm that flows for every wound, 

Peace that ever shall endure, 

Best eternal, sacred, sure. 

Babbauld* 

310. Matt. 11:28. 

1 Come, ye weary souls, oppressed, 

Answer to the Saviour's call ; 
^ Come, and I will give you rest ; 
Come, and I will save you all." 

2 Jesus, full of truth and love, 

We thy kindest call obey. 
Faithful let thy mercies prove, 
Take oar load of guilt away. 



3 Weary of this war within. 

Weary of this endless strife, 
Weary of ourselves and sin, 
Weary of a wretched life ; — 

4 Burdened with a world of grief. 

Burdened with our sinful load, 
Burdened with this unbelief. 
Burdened with the wrath of Go 

5 Lo, we come to thee for ease, 

T^ue and gracious as thou art ; 
Now our weary souls release, 
Write forgiveness on our heart. 

311. Isaiah 53: 4. 

1 Weary sinner ! keep thine eyes 
On th' atoning Sacrifice ; 
View him bleeding on the tree, , 
Pouring out his life for thee. 

2 Surely, Christ thy griefs hath bor 
Weeping soul, no longer mourn : 
Now by faith the Son embrace. 
Plead his promise, trust his grace. 

3 Cast thy guilty soul on him ; 
Find him mighty to redeem : 
At his feet thy burden lay; 
Look thy doubts and care away. 

4 Lord^ come thou with power to hei 
Now thy mighty arm reveal : 

At thy feet myself I lay ; 
Take, oh, take my sins away ! 
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1312. Ezek.33:ll. 

[2 Sinners, turn, why will ye die ? 

God, your Saviour, asks you, Why ? 

He who did your souls retrieve 

Died himself, that ye might live. 
8 Sinners, turn, why will ye die ? 

God, the Spirit, asks you. Why ? 

He who all your lives hath strove 

Urged you to embrace his love : 
4 Will ye not his grace receive ? 

Will ye stiU refuse to live ? 

ye dying sinners ! why, 

Why will ye forever die ? 

0. Wesley. 

313. Eph.5:14. 

1 Sinner, rouse thee from thy sleep ; 
Wake, and o'er thy folly weep ; 
Kaise thy spirit dark and dead ; 
Jesus waits his light to shed. 

2 Wake from sleep, arise from death ; 
See the bright and living path ; 
Watchful tread that path — be wise ; 
Leave thy folly, seek the skies. 

3 Leave thy folly, cease from crime, 
From this hour redeem the time ; 
Life secure, without delay ; 

Evil is thy mortal day. 

4 Rouse thee, sinner, from thy sleep ; 

Wake, and o'er thy folly weep ; 

Jesus calls from death and night. 

Wake, and he shall give jbhee light. 

£pis. Coll. 



314. 1 Pet. 4: 18. 

1 When thy mortal life is fled. 

When the death-shades o'er thee spread, 
When is finished thy career, 
Sinner, where wilt thou appear ? 

2 When the Judge descends in light, 
Clothed in majesty and might. 
When the wicked quail with fear. 
Where, oh, where wilt thou appear ? 

3 What shall soothe thy bursting heart. 
When the saints and thou must part ? 
When the good with joy are crowned, 
Sinner, where wilt thou be found ? 

4 While the Holy Ghost is nigh, 

Quickly to the Saviour fly ; 

Then shall peace thy spirit cheer ; 

Then in heaven shalt thou appear. 

S. F. Smith. 

«3 *& • Danger qf Delay. 

1 Hasten, sinner ! to be wise. 

Stay not for the morrow's sun ; 
Wisdom, if you still despise, 
Harder is it to be won. 

2 Hasten mercy to implore. 

Stay not for the morrow's sun, 
Lest thy season should be o'er. 
Ere this evenipg's stage be run. 

3 Hasten, sinner ! to be blest. 

Stay not for the morrow's sun, 
Lest perdition thee arrest. 
Ere the morrow is be^n. 
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316. ProT. 18: 24. 

1 One there is, above all others, 

"Well deserves the name of Friend ; 
His is love beyond a brother's. 
Costly, free, and knows no end. 

2 Which of all our friends, to save us, 

Could or would have shed his blood ? 
But our Jesus died to have us 
Eeconciled in him to God. 

3 When he lived on earth abased. 

Friend of sinners was his name; 
Now above all glory raised, 
He rejoices in the same. 

4 Oh, for grace our hearts to soften, 

Teach us, Lordj, at length to love ; 

We, alas ! forget too often 

What a Friend we have above. 

NJTWTOir. 

317 • Stiff-Surrender, 

1 Take me, my Father, take me ! 

Take me, save me through thy Son ; 
That which thou wouldst have me, make 
Let thy will in me be done. [me, 

2 Long from thee my footsteps straying. 

Thorny proved the way I trod ; 
^ Weary come I now, and praying — 
Take me to thy love, my God ! 

3 Fruitless years with grief recaUing, 

Humbly I confess my sin ; 
At thy feet, Father, falling. 
To thy household take me in. 



4 Freely to thee now I proffer 

This relenting heart of mine ; 
Freely life and soul I offer, — 
Gift unworthy love like thine. 

6 F<ather, take me ! all forgiving, 

Fold me to thy loving breast^ 

In thy love f6rever living, 

I must be forever blest. 

Bay Paiji 

318. Matt. 4: 19. 

1 Jesus calls us! o'er the tumult 

Of our life's wild, restless sea, 

Day by day his sweet voice sound^t 

Saying, Christian, follow me I 

2 Jesus calls us, from the worship 

Of the vain world's golden store 
From each idol that would keep us^ 
Saying, Christian, love me more \ 

3 In our joys and in our sorrows, 

Days of toil and hours of ease. 
Still he calls, in cares and pleasures 
Christian, love me more than thei 

4 Jesus calls us ! by thy mercies. 

Saviour, may we hear thy call ; 

Give our hearts to thj'^ obedience, 

Serve and love thee best of all. 

Benediction, 

May the grace of Christ our Saviou 
And the Father's boundless love, 

With the Holy Spirit's favor, 
Best upon us from above. 
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Invitations, and Expostulations. 
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OREENVILLE. 8s., 7s., & 4s. 



Fine. 




319 . Hasten, to. the Saviour, 

1 Hear, O sinner ! mercy hails you ; 

Now with sweetest voice she calls ; 
Bids you haste to seek the Saviour, 
Ere the hand of justice falls: 

Hear, sinner! 
Tis the voice of mercy calls. 

2 Haste, O sinner, to the Saviour ! 

Seek his mercy while you may; 
Soon the day of grace is over ; 
Soon your life will pass away: 

Haste, sinner 1 
You must perish if you stay. 



320. Looh to Jenu, 

1 Come, ye souls by sin afflicted, 

Bowed with fruitless sorrow down. 
By the perfect law convicted, 
Through the cross behold the crown ; 

Look to Jesus ; 
Mercy flows through him alone. 

2 Take his easy yoke, and wear it ; 

Love will make obedience sweet ; 
Christ will give you strength to bear it, 
While his wisdom guides your feet 

Safe to glory. 
Where his ransomed captives meet. 

3 Sweet as home to pilgrims weary. 

Light to newly -opened eyes, 

Or full springs in deserts dreary, 

Is the rest the cross supplies ; 

All who taste it 

Shall to rest immortal rise. 

SwAor. 



vJ^X. The Message qf Mercy* 

1 Hear the heralds of the gospel 

News from Zion's King proclaim : — 
*' To each rebel sinner pardon ; 
Free forgiveness in his name : " 

Oh, what mercy ! 
" Free forgiveness in his name.*' 

2 Sinners, will you scorn the message 

Sent in mercy from above ? 
Every sentence, oh, how tender! 
Every line is full of love : 

Listen to it ; 
Every line is full of love. 

8 ye angels, hovering round us. 
Waiting spirits, speed your way 5 
Hasten to the court of heaven, 
Tidings bear without delay ; 

Rebel sinners 
Glad the message will obey. 

AliLBN'S GOUU 

322. Jesus received. 

1 Welcome, welcome, dear Itedeemer, -— 

Welcome to this heart of mine ; 
Lord, I make a full surrender. 

Every power and thought be thine, — 

Thine entirely. 
Through eternal ages thine. 

2 Known to all to be thy mansion,, 

Earth and hell will disappear, 
Or in vain attempt possession. 
When they find the Lord is near: 

Shout, ZionI 
Shout, ye saints I the Lord is here. 



i6o Invitation. Clinging to Christ. Christ s Intercession. 
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4 Though oft I seem to tread alo 
Life's dreary waste, with thoi 

grown, 
Thy voice of love, in gentlest t 
Still whispers, " Cling to i 

6 Though faith and hope are oft( 
I ask not, need not, aught besi( 
So safe, so calm, so satisfied. 
The soul that clings to the 

O^O. Chrisf 8 Intercession. 

1 O THOU, the contrite sinner's I 
Who, loving, lov'st them to the 
On this alone my hopes depend 

That thou wilt plead for no 

2 When weary in the Christian r 
Far off appears my resting-plac 
And, fainting, I mistrust thy g 

Then, Saviour, plead for m 

3 When I have erred and gone a; 
Afar from thine and wisdom's \ 
And see no glimmering, guidin 

Still, Saviour, plead for me 

4 When Satan, by my sins made 
Strives from thy cross to loose i 
Then with thy pitying arms en 

And plead, oh, plead for m 

6 And when my dying hour dra\i 

Darkened with anguish, guilt, i 

Then to my fainting sight appe 

Pleading in heaven for me 
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323. John 7: 37. 

1 Burdened with guilt, wouldst thou be 

blest? 
Trust not the world ; it gives no rest : 
I bring relief to hearts oppressed ; 
weary sinner, come I 

2 Come, leave thy burden at the cross ; 
Count all thy gains but empty dross ; 
My grace repays all earthly loss : 

O needy sinner, come ! 

3 Come, hither bring thy boding fears, 
Thy aching heart, thy bursting tears ; 
'Tis mercy's voice salutes thine ears: 

trembling sinner, come ! 

4 *' The Spirit and the Bride say. Come ! " 
Rejoicing saints re-echo. Come ! 

Who faints, who thirsts, who will, may 
come ; 
Thy Saviour bids thee come. 

324. The Unseen Friend, 

1 HOLT Saviour ! Friend unseen ! 
Since on thine arm thou bid'st me lean. 
Help me, throughout life's changing 

scene, 
By faith to cling to thee ! 

2 Blest with this fellowship divine, 
Take what thou wilt, I'll not repine ; 
For, as the branches to the vine. 

My soul would cling to thee. 

3 What though the world deceitful prove. 
And earthly friends and hopes remove ; 
With patient, uncomplaining love, 

StUl would I cling to thee. 
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The Sorrowing and Wandering invited* 
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COME, YE disconsolate: lis. & 10s. 



WEBBE. 





326. 

1 Come, ye disconsolate, where'er ye lan- 
guish : 
Come to the mercy-seat, fervently 
kneel ; 
Here bring your wounded hearts, here 
tell your anguish ; 
Earth has no sorrow that heaven can- 
not heal. 



2 Joy of the desolate, light of the stray- 
ing? 
Hope when all others die, fadeless 

and pure ; 
Here speaks the Comforter, in God's 
name saying, 
Earth has no sorrow that heaven can- 
not cure. 

MOOBE. 



Note. — The first two lines of this tune may be smig with the hest effect as a Soprano Solo. 



THE SAVIOUR'S CALL. 6s. & 48. 
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327. Heb.3:15. 

1 To-DAT the Saviour calls : 

Ye wanderers, come ; 
O ye henighted souls, 
Why longer roam ? 

2 To-day the Saviour calls ; 

Oh, hear him now ; 
Within these sacred walls 
To Jesus bow, 
11 



3 To-day the Saviour calls ; 

For refuge fly ; 
The storm of justice falls, 
And death is nigh. 

4 The Spirit calls to-day ; 

Yield to his power ; 
Oh, grieve him not away : 
'Tis mercy's hour. 
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The Voice of Free Grace • Funeral Hymn. 



SCOTLAND. 12s. 






BB. JOHN CLARKE. 
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1. The voice of free grace cries, Escape to the moautoin, For Adam's lost race Christ hath 




opened a fountain; ( Fd^ |^ and un-cleaimess^ and ev-ery trans-gression, His blood flows most 

( Ctu Blfie-lu-jah to the Lamb, who hath purchased our pardon^We'li pnuse him again 
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fi-eely in streams of salvation, His blood flows most freely in streams of salvation, } 
when we pass over Jordan, We'll' praise him again waea we pass over Jordan.) 




328. Gen. i9:7. 

2 Ye souls that are wounded, oh, flee to 

the Saviour! 
He calls you in mercy ; 'tis infinite favor ; 
Your sins are increasing ; escape to the 

mountain ; 
His blood can remove them ; it flows from 

the fountain. 
Hallelujah to the Lamb, etc. 

3 With joy shall we stand, when escaped 

to the shore ; 
With harps in our hands, we will praise 

him the more ; 
We'll range the sweet plains on the banks 

of the river, 
And sing of salvation for ever and ever I 
Halellujah to the Lamb, etc. 

THOaifBY. 

.329. John 11:25. 

1 Thou art gone to the grave ; but we 

will not deplore thee, 
Though sorrows and darkness encompass 

tiie tomhf 



The Saviour hath passed through its por- 
tals before thee ; 

And the lamp of his love is thy guide 
through the gloom. 

2 Thou art gone to the grave; we no 

longer behold thee, 
Nor tread the rough paths of the world 

by thy side ; 
But the wide arms of mercy are spread to 

enfold thee. 
And sinners may hope, for the Sinless 

hath died. 

3 Thou art gone to the grave ; and, its 

mansion forsaking, 

Perchance thy weak spirit in doubt lin- 
gered long ; 

But the sunshine of heaven beamed 
bright on thy waking, 

And the sound thou didst hear was the 

seraphim's song. 

Hkbkk. 



yesus* Gentle Call. 
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1. ( Child of sin and sor-row ! Filled with dismay,! 

( Wait not for to - mor - row, Yield thee to-day. ( Heav'n bids thee come While yet there's room ; 
|d. c* Child of sin and sor-row ! Hear and o-bey. 
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330. Heb.3:13-15. 

2 Child of sin and sorrow, 
Why wilt thou die ? 

Come while thou canst borrow 
Help from on high: 
Grieve not that love 
Which from above, 

Child of sin and sorrow, 
Would bring thee nigh. 

331. GENTLE CALL. 



3 Child of sin and sorrow, 
Thy moments glide, 
Like the flitting arrow, 
Or the rushing tide ; 
Ere time is o'er, 
^ Heaven's grace implore ; 
Child of sin and sorrow. 
In Christ confide. 
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Jesus gently calls ! 

We would fain obey : 
Low before thy feet we fall ; 
Cast us not from thee away. 
By thy blood for sinners spilt. 
Cleanse us from our sin and guilt, 
Be our advocate and friend. 

Save us to the end. 



3 Jesus, thy sweet call 

Falls like evening dew 
On our weary, thirsty souls. 
Shedding life and strength anew. 
Though to-day be full of sorrow. 
Thy sweet smile can make to-morrow 
Bright and clear ; Saviour dear. 

Let ttvy ^m\Vft ^y^^^x\ 
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Arranged by DR. MASOlT. 



I 



^ 



i 



sg 



H 



rTj^fg-f^ 



1 



?-2- 



5 



2 g g 



I 



^ 



P 



£ 



^ ^ -f^ J- 



fe^ 



3: 



I 



i 



^s 



si a t t 



g^g 






e 



= k- 



^ 



PP^ 



£ 



:iJ- 



::tq 



? 



H©- 



^ 



332. Luke 18: 13. 

1 With broken heart and contrite sigh, 
A trembling sinner, Lord, I cry ; 
Thy pardoning grace is rich and free : 
God, be merciful to me I 

2 I smite upon my troubled breast, 
With deep and conscious guilt oppressed; 
Christ and his cross my only plea : 

O God, be merciful to me ! 

3 Far off I stand with tearful eyes, 
Nor dare uplift them to the skies ; 
But thou dost all my anguish see : 
O God, be merciful to me I 

4 Nor alms, nor deeds that I have done, 
Can for a single sin atone ; 

To Calvary alone I flee : 
O God, be merciful to me ! 

333. / Jobnl: 29. 

1 Just as I am, without one plea, 
But that thy blood was shed for me. 
And that thou bid'st me come to thee, 
Lamb of God, I come ! I come ! 

2 Just as I am, and waiting not 

To rid my soul of one dark blot, [spot, 
To thee, whose blood can cleanse each 
Lamb of God, I come ! I come I 

3 Just as I am, though tossed about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt. 
Fightings within, and fears without, 
O Lamb of God, I come ! I come! 



4 Just as I am, — poor, wretched, bliii( 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind, 
Yea, all I need, in thee to find, 

Lamb of God, I come I I come I 

5 Just as I am, thou wilt receive. 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieyc 
Because thy promise I believe, 

Lamb of God, I come 1 I come ! 

6 Just as I am, thy love unknown 

Hath broken every barrier down ; 

Now, to be thine, yea, thine alone, 

G Lamb of God, I come 1 I come ! 

Chablottb Eixiott. 

334. Psalm 61. 

1 A BROKEN heart, my God, my King, 
Is all the sacrifice I bring ; 

The God of grace will ne'er despise 
A broken heart for sacrifice. 

2 My soul lies humbled in the dust, 
And owns thy dreadful sentence just J 
Look down, Lord, with pitying eye, 
And save the soul condemned to die. 

3 Then will I teach the world thy ways; 
Sinners shall learn thy sovereign grace 
ni lead them to my Saviour's blood, 
And they shall praise a pardoning Go( 

4 Oh, may thy love inspire my tongue I 

Salvation shall be all my song ; 

And all my powers shall join to bless 

The Lord, my Strength and Eighteou 

ness. 

Watw. 



Repentance. Prayers for Pardon. 
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335. Prayer for Pardon, 

1 Oh that my load of sin were gone I 

Oh that I could at last submit 
At Jesus' feet to lay it down, — 
To lay my soul at Jesus' feet I 

2 Best for my soul I long to find : 

Saviour of all, if mine thou art, 
Give me thy meek and lowly mind^ 
And stamp thine image on my heart. 

8 Break off the yoke of inbred sin, 
And fully set my spirit free : 
I cannot rest till pure within, 
Till I am wholly lost in thee. 

4 Fain would I leam of thee, my Crod ; 
Thy light and easy burden prove ; 
The cross all stained with hallowed blood, 
The labor of thy dying love. 

6 I would, but thou must give the power ; 
My heart from every sin release ; , 
Bring near, bring near the joyful hour. 
And fill me with thy perfect peace I 

G. WESLEY. 

336. Psalm 61. 

1 Show pity. Lord ! Lord, forgive I 
Let a repenting rebel live ; 
Are not thy mercies large and free ? 
May not a sinner trust in thee ? 

2^ My crimes are great, but ne'er surpass 
The power and glory of thy grace : 
Great God ! thy nature hath no bound. 
So let thy pardoning love be found. 

3 Oh, wash my soul from every sin. 
And make my guilty conscience clean ! 
Here on my heart the burden lies, 
And past offences pain mine eyes. 

4 My lips with shame my sins confess, 
Against thy law, against thy grace ; 
Lord, should thy judgment grow severe, 
I am condemned, but thou art clear. 

6 Yet save a trembling sinner. Lord I , 

Whose hope, still hovering round thy 

word. 

Would light on some sweet promise there. 

Some sure support against despair. 

Watts. 



337. Bom. 5: 1. 

1 Thou Prince of glory, slain for me, 

Breathing forgiveness in thy prayer; 
That loving, melting look I see, 

That bursting sigh, that tender tear. 

2 Can I behold that closing eye. 

Still fixed on me, still beaming love ? 
And can I see my Saviour die, 
Nor feel one holy passion move ? 

3 Let me but hear thy dying voice 

Pronounce forgiveness in my breast ; 
My trembling spirit shall rejoice. 
And feel the calm of heavenly rest. 

4 Lord, thine atoning blood apply. 

And life or death is sweet to me; 

In life's last hour, thy presence, nigh. 

From fear shall set my spirit free. 

COLLYER. 

338. The Sinner reconciled to God. 

1 Trembling before thine awful throne, 
O Lord ! in dust my sins I own ; 
Justice and Mercy for my life 
Contend ; oh, smile and heal the strife. 

2 The Saviour smiles I upon my soul 
New tides of hope tumultuous roll ; 
His voice proclaims my pardon found, 
Seraphic transport wings the sound. 

3 Earth has a joy unknown in heaven, — 
The new-born peace of sin forgiven ! 
Tears of such pure and deep delight. 
Ye angels, never dimmed your sight. 

4 Ye saw of old, on chaos rise 

The beauteous pillars of the skies : 

Ye know where morn, exulting springs. 

And evening folds her drooping wings. 

5 Bright heralds of th' eternal Will, 
Abroad his errands ye fulfil ; 

Or, throned in floods of beamy day, 
Symphonious, in his presence play. 

6 But I amid your choirs shall shine, 
And all your knowledge will be mine : 
Ye on your harps must lean to hear 
A secret chord that mine will bear. 
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i66 justification by Faith. Choosing Christ. 

SERBEBT. L. M. 
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339. Phn. 3: 7-0. 

2 Now, for the love I bear his name, 

What was my gain, I count my loss ; 
My former pride I call my shame, 
And nail my glory to his cross. 

3 Yes, and I must and will esteem 

All things but loss for Jesus' sake ; 
Oh, may my soul be found in him, 
And of his righteousness partake ! 

4 The best obedience of my hands 

Dares not appear before thy throne ; 

But faith can answer thy demands, 

By pleading what my Lord has done. 

Watts. 

340. Isaiah 61: 10. 

1 Jesus ! thy blood and righteousness 
My beauty are, my glorious dress ; 
'Mid flaming worlds, in these arrayed. 
With joy shall I lift up my head. 

2 When from the dust of earth I rise 
To claim my mansion in the skies ; 
E'en then shall this be all my plea : 
"Jesus hath lived and died for me." 

3 This spotless robe the same appears, 
When ruined nature sinks in years ; 
No age can change its glorious hue ; 
The robe of Christ is ever new. 

4* Oh, let the dead now hear thy voice; 

r Now bid thy banished ones rejoice ; 

Their beauty this, their glorious dress, — 

'Tesua I thy blood and righteousness \ 

Trass, by G. WsBiiST. 
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341. Rom. 1: 16. 

1 Though all the world my choice deride, 

1 et Jesus shall my portion be ; 
For I am pleased with none beside ; 
The fairest of the fair is he. 

2 Sweet is the vision of thy face. 

And kindness o'er thy lips is shed ; 
Lovely art thou, and full of grace, 
And glory beams around thy head. 

3 Thy sufferings I embrace with thee, 

Thy poverty and shameful cross; 
The pleasures of the world I flee, 
And deem its treasures only dross. 

4 Be daily dearer to my heart. 

And ever let me feel thee near ; 
Then willingly with all I'd part, 
Nor count it worthy of a tear. 

G. TSRSTEEOATf . 

342. Psalm 51: 11. 

1 Stat, thou insulted Spirit, stay ! 

Though I have done thee such despite, 
Cast not a sinner quite away. 

Nor take thine everlasting flight. 

2 Though I have most unfaithful been 

Of all who e'er thy grace received ; 
Ten thousand times thy goodness seen, 
Ten thousand times thy goodness 
grieved ; 

3 Yet, oh, the chief of sinners spare, 

In honor of my great High Priest ! 
Nor, in thy righteous anger, swear 
1 daaW. Tiot. «»^e thy people's rest. 



Repentance* 
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343 . Tke Blood qf Chriat. 

1 Forever here my rest shall be, 

Close to thy bleeding side ; 
This all my hope and all my plea, — 
Eor me the Saviour *died. 

2 My dying Saviour, and my God, 

Fountain for guilt and sin, 
Sprinkle me ever with thy blood, 
And cleanse and keep me clean. 

3 Wash me, and make me thus thine own : 

Wash me, and mine thou art ; 
Wash me, but not my feet alone, — 
My hands, my head, my heart. 

i Th* atonement of thy blood apply, 

Till faith to sight improve ; 

Till hope in full fruition die, 

And all my soul be lore. 

C. Wasley. 

^44. Jer. 3: 22. 

How oft, alas ! this wretched heart 
Has wandered from the Lord ! 

How oft my roving thoughts depart^ 
Forgetful of his word I 

Yet sovereign mercy calls, " Return ! " 
Dear Lord, and may I come ? 

My vile ingratitude I mourn : 
Oh, take- the wanderer home I 

And canst thou, wilt thou yet forgive, 
And bid my crimes remove ? 

And shall a pardoned rebel live, 
To speak thj' wondrous love ? 



4 Almighty grace, thy healing power, 

How glorious, how divine ! 
That can to life and bliss restore 
A heart so vile as mine. 

5 Thy pard'ning love, so free, so sweet. 

Dear Saviour, I adore ; 

Oh, keep me at thy sacred feet. 

And let me rove no more ! 

Mbs. Steblb. 

345. Lnke 15: 17-21. 

1 A STRANGER in a barren land. 

Weary and faint I roam ; 
Why did I scorn a Father's yoke. 
Or leave my happy home ? 

2 I will arise, I will return 

And seek my Father's face ; 
Tell him my sorrow, sin, and shame, 
And plead his pardoning grace. 

3 Father, thy poor, sinful child 

Returns, at length, to thee I 
Unworthy to be called thy son. 
Let me thy servant be ! 

4 He meets me yet a great way off. 

And clasps me to his breast ; 

He takes me to his home again. 

And gives the wanderer rest. 

E. p. Pabkbr. 

Doxology, 

Let Gk)d the Father, and the Son, 

And Spirit be adored. 
Where there are N<ioYk^\,QTsv5Jk&\>cca:i>«s:^^^ 

Or Bainta \iO \oN^ >i)ci^\iwt\» 
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Coming to Jesus. Prayer for Mercy. 
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346 T3^ Fofcc qfJems. 

1 I HEABD the voice of Jesus say, 

" Come unto me and rest ; 
Lay down, thou weary one, lay down 

Thy head upon my breast.'* 
I came to Jesus as I was, 

Weary and worn and sad ; 
I found in him a resting-place, 

And he has made me glad. 

2 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 

" Behold, I freely give 
The living water ! thirsty one. 

Stoop down, and drink, and live." 
I came to Jesus, and I drank 

Of that life-giving stream : [vived. 
My thirst was quenched, my soul re- 

And now I live in him. 

3 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 

" I am this dark world's light : 
Look unto me ; thy morn shall rise. 

And all thy day be bright." 
I looked to Jesus and I found 

In him my Star, my Sun ; 
And in that light of life I'll walk 

Till all my journey's done. 

BOKAB. 



347 Psalm 51. 

1 Turn not thy face away, O Lord I 

From them, that lowly lie. 
Lamenting sore their sinful life 

With tears and bitter cry. 
Thy mercy-gate stands open wide 

To them that mourn their sin ; 
Shut not that gate against us^ Lord ! 

But let us enter in. 

2 Thou knowest, Lord, what thin gs be past, 

And all the things that be ; 
Thou knowest well what is to come ; 

There'ls nothing hid from thee. 
So press we to thy mercy-gate, 

Where mercy doth abound, 
Imploring pardon for our sin, 

To heal our deadly wound. 

3 Lord ! we need not to repeat 

What we do beg and crave ; 
For thou dost know, before we ask. 

The blessing we would have. 
Mercy, Lord ! we mercy seek ; 

This is the height and sum ; 
For mercy. Lord, is all our prayer, 

Oh, let thy mercy come ! 



Faith in God. Joys of the Penitent. 
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WDOIN SQUARE. C. M. 
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Psalm 27 

)N as I heard my Father say, 
Ye children, seek my grace, " 
heart replied without delay, 
I'll seek my Father's face.'' 

not thy face be hid from me, 
•Tor frown my soul away ; 
i of my life, I fly to thee, 
n each distressing day. 

fainting flesh had died with grief, 
lad not ray soul believed 
Y grace would soon provide relief ; 
Jor was my hope deceived. 

lit on the Lord, ye trembling saints, 
bid keep your courage up ; 
'U raise your spirit when it faints, 
Lnd far exceed your hope. 

"WATT8. 

Prov. 23:26. 

God, accept my heart this day, 
Lnd make it always thine ; 
It I from thee no more may stray, 
^0 more from thee decline. 

ore the cross of Him who died, 

behold, I prostrate fall ; 

; every sin be crucified, 

jet Christ be all in all. 

Lyba Gath. 

Ho8eal4: 1. 

Dhou, whose tender mercy hears 
Jontrition's humble sigh ; 
lose hand indulgent wipes the tears 
from sorrow's weeping eye ; — 



2 See, Lord, before thy throne of grace, ' 

A wretched wanderer mourn : 
Hast thou not bid me seek thy face ? 
Hast thou not said, " E.eturn " ? 

3 And shall my guilty fears prevail 

To drive me from thy feet ? 
Oh, let not this dear refuge failj 
This only safe retreat I 

4 Oh, shine on this benighted heart. 

With beams of mercy shine ! 

And let thy healing voice impart 

The sense of joy divine. 

Mbb. Steels. 

351. Luke 15: 7. 

1 Oh, how divine, how sweet the joy. 

When but one sinner turns. 
And with an humble, broken heart, 
His sins and errors mourns ! 

2 Pleased with the news, the saints below 

In songs their tongues employ ; 
Beyond the skies the tidings go, 
And heaven is filled with joy. 

3 Well pleased the Father sees and hears 

The conscious sinner's moan ; 
Jesus receives him in his arms. 
And claims him for his own. 

4 Nor angels can their joys contain, 

But kindle with new firfe ; — 
" The sinner lost is found," they sing, 
And strike t\i"& ^wMi^YSi%\s^<5i. 
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Repentance and Self-Devotion. 



ECKARDTSHEIM. C. M. 
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3o2. Penitence, 

1 W£ sinners, Lord, with earnest hearty 

With sighs and prayers and tears^ 
To thee our inmost cares impart^ 
Our burdens and our fears. 

2 Thy sovereign grace can give relief 

Thou Source of peace and light I 
Dispel the gloomy cloud of grief, 
And make our darkness bright. 

3 Around thy Father's throne on high, 

All heaven thy glory sings ; 
And earth, for which thou cam'st to die, 
Loud with thy praises rings. 

4 Dear Lord ! to thee our prayers ascend ; 

Our eyes thy face would see : 

Oh ! let our weary wanderings end, 

Our spirits rest in thee ! 

Bebnabd. 

353. Matt. 27: 45. 

1 Alas ! and did my Saviour bleed ? 

And did my Sovereign die ? 
Would he devote that sacred head 
For such a worm as I ? 

2 Was it for crimes that I had done 

He groaned upon the tree ? 
Amazing pity ! grace unknown ! 
And love beyond degree ! 

3 Well might the sun in darkness hide, 

And shut his glories in, 
When Gody the mighty Maker, died 
Ear man the crpa.tiire'a sin. 



4 Thus might I hide my blushing face, 

While his dear cross appears ; 
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness. 
And melt mine eyes to tears. 

5 But drops of grief can ne'er repay 

The debt of love I owe : 

Here, Lord, I give myself away ; 

'Tis all that I can do. 

Watts. 

Oo4. Repentance. 

1 Dear Saviour, when my thoughts recall 

The wonders of thy grace. 
Low at thy feet, ashamed, I fall, 
And hide this wretched face. 

2 Shall love like thine be thus repaid ? 

Ah, vile, ungrateful heart ! 
By earth's low cares so oft betrayed 
♦ From Jesus to depart. 

3 But he, for his own mercy's sake. 

My wandering soul restores ; 
He bids the mourning heart partake 
The pardon it implores. 

4 Oh, while I breathe to thee, my Lord, 

The deep, repentant sigh, 
Confirm the kind, forgiving word. 
With pity in thine eye ! 

6 Then shall the mourner at thy feet 
Rejoice to seek thy face ; 

And grateful, own how kind, how sweet 
TViy coii^^«>Q;%iXiA\ii^ %Ya.ce t 



Prayer for Grace ^ 
SEBASTIAN, S. M. Double. 



The Lost Shee^ Found. 
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J. S. BACH. 
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355. « Gfracc to iTc/p." 

1 Thou art gone up on high, 

To realms beyond the skies ; 
And round thy throne unceasingly 

The songs of praise arise. 
But we are lingering here, 

With sin and care oppressed ; 
Lord, send thy promised Comforter, 

And lead us to thy rest 

^ Thou art gone up on high ; 

But thou didst first come down, 
Through earth's most bitter misery, 

To pass unto thy crown ; 
And girt with griefs and fears. 

Our onward course must be ; 
But only let this path of tears 

Lead us at last to thee. 

3 Thou art gone up on high ; 

But thou shalt come again, 
With all the bright ones of the sky 

Attendant in thy train. 
Lord, by thy saving power, 

So inake us live and die, 
That we may stand, in that dread hour. 

At thy right hand on high. 



356. 1 Pet. 2 1 25. 

1 I WAS a wandering sheep ; 
I did not love the fold ; 

I did not love my Shepherd's voice ; 
I would not be controlled. 

2 I was a wayward child ; 
I did not love my home ; 

I did not love my Father's voice ; 
I loved afar to roam. 

3 The' Shepherd sought his sheep ; 
The Father sought his child ; 

They followed me o'er vale and hill. 
O'er deserts waste and wild. 

4 They found me nigh to death. 
Famished and faint and lone ; 

They bound me with the bands of love ; 
They saved the wandering one. 

5 Jesus my Shepherd is ; 
'Twas he that loved my soul ; 

'Twas he that washed me in his blood ; 
'Twas he that made me whole. 

6 'Twas he that sought the lost 
That found the wandering sheep ; 

'Twas he that brought me to the fold\ 
'Tia he t\i^\. ^\Ski ^Q*Os\.Yfc^'^» 
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Repentance. Prayer for Mercy. 



BURTON. S. M. 



Arranged from DONIZETTI. 




357. Th9 Bidden Snare, 

1 My Saviour bids me come ; 
Ah ! why do I delay ? 

He calls the weary sinner home^ 
And yet from him I stay ! 

2 What worldly tie must break ? 
What idol yet depart, 

Which will not let the Saviour take 
Possession of my heart ? 

3 Jesus, the hind'rance show 
Which I have feared to see ; 

And let me now consent to know 
What keeps me back from thee. 

4 Oh ! break the fatal chain, 
And all my bonds remove ; 

Kor let one bosom-sin remain, 
To keep me from thy love. 



358. 



G. Wesley. 



Psalm 32. 



Oh, blessed souls are they 
Whose sins are covered o'er ! 
Divinely blest to whom the Lord 
Imputes their guilt no more. 

They mourn their follies past. 
And keep their hearts with care ; 
Their lips and lives without deceit 
Shall prove their faith sincere. 

While I concealed my guilt, 
I felt the festering wound ; 
Till I confessed my sins to thee. 
And ready pardon found. 

Let sinners learn to pray, 
I^t saints keep near the throne ; 



Our help in times of deep distress 
Is found in God alone. 

3o9. Bom. 2:4. 

1 Is this the kind return ? 

Are these the thanks we owe? 
Thus to abuse eternal Love, 
Whence all our blessings flow ? 

2 To what a stubborn frame 
Hath sin reduced our mind ! 

What strange rebellious wretches we I 
And God as strangely kind ! 

3 Turn, turn us, mighty God, 
And mould our souls afresh ; 

Break, sovereign Grace, these hearts 
of stone. 
And give us hearts of flesh. 

4 Let past ingratitude 
•Provoke our weeping eyes, 

And hourly, as new mercies fall, 
Let hourly thanks arise. 

30v)» Prayer Jitr Afercp, 

1 Thou gracious God and kind, 
Oh, cast our sins away ; 

Nor call our former guilt to mind^ 
Thy justice to display. 

2 Thy tenderest mercies show, 
Thy richest grace prepare. 

Ere yet, with guilty fears laid low, 
We perish in despair. 

3 Save us from guilt and shame, 
Thy glory to display; 

And, for the great Eedeemer's name. 
Wash all our sins away. 



Repentance and Faith. 



PENITENCE. 
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Ts., 6s., & 8s. 
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OAKLEY. 
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Matt. 26: 75. 



1 Jesus, let thy pitying eye 

Call back a wandering sheep ; 
False to thee, like Peter, I 

Would fain like Peter weep. 
Let me be by grace restored, 

On me be all long-suffering shown, 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 

And break my heart of stone. 

2 Saviour, Prince, enthroned above, 

Repentance to impart, 
Oive me, through thy dying love. 

The humble, contrite heart. 
Give what I have long implored, 

A portion of thy grief unknown ; 
Turn, and look upon me. Lord, 

And break my heart of stone. 

me. Saviour, from above, 

Nor suffer me to die ; 
Life and happiness and love 

Beam from thy gracious eye. 
If tliy mercies now are stirred. 

If now I do myself bemoan. 

Turn, and look upon me. Lord, 

And break my heart of stone. 

c. Weslby. 
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362. Matt. 11: 19. 

1 God of my salvation, hear. 

And help me to believe ; 
Simply do I now draw near 

Thy blessing to receive : 
Full of guilt, alas ! I am. 

But to thy wounds for refuge flee : 
Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb, 

Thy blood was shed for me. 

2 Standing now as newly slain. 

To thee I lift mine eye ; 
Balm of all my grief and pain, 

Thy blood is always nigh. 
Now as yesterday the same 

Thou art, and wilt forever be : 
Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb, 

Thy blood was shed for me. 

3 Saviour, from thy wounded side 

I never will depart ; 
Here will I my spirit hide. 

When I am pure in heart : 
Till my place above I claim. 

This only shall be all my plea ; 
Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb, 

Thy blood was shed for me. 
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Repentance and Faith. 



MERCY, 7s. 



From Gottschalk's "Last Hope, 
by permission of Wm. Hall & S 
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2 I have loDg withstood his grace^ 
Long provoked him to his face^ 
Would not hearken to his calls, 
Grieved him by a thousand falls. 

3 Lord, incline me to repent ; 
Let me now my fall lament^ 
Deeply my revolt deplore, 
Weep, believe, and sin no more. 

4 Still for me the Saviour stands, 
Shows his wounds, and spreads his hands 
God is love I I know, I feel ; 
Jesus weeps, and loves me still. 



365. 



Luke 23: 33. 



0. Wesley. 



364. 



Prayer for Pardon, 



1 Jesus, save my dying soul ; 
Make the broken spirit whole : 
Humble in the dust I lie : 
Saviour, leave me not to die. 

2 Jesus, fijll of every grace, 
Now reveal thy smiling face ; 
Grant the joy of sin forgiven, 
Foretaste of the bliss of heaven. 

3 All my guilt to thee is known ; 
Thou art righteous, thou alone : 
All my help is from thy cross. 
All beside I count but loss. 

4 Lord, in thee I now believe ; 
Wilt thou, wilt thou not forgive ? 
Helpless at thy feet I lie ; 

Bsviour^ leave me not to die. 

HA8TINQ8. 



1 When on Sinai's top I see 
God descend, in majesty, 
To proclaim his holy law. 
All my spirit sinks with awe. 

2 When in ecstasy sublime, 
Tabor's glorious steep I climb, 
At the too transporting light. 
Darkness rushes o'er my sight. 

3 When on Calvary I rest, 
God, in flesh made manifest. 
Shines in my Redeemer's fkce. 
Full of beauty, truth, and grace. 

4 Here I would forever stay. 
Weep and gaze my soul away ; 
Thou art heaven on earth to me, 
Lovely, mournful Calvary. 

MONTGOHBBT. 

366. Psalm 6: 1,2. 

1 Gbintlt, gently, lay the rod 
On my sinful head, God ! 
Stay thy wrath, in mercy stay, 
Lest I sink beneath its sway. 

2 Heal me, for my flesh is weak $ 
Heal me, for thy grace I seek ; 
This my only plea I make, — 
Heal me for thy mercy's sake. 

3 Lo ! he comes — he heeds my plea ; 

Lo ! he comes — the shadows flee ; 

Glory round me dawns once moare ; 

£ise, my spirit, and adore. 

Lttb. 



Prayer for Mercy. Leaving all for Christ. 
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SOUTH CHURCH. 8s. & 7s. 



E. P. PABKEB. 
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3dT. Prayer /&r Blessing, 

1 LoBD, I hear that showers of hlessing 
Thou art scattering, full ahd free, — 

Showers the thirsty knd refreshing ; 
Let thy hlessing fall on me. 

2 Long have I in sin heen straying, 
Long heen grieving, slighting thee ; 

Slight me not as I stand praying ; 
Oh, forgive and comfort me I 

3 Pass me not, gracious Saviour, 
Sinful though my heart may he ; 

Give me tokens of thy favor. 
Speak some word of grace to me. 

4 Love of God, so pure and changeless, 

Blood of Clirist, so rich and fi^e, 
Grace of God, so strong and boundless, — 
Magnify it all to me ! 

5 Pass me not ; thy lost one bringing, 

Bind my heart, Lord, to thee : 

While the streams of life are springing. 

Blessing others, oh, bless me ! 

Dublin Hymn Book. 



368. Luke 9: 23. 

1 Jesus, I my cross have taken. 

All to leave and follow thee ; 
Naked, poor, despised, forsaken. 
Thou, from hence, my all shalt be. 

2 Perish every fond ambition. 

All I've sought, or hoped, or known. 



Yet how rich is my condition, 

God and heaven are still my own I 

3 Man may trouble and distress me ; 

'Twill but drive me to thy breast ; 
Life with trials hard may press me ; 
Heaven will bring me sweeter rest. 

* 

4 Oh ! 'tis not in grief to harm me, 

While thy love is left to me ; 
Oh ! 'twere not in joy to charm me. 
Were that joy unmixed with thee. 

Lyte. 
369. Luke 9: 23. 

1 Soul, then know thy full salvation, 

Bise o'er sin, and fear, and care ; 
Joy to find in every station. 
Something still to do or bear. 

2 Think what Spirit dwells within thee ; 

Think what Father's smiles are thine ; 
Think that Jesus died to win thee ; 
Child of heaven, canst thou repine ? 

3 Haste thee on from grace to glory. 

Armed by faith, and winged by prayer ; ^ 
Heaven's eternal day's before thee, 
God's own hand shall guide thee there. 

4 Soon shall close thy earthly mission. 

Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days, 

Hope shall change to glad fruition. 

Faith to sight, and prayer to praise. 

Lyte 
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Coming to Christ. Faith and Rest in Christ. 



WILSON, 8s. & 7s. 
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ToAre my Heart. 
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2 Father, make it pure and lowly, 

Fond of peace and far from strife ; 
Turning from the paths unholy 
Of this vain and sinful life. 

3 Ever let thy grace sui^round it ; 

Strengthen it with power divine, 
Till thy cords of love have bound it : 
Make it to be wholly thine. 

4 May the blood of Jesus heal it, 

And its sins be all forgiven ; 
Holy Spirit, take and seal it, 
Guide it in the path to heaven. 

371. Matt. 11: 28-30. 

1 Laboring and heavy laden 

With my sins, Lord, I roam, 
While I know thou hast invited 
All such wanderers to their home. 

2 Make my stubborn spirit willing 

To obey thy gracious voice, 
At the cross to leave its burden, 
And departing to rejoice. 

3 Thy sweet yoke I'd take upon me, 

And would learn, Lord, of thee ; 
Thou art meek in heart, and lowly ; 
Teach me like thyself to be. 

4 Laboring and heavy laden, 

Lord, no longer will I roam : 
Here I fix my habitation, 

In thy sheltering love at home. 



372. 



J2epe7ito7i06. 



1 Jesus ! who on Calvary's mountain 

Poured thy precious blood for me 
Wash me in its flowing fountain. 
That my soul may spotless be. 

2 I have sinned, but, oh, restore me ; 

For unless thou smile on me. 
Dark is all the world before me, 
Darker yet eternity I 

3 In thy word I hear thee saying, 

" Come, and I will give you riest ; 
Glad the gracious call obeying. 
See, I hasten to thy breast. 

4 Grant, oh, grant thy Spirit's teachi] 

That I may not go astray. 
Till, the gkte of heaven reaching, 
Earth and sin are passed away ! 

373. Matt. 17: 8. 

1 Jesus only, when the morning 

Beams upon the path I tread ; 
Jesus only, when the darkness 
Gathers round my weary head. 

2 Jesus only, when the billows 

Cold and sullen o'er me roll ; 
Jesus only, when the trumpet 
Bends the tomb and wakes the s 

3 Jesus only, when, adoring. 

Saints their crowns before him bri 
Jesus only, I will, joyous. 
Through eternal ages sing. 

NA8< 



Pleading wiih God. 
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LITANY. 7s. 



JIBROLD. 
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374. IMAm^. 

1 SAViotTB, when in daet to <ihee 
Low we bow th' adoring knee; 
When repentant, to the skies 
Scarce we lift our streaming eyes ; 
Oh, by all thy pains and woe> 
Suffered once for man below, 
Bending from thy throne on high, 
Hear our solemn litauy. 

2 By thy birth and early years, 
By thy human griefs and fears, 
By thy fasting and distress 

In the lonely wilderness. 
By thy victory in the hour 
Of the subtle tempter's power ; 
Jesus, look with pitying eye, 
Hear our solemn litany. 

3 By thine hour of dark despair, 
By thine agony of prayer, 

By the purple robe of scorn. 

By thy wounds, thy crown of fhom, 

By thy cross, thy pangs and cries, 

By thy perfect sacrifice ; 

Jesus, look with pitying eye. 

Hear our solemn litany. 

12 



4 By thy deep expiring, groan. 

By the sealed sepulchral stone, 

By thy triumph o'er the grave, 

By thy power from death to save ; 

Mighty God, ascended Lord, 

To thy throne in heaven restored. 

Prince and Saviour, hear our cry, 

Hear our solemn litany. 

Gbavt. 

376. SrVtnKylfiroJbcci. 

1 Holy Father, hear my cry ; 

Holy Saviour, bend thine ear; 
Holy Spirit, come thou nigh : 
Father, Saviour, Spirit, hear I 

2 Father, save me from my sin ; 

Saviour, I thy mercy crave ; 
Gracious Spirit, make me clean : 
Father, Son, and Spirit, save! 

3 Father, let me taste thy love ; 

Saviour, fill my soul with peace ; 
Spirit, come imy heart to move: 
Father, Son, and Spirit,. bless! 

4 Father, Son, and Spirit — Thou 

One Jehovah, shed abroad 
All thy grace within me now ; 
Be my Fath^x ^tl^ tb^ ^oft^X 



"^vcpB^wa.- 
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Repentance and Faith. 



ALTAR. 7s. & 6s. 



From the ^^ CASKET '' by pennfanloii 
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1. I lay my sins on Je - bus, The spotless Lamb of God ; ■ j. I bring my gtiilt to Je - sui 
He bears them all and frees us, From the ao-cur-sed load. ) 
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To wash my crimson stains White in his blood most precious, Till not a stain re - ma 



376. Isaiah 63: 3. 

2 I lay my wants on Jesus, 

All fulness dwells in him ; 
He heals all my diseases, 

He doth my soul redeem : , 
I lay my griefs on Jesus, 

My burdens and my cares ; 
He from them all releases, 

He all my sorrow shares. 

3 I rest my soul on Jesus, 

This weary soul of mine ; 
His right hand me embraces^ 

I on his breast recline. 
I love the name of Jesus, 

Immanuel, Christ, the Lord ; 
Like fragrance on the breezes^ 

His name abroad is poured. 

4 I long to be like Jesus, 

Meek, losing, lowly, mild ; 
I long to be !ike Jesus, 

The Father's holy Child: 
I long to be with Jesus 
Amid the heavenly throng, 
' To sing with saints his praises, 
To learn the angels' song. 

377. John 6: 68. 

1 We stand in deep repentance 
Before thy throne of love ; 
God of grace, forgive us. 

The stain of guilt remove ; 
Behold us while with weeping 

We lift our eyes to thee ; 
Aud all our sins subduing, 
Our Father, set us free. 



BONAB. 



2 Oh ! shouldst thou from us fallen 
Withhold thy grace to guide, 

Porever we should wander 
From thee, and peace, aside ; 

But thou to spirits contrite 
Dost light and life impart. 

That man may learn to serve thee 
With thankful, joyous heart. 

3 Our souls, on thee we cast them, 
Our only refiige thou ! 

Thy cheering words revive us, 
When pressed with grief we bow: 

Thou bear'st the trusting spirit 
Upon thy loving breast. 

And givest all thy ransomed 

A sweet, unending rest. 

Bay PAUfl 
378. Psalm 20. 

1 The Lord in trouble hear thee, 
And help from Zion send ; 

The God of grace be near thee 
To comfort and befriend ! 

Thy human weakness strengthen, 
Thy earthly wants supply, 

Thy span of nature lengthen 
To endless life on high I 

2 Above his own anointed 
His banner bright shall wave : 

Their times are all appointed ; 

The Lord his flock will save : 
Through life's deceitful mazes. 

Their steps will safely bear; 
Accept their feeble praises, 
, And hear their every prayer. 



yustification by Faith. Redeeming Love* 



179 



MEBIBAH. C. P. M. 



DR. MASON. 
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379 . Jutt^flcaHon by Faith, 

1 THOU who hear'st the prayer of faith, 
Wilt thou not save a soul from death, 

That casts itself on thee ? 
I have no refuge of my own, 
But fly to what my Lord hath done, 

And suffered once for me. 

2 Slain in the guilty sinner's stead, 
His spotless righteousness I plead. 

And his availing hlood : 
That righteousness my rohe shall be, 
That merit shall atone for me, 

And bring me near to God. 

3 Then save me from eternal death, 
The Spirit of adoption breathe, 

His consolations send : 
By him some word of life impart, 
Ajid sweetly whisper to my heart, 

« Thy Maker is thy friend." 



4 The" King of terrors then would be 
A welcome messenger to me. 

To bid me come away; 
Unclogged by earth, or earthly things, 
I'd mount upon his sable wings 
To everlasting day. 

TOPLASY. 



380. John 3: 3. 

1 Awaked by Sinai's awful sound. 
My soul in bonds of guilt I found. 

And knew not where to go ; 
One solemn truth increased my pain, 
"The sinner must be born again," 

Or sink to endless woe* 

2 I heard the law its thunders roll, 
While guilt lay heavy on my soul, 

A vast oppressive load ; 
All creature-aid I saw was vain 5 
" The sinner must be born again," 

Or drink the wrath of God. 

3 The saints I heard with rapture tell, 
How Jesus conquered death and hell 

To bring salvation near ; 
Yet still I found this truth remain, 
" The sinner must be born again," 

Or sink in deep despair. 

4 But while I thus in anguish lay. 

The bleeding Saviour passed that way, 

My bondage to remove ; 

The sinner, once by justice slain, 

Now by his grace is born again, 

And sings redeeming love. 

Oociw. 
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Repentance. Prayer for Mercy* 
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2 Over the mountains, 

Long have I strayed ; 
Cold winds of sorrow 

Bound me have played ; 
None to bring comfort, 

None have I found ; 
While tears of anguish 

Watered the ground. 

382. LENT. Ts. 



3 To this dear refuge, 

Now have I fled ; 
Jesus, thy kind heart 

For me hath bled ; 
Take now the wanderer 

Home to thy rest, 
Under thy kind wings, 

Sheltered and blest. 
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2 Lord, on us thy Spirit pour, 
Kneeling lowly at the door 
Ere it close for evermore. 

3 By thy night of agony. 
By thy supplicating cry, 

-Bjr thy wilUngneaa to die ; 



1 

4 By thy tears of bitter woe 
For Jerusalem below, 

Let us not thy love forego. 

5 Grant us 'neath thy wipgs a place, 
Lest we lose this day of grace, 
Ere we shall behold thy face. 
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WSMJ^ TEE HARVEST IS PAST. 12s. & 8s. 




Jer.8: 20; 12: 6. 

1 When the harvest is past, and the summer is gone, 
And sermons and prayers shall he o'er ; 

When the beams cease to break of the blest Sabbath mom, 
And Jesus invites thee no more ; 

2 When the rich gales of mercy no longer shall blow, 

The gospel no message declare, — 
Sinner, how canst thou bear the deep wailing of woe. 
How suffer the night of despair ? 

3 When the holy have gone to the regions of peace. 

To dwell in the mansion above ; 
When their liarmony wakes, in the fulness of blis% 
Their song to the Saviour^ of love, — 

4 Say, sinner, that livest at rest and secure. 

Who fearest no trouble to come. 
Can thy spirit the swellings of sorrow endure^ 
Or bear the impenitent's doom ? 



8. F. Smith. 



SHEPHERD-CALL. 




1 Come, wand'ring sheep, oh, come I 

FH bind thee to my breast ; 
111 bear thee to thy home. 
And lay thee down to rest 

2 1 saw thee stray forlorn ; 

I heard thee fiEiintly cry \ 



And on the tree of scorn, 
For thee I deigned to die. 

3 I shield thee from alarms. 

And wilt thou not be blest ? 
I bear thee in my arms. 
Thou, bear me in t\i^ "Vst^-^ssJ^ 
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Repentance. Lesson of the Cross, 



CALVARY, P. M. 
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385 . Behold the Man ! 

1 SINNER, lift the eye of faith, 

To true repentance turning ; 
Bethink thee of the curse of sin, 

Its awful guilt discerning : 
Upon the crucified One look. 
And thou shalt read, as in a book^ 

What well is worth thy learning. 

2 Look on his head, that bleeding head. 

With crown of thorns surrounded ; 
Look on his sacred hands and feet 

Which piercing nails have wounded 
See every limb with scourges rent I 
On him, the Just, the Innocent, 

What malice hath abounded ! 

3 'Tis not alone those limbs are racked. 

But friends, too, are forsaking ; 
And more than all, for thankless man 

That tender heart is aching. 
Oh, fearful was the pain and scorn 
By Jesus, Son of Mary, borne. 

Their peace for sinners making ! 



4 None ever knew such pain befor< 
Such infinite affliction ; 
None ever felt a grief like his 

In that dread crucifixion. 
For us he bare those bitter throe 
For us those agonizing woes, 
In oft-renewed infliction. 






5 sinner, mark and ponder well 
Sin's awful condemnation ; 
Think what a sacrifice it cost 
To purchase thy salvation : 
Had Jesus never bled and died. 
Then what could thee and all bei 
But uttermost damnation ! 



6 Lord, give us grace to flee from i 
And Satan's wiles ensnaring. 
And from those everlasting flami 

For evil ones preparing : 
Jesus, we thank thee, and entres 
To rest forever at thy feet. 
Thy heavenly glory sharing. 
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Section VT. 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 



(«.) God our Refuge^ Portion^ Strength^ and Joy. His Grace^ Mer- 
cies^ Counsels^ Care^ and Love. Trusting^ Resting^ and Re- 
joicing in God. 

(jbS) Looking unto yesus. Friend of Sinners. Fount of Blessings. 
Glorying in Chrisfs Cross. His Blood and Righteousness. 
His Sympathy and Intercession. The Good Shepherd. Tries t- 
ing and Resting in Christ. Love Divine. Light in Dark- 
ness. Always with us. Sweet Moments at his Cross. Long- 
ing to be with yesus. Not ashamed of yesus. Lamb of 
Calvary. Lover of my Soul. Rock of Ages. 

(^.) Songs in the Night. Trials ^ Sorrows y Afflictions. 

(rf.) Songs by the Way. Christian Pilgrimage. Prayers for Guid- 
ance. Encouragements. Rejoicings. 

(^.) Graces and Duties. Purity ^ Steadfastness ^ Faithy Meekness^ Love^ 
Christian Fellowships Zeal^ etc. 

(yl ) Prayer. What Prayer is. The Mercy-Seat. Lord^s Prayer. 
Power of Prayer. Calls to Prayer. Importunity. 



''BT THE GRACE OF GOD I AM WHAT I AM."--i Cor. 15: 10. 
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The Christian Life. 
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386. Psalm 146. 

1 God of my life ! through all my days 
My grateful powers shall sound thy praise ; 
The song shall wake with opening light, 
And warble to the silent night. 

2 When anxious care would break ray vest, 
And grief would tear my throbbing lareast, 
Thy tuneful praises raised on high 
Shall eheck the murmur and the sigh. 

3 When death o'er nature shall prevail, 
And all ray powers of language £ail, 
Joy through my swimming eyes shall 

break, 
And mean the thanks I cannot speak. 

4 Bat, oh ! when that last conflict's o'er, 
And I am chained to flesh no more. 
With what glad accents shall I rise 
To join the music of the skies ! 

DODDrnDCRB. 

387* Psabn 121. 

1 Up to the hills I lift mine eyea, 
Th' eternal hills beyond the skies ; 
Thence all her help my soul derives ; 
There my almighty Biefuge lives. 



2 He lives — the everlasting God [flood ; 
That built the world, that spread the 
The heavens with all their hosts he made, 
And the dark regions of the dead* 

• 

3 He guides our feet, he guards our way ; 

His morning smiles bless all the day; 

He spreads the evening veil, and keeps 

The silent hours, while Israel sleeps. 

Watts. 

388. PHdm 8L 

1 Lord, in thy great, thy glorious name, 

I place my hope, my only trust ; 
Save me from sorrow, guilt, and shamd, 
Thou ever gracious, ever just. 

2 Thou art my rock ! thy name alone 

The fortress where my hopes retread ; 
Oh, make thy power and mercy known ; 
To safety guide my wandering feet. 

3 Blest be the Lord, forever blest. 

Whose mercy bids my fears remove ; 
The sacred walls which guard my rest 
Are his almighty power and love. 
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The Christian Life. 



BRANDT. L. M. 
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389. Psalm 138. 

1 With all my powers of heart and tongue, 
I'll praise my Maker in my song ; 
Angels shall hear the notes I raise, 
Approve the song, and join the praise. 

2 To God I cried when troubles rose ; 
He heard me, and subdued my foes ; 
He did my rising fears control, [soul. 
And strength diffused through all my 

3 Amid a thousand snares, I stand 
Upheld and guarded by thy hand ; 
Thy words my fainting soul revive, 
And keep my dying faith alive. 

4 ni sing thy truth and mercy, Lord; 

ni sing the wonders of thy word ; 

Not all thy works and names below 

So much thy power and glory show. 

Watts. 

390. RenuncicttUm qf ike World, 

1 I SEND the joys of earth away ; 

Away, ye tempters of the mind. 
False as the smooth, deceitful sea, 
And empty as the whistling wind ! 

2 Your streams were floating me along, 

Down to the gulf of black despair ; 
And while I listened to your song, [there. 
Your streams had e'en conveyed me 

3 Lord ! I adore thy matchless grace, 

Which warned me of that dark abyss, 

Which drew me from those treacherous 

And bade me seek superior bliss, [seas, 



4 Now to the shining realms above 

I stretch my hands and glance my e 
Oh for the pinions of a dove. 
To bear me to the upper skies ! 

5 There, from the bosom of my God, 

Oceans of endless pleasure roll ; 
There would I fix my last abode. 

And drown the sorrows of my soi 

Wat 

391. John 6: 68. 

1 Thou only Sovereign of my heart. 

My Refuge, my almighty Friend 

And can my soul &om thee depart, 

On whom alone my hopes depeni 

2 Whither, ah I whither shall I go, 

A wretched wanderer from my L< 

Can this dark world of sin and woe 

One glimpse of happiness afford ' 

3 Eternal life thy words impart ; 

On these my fainting spirit lives 

Here sweeter comforts cheer my 1 

Than all the round of nature giv 

4 Let earth's alluring joys combine ; 

While Thou art near, in vain they 

One smile, one blissful smile of thii 

My dearest Lord, outweighs then 

6 Low at thy feet my soul would lie ; 

Here safety dwells, and peace di\ 

Still let me live beneath thine eye, 

For life, eternal life, is thine. 

Mbs. Stsb 
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God our Refuge and Strength. 
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EIN' FE8TE BUEG. 



DR. MARTIK LUTHER, 1829. 
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• 392. Bom. 8: 35-39. 

1 A MIGHTY fortress is our God, 

A bulwark never failing : 
Our Helper he, amid the flood 

Of mortal ills prevailing. 
J'or still our ancient foe 
Doth seek to work us woe ; 
His craft and power are great. 
And armed with cruel hat^, 

On earth is not his equal. 

2 Did we in our own strength confide, 

Our striving would be losing ; 
Were not the right man on our side. 

The man of God's own choosing. 
Dost ask who that may be ? 
Christ Jesus, it is he ; 
Lord Sabaoth is his name. 
From age to age the same. 

And he must win the battle. 

3 Ajid though this world, with devils filled, 

Should threaten to undo us ; 
We will not fear, for God hath willed 

His truth to triumph through us. 
The Prince of darkness grim, — 
We tremble not for him ; 
His rage we can endure. 
For lo ! his doom is sure, — 

One little word shall fell him ! 



4 That word above all earthly powers — 
No thanks to them — abideth ; 

The Spirit and the gifts are ours 
Through him who with lis sidetL 

Let goods and kindred go. 

This mortal life also : 

The body they may kill : 

God's truth abideth stOl, 
His kingdom is forever. 

LUTHEB BTDb. HBDGE. ] 

393. 

1 Rejoice to-day with one accord. 

Sing out with exultation. 
Rejoice and praise our mighty Lord, 

Whose arm hath brought salvation. 
His works of love proclaim 
The greatness of his name ; 
For he is God alone. 
Who hath his mercy shown ; — 

Let all his saints adore him ! 

2 When in distress to him we cried, 

He heard our sad complaining ; 
Oh, trust in him, whate'er betide. 

His love is all-sustaining. 
Triumphant songs of praise 
To him our hearts shall raise : 
Now every voice shall say, 
" Oh, praise our God alway ! " 

Let all his saints adore him t 



Note. — This choral should be sung in tmwm, the otgKa &\LV!E\ysiL<^^(!ki<^\ffis:tsi^\^ 
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Tke Christian Life. 
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394. 



2 Though in a fareign land, 
We are not far from home ; 

And nearer to our house above 
We every moment come. 

3 His grace will to the end 
Stronger and brighter shine; 

Nor present things, nor things to eome, 
Shall quench the spark divine. 

4 When we in darkness walk, 
Kor feel the heavenly flame, 

Then is the time to trust ouiS God, 
And rest upon his name. 

5 Soon shall our doubts and fears 
Subside at his control ; 

His loying*kindnes8 shall break through 
The midnight of the soul. 

6 Blest is the man, O Lord, 
Who stays himself on thee ; 

Who waits for thy salvation, Lord, 
Shall thy salvation see. 

TOPLAPy. 
395. 1 Cor. 10: 31. 

1 Teach me, my God and King, 
In all things thee to see ; 

And what I do in anything, 
To do it as for thee ! 

2 To scorn the senses' sway, 
While still to thee I tend ; 

In all I do, be thou the way, 
In all, be thou the end. 



3 All may of thee partake ; 
Nothing so small can be 

But draws^ when acted for thy sake. 
Greatness and worth from thee. 

4 If done beneath thy laws, 
E'en servile labors shine ; 

Hallowed is toil, if this the cause j 

The merest work, divine. 

y G. Hbubkat. 

396. Y Paahn 23. ^Nw 

1 The Lc^. my Shepherd is j ^ 
I shall be well supplied ; 

Sii^ce he is mine, and I am his^ 
What can I want beside ? 

2 He leads me to the place 
Where heavenly pajsture growa; 

Where living waters gently pasts, 
And full salvation flows, 

3 If e'er I go astray. 

He doth my soul reclaim ; 
And guides me, in his own right way. 
For his most holy name. 

4 While he affords his aid, 
I cannot yield to fear ; 

Though I should walk through death's 
dark shade, 
My Shepherd's with me there, 

5 The bounties of thy love 
Shall crown my following days j 

Nor from thy house will I remove, 
. Nor cease to speak thy piaise. ) 



Canfidence in God^s Love and Wisdom. 



WATCHMAN^. S. M. 
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397. IJohnS:!, 2. 

1 Behold, what wondrous gmoe 
The Father has bestowed 

On sinners of a mortal race, 
To call them sons of God ! 

2 Nor doth it yet appear 
How great we must be made ; 

But when we see our Saviour here^ 
We shall be like our Head. 

3 A hope so much divine 
May trials well endure ; 

May purify our souls from sin, 
As Christ, the Lord, is pura 

4 If in my Father's love 
I share a filial part, 

Send down thy Spirit, like a dove. 
To rest upon my heart. 

5 We would no longer lie 

Like slaves beneath the throne ; 

Our faith shall " Abba, Father,'' cry, 

And thou the kindred own. 

Watts. 

398. Psalm 27: 14. 

1 Give to the winds thy fears, 
Hope, and be undismayed ; 

God hears thy sighs, and counts thy tears, 
God shall lift up thy head. 

2 Through waves, through clouds and 

storms. 
He gently clears thy way ; 
Wait thou his time ; so shall this night 
Soon end in joyous day. 



3 Far, far above thy thought 
His counsel shall appear. 

When fully he the work hath wrought 
That caused thy needless fear. 

4 What though thou rulest not ! 
Yet heaven and earth and hell 

Proclaim, God sitteth on the throne, 
And rul^h all things well ! 

GSRHASDT. 
Oc7&. PsaJm 65. 

1 Let sinners take their course, 
And choose the road to death. 

But in the worship of my G^ 
ni spend my daily breath. 

2 My thoughts address his throne, 
When morning brings ^he light ; 

I seek his blessing every noon. 
And pay my vows at night. 

3 Thou wilt regard my cries, 
O my eternal God ! 

While sinners perish in surprise. 
Beneath thine angry rod. 

4 Because. they dwell at ease, 
And no sad changes feel, 

They neither fear, nor trust thy name, 
Nor learn to do thy will. 

6 But I, with all my cares, 
Will lean upon the Lord ; 
m cast my burdens on his arm, 
And rest upon his wotd. 
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ipo The Christian Life. Rest in God. Following Christ. 
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400, « The Eternal God is thy R^ge.** 

1 Immortal Power, Eternal One, 

With thee what can compare ? 
Thy glory shines in heaven and earth, 

And fills the ambient air. 
All time, all space, by thee illamed, 

Grows bright and brighter still, 
Obedient to thy high behest, 

And to thy sovereign will. 

2 To thee dominion sole belongs. 

And 'tis to thee alone, 
My Father, Saviour, living God, 

I make my sorrows known : 
Thy love, celestial and divine. 

Descends upon my heart. 
Inspiring courage, hope, and joy, 

And bidding grief depart. 

3 Protected by thy power and love, 

My body sinks to rest ; 
My soul, within thy heavenly arms, 

Beposes, calm and blest. 
Lord of my life, in darkest night 

I sleep and have no fear, 
And in the early dawn of day 

I wake and find thee near. 

401. Following Christ, 

1 The Son of God goes forth to war, 
A kingly crown to gain ; 
His blood-red banner streams afar;-— 
Who follows in his train ? 



Who best can drink his cup of woe, 

Triumphant over pain ; 
Who patient bears his cross below, — 

He follows in his train. 

2 The martyr first, whose eagle eye 

Could pierce beyond the grave ; 
Who saw his Master in the sky. 

And called on him to save. 
Like him, with pardon on his tongue 

In midst of mortal pain. 
He prayed for them that did the wrong ; — 

Who follows in his train ? 

3 A glorious band, the chosen few 

On whom the Spirit caine ; [knew, 
Twelve valiant saints, their hope they 

And mocked the cross and flame. 
They met the tyrant's brandished steel, 

The lion's gory mane, [feel ; — 

They bowed their necks, the death to 

Who follows in their train ? 

4 A noble army, men and boys, 

The matron and the maid. 
Around the Saviour's throne rejoice, 

In robes of light arrayed. 
They climbed the steep ascent of heaven, 

Through peril, toil, and pain ; 

God, to us may grace be given 

To follow in their train. 

MoifK's Coll. 



GodCs Mercies. The Higher Life. 
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402. DtvineJferdM. 

1 TVhen all thy mercies^ my God, 

My risiDg soul surveys, 
Transported with the view, Pm lost 
In wonder, love, and praise I 

2 Unnumbered comforts on my soul 

Thy tender care bestowed, 
Before my infant heart conceived 
From whom those comforts flowed. 

3 When, in the slippery paths of youth. 

With heedless st^ I ran. 
Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me safe, 
And led me up to man. 

4 Ten thousand thousand precious gifbs 

My daily thanks employ ; 
Nor is the least a cheerful heart. 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 

5 Through every period of my life 

Thy goodness I'll pursue ; 

And, after death, in distant worlds. 

The glorious theme renew. 

Addison. 

403. Ck)1.3:l-4. 

1 Oh, happy soul, that lives on high. 

While men lie grovelling here ! 
His hopes are fixed above the sky. 
And faith forbids his fear. 

2 His conscience knows no secret stings. 
While peace and joy combine 

To form a life, whose holy springs 
Are hidden and divine. 



3 He waits in secret on his God ; 

His God in secret sees : 
Let earth be all in arms abroad ; 
He dwells in heavenly peace. 

4 His pleasures rise from things unseen. 

Beyond this world of time, 
Where neither eyes nor ears have been, 
Kor thoughts of mortals climb. 

6 He wants no pomp nor royal throne, 

To raise his honor here : 

Content and pleased to live unknown, 

Till Christ his life appear. 

Watts. 

404. Psalm 116. 

1 I LOVE the Lord ; he heard ray cries. 

And pitied every groan : 
Long as I live, when troubles rise, 
rU hasten to his throne. 

2 I love the Lord ; he bowed his ear. 

And chased my grief away : 
Oh, let my heart no more despair, 
While I have breath to pray I 

3 The Lord beheld me sore distressed. 

He bade my pains remove : 
Beturn, my soul, to God, thy rest. 
For thou hast known his love ! 

4 My God hath saved my soul from death, 

And dried my falling tears ; 
Now to his praise I'll spend my breath 
And my remaining '^^^t^. 
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405. Psalm 73. 

1 God, my supporter and my hope, 

My help forever near, 
Thine arm of mercy held me up, 
When sinking in despair. 

2 Thy counsels, Lord, shall guide niy feet 

Through this dark wilderness ; 
Thy hand conduct me near thy seat. 
To dwell before thy face. 

3 Were I in heaven without my God, 

^Twould be no joy to me ; 
And while this earth is my abode, 
I long for none but thee. 

4 What if the springs of life were brdrt, 

And flesh and heart should fiftint ? 
God is my soul's eternal rock. 
The strength of every saint. 

6 Then, to draw near to thee, my God, 

Shall be my sweet employ : 

My tongue shall sound thy works abroad, 

And tell the world my joy. 

Watts. 

406. Psalm 126. 

1 Wheit God revealed his gracious name. 

And changed my mournful state. 
My rapture seemed a pleasing dream, 
The grace appeared so great. 

2 The world beheld the glorious change. 

And did thy hand confess ; 
My tongue broke out in unknown strains, 
And sung surprising grace. 



3 The Lord can dear the darkest skic 

Can give us day for night ; 
Make drops of sacred sorrow rise 
To rivers of delight. 

4 Let those that sow in sadness wait 

Till the fair harvest come : [§ 

They shall confess their sheaves 

And shout the blessings home. 

Wat 

407. P8ftliiil45. 

1 Sweet is the memory of thy gtace. 

My God, my heavenly King ; 
Let age to age thy righteousness 
In sounds of glory sing. 

2 God reigns on high ; but ne'etr con: 

His goodness to the skies : 
Thro' the whole earth his bounty sh 
And every want supplies. 

3 With longing eyes thy creatures wj 

On thee for daily food ; 
Thy liberal hand provides their me 
And fills their mouth with good. 

4 How kind are thy compassions, Lor 

How slow thine anger moves ! . 
But soon he sends his pardoning w 
To cheer the soids he loves. 

6 Sweet is the memory of thy grace. 

My God, my heavenly King ; 

Let age to age thy righteousness 

In sounds of glory sing. 

WAa 



Gods Goodness. Faith in his Covenant and Decrees. 
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• " His tender mercies are over cdl his works*** 

lY goodness, Lord, oup 80uls confess ; 
Thy goodness we adure : 
spring, whose blessings never fail ; 
A sea without a shore. 

in, moon, and stkrs, thy lore attest 
In every golden ray ; 
)ve draws the curtains of the night, 
And love brings back the day. 

iy bounty every season crowns, 
With all the bliss it yields ; 
ith joyful clusters loads the vines. 
With strengthening grain, the fields. 

it chiefly thy compassion. Lord, 
Is in the gospel seen ; 
lere, like a sun, thy mercy shines^ 
Without a cloud between. • 

lere pardon, peace, and holy joy, 

Through Jesus' name are given ; 

B on the cross was lifted high, 

That we might reign in heaven. 

Gibbons. 

L God^s Covenant sure, 

KNOW thy thoughts are peace toward 
Safe am I in thy hands ; [me ; 

rmly I build my hope on thee, 
For sure thy counsel stands. 

"hate'er thy word hath promised, all 
Wilt thou fall surely give I 
"herefore, from thee I will not fall ; 
Thy word doth make me live. 

lough mountains crumble into dust, 
Thy covenant standeth fast ; 
lio follows thee in pious trust. 
Shall reach the goal at last. 

bough strange and winding seems the 
While yet on earth I dwell, [way, 
I heaven my heart shall gladly say. 
Thou, God, dost all things well. 

Qj&BMAS, 

'. 1 Cor. 3: 21-23. 

f God is mine, then present things 
And things to come are mine ; 

ea, Christ, his Word, and Spirit, too, 
Ajid glory all divine. 

f he is mine, then from his love 
He every trouble sends ; 
13 



All things are working for my good, 
And bliss his rod attends. 

3 If he is mine, let friends forsake, 

Let wealth and honor flee ; 

Sure he who giveth me himself 

Is more than these to me. 

4 Oh, tell me, Lord, that thou art mine ! 

What can I wish beside ? 
My soul shall at th^ fouiitain live. 
When all the streams are dried. 

411. Gen. 28:19-22. 

1 God of Bethel ! by whose hand 

Thy people still are fed; 
Who through this weary pilgrimage 
Hast all our fathers led, — 

2 Our vows, our prayers, we now present 

Before thy throne of grace ; 
God of our fathers, be the God 
Of their succeeding race. 

3 Through each perplexing path of life 

Our wand'ring footsteps guide ; 
Give us, each day, our daily bread. 
And raiment fit provide. 

4 Oh, spread thy covering wings around. 

Till all our wanderings cease. 
And at our Father's loved abode. 
Our souls arrive in peace. 

DODDBIDOE. 

412. Be„evolence.,fa<,d', Decree.. 

1 Since all the varying scenes of time 

God's watchful eye surveys. 
Oh, who so wise to choose our lot, 
Or to appoint our ways ? 

2 Good, when he gives, supremely good ;. 

Nor less when he denies : 
E'en crosses, from his sovereign hand. 
Are blessings in disguise. 

3 Why should we doubt a Father's love, 

So constant and so kind ? 
To his unerring, gracious will, 
Be every wish resigned. 

4 In thy fair book of life divine, 

My God, inscribe my name ; 
There let it fill some humble place 
Beneath my Lord the Lamb. 
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The Christian Life. Trust in God. 
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413, Psalm 125. 

1 Unshaken as the sacred hill, 

And fixed as mountains be, 
Firm as a rock the soul shall rest, 
That leans, Lord, on thee ! 

2 Not walls, nor hills, could guard so well 

Old Salem's happy ground. 
As those eternal arms of love, 
That every saint surround. 

3 Deal gently, Lord, with souls sincere, 

And lead them safely on 
To the bright gates of paradise, 
Where Christ, their Lord, is gone. 

WATTS. 

414. Qal.6:14. 

1 Let worldly minds the world pursue ; 

It has no charms for me ; 
Once I admired its trifles, too, 
But grace has set me free. 

2 Its pleasures now no longer please, 

No more content afford; 
Far from my heart be joys like these. 
Now I have seen the Lord. 

3 As by the light of opening day 

The stars are all concealed ; 
So earthly pleasures fade away 
When Jesus is revealed. 

4 Creatures no more divide my choice, 

I bid them all depart ; 

His name and love and gracious voice 

Have fixed my roving heart. 

Nkwtow. 



415. Bom. 8: 15. 

1 My Father, God ! how sweet the 

How tender and how dear ! 
Not all the melody of heaven 
Could so delight the ear. 

2 Come, sacred Spirit, seal the nai 

On my expanding heart ; 
And show, that in Jehovah's gra 
I share a filial part. 

3 Cheered by a signal so divine. 

Unwavering I believe ; 
My spirit Abba, Father ! cries. 
Nor can the sign deceive. 

DODDI 

416. 2 Pet. 1:10. 

1 When I can read my title clear 

To mansions in the skies, 
I bid farewell to every fear. 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 

2 Should earth against my soul en 

And fiery darts be hurled. 
Then I can smile at Satan's rag 
And face a frowning world. 

3 Let cares like a wild deluge coiJO 

And storms of sorrow fall ; 
May I but safely reach my hoio 
My God, my heaven, my all I ' 

4 There shall I bathe my weary s< 

In seas of heavenly rest ; 

And not a wave of trouble roll 

Across my peaceful breast. 
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God our Portion. Self-Consecration, 
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Psalm 73: 25. 

d, my portion, and my love, 
jverlasting All ! 
ne but thee in heaven above, 
a this earthly ball. 

3 we owe our wealth and friends, 
health and safe abode ; 
3 to thy name for meaner things, 
they are not my God. 

ain a toy is glittering wealth, 
ice compared with thee ! 
it's my safety or my health, 
U my friends to me ? 

[ possessor of the earth, 
called the stars my own, 
it thy graces and thyself, 
re a wretch undone. 

lers stretch their arms like seas, 

grasp in all the shore ; 

me the visits of thy face, 

I desire no more. 

Watts. 

The Grace qf God, 

my soul ! my joyful powers, 

triumph in my God ; 
I, my voice ! and loud proclaim 
glorious grace abroad. 

ms of everlasting love 
eath my soul he placed, 



t 



t 



And on the E*ock of Ages set 
My slippery footsteps fast. 

3 The city of my blest abode 

Is walled around with grace ; 
Salvation for a bulwark stands. 
To shield the sacred place. 

4 Arise, my soul ! awake, my voice ! 

And tunes of pleasure sing; 

Loud hallelujahs shall address 

My Saviour and my King. 

Watts. 

419. Psalm 116. 

1 What shall I render to my God, 

For all his kindness shown ? 
My feet shall visit thine abode. 
My songs address thy throne. 

2 Among the saints that fill thy house. 

My offerings ^hall be paid ; 
There shall my zeal perform the vowg 
My soul in anguish made. 

3 Now I am thine, forever thine, 

Nor shall* my purpose move; 
Thy hand hath loosed my bonds of pain. 
And bound me with thy love. 

4 Here in thy courts I leave my vow. 
And thy rich grace record ; 

Witness, ye saints, who hear me now, 
If I forsake the Lord. 

WATTi. 



196 



The Christian Life. Gods Love and Care. 
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420. " J5r«re<» M Xwe." 

1 My God, how wonderful thou art ! 

Thy majesty how bright ! 
How glorious is thy mercy seat, 
In depths of burning light ! 

2 Yet I may love thee too, Lord, 

Almighty as thou art ; 
For thou hast stooped to ask of me 
The love of my poor heart. 

3 No earthly father loves like thee, 

No mother half so mild 
Bears and forbears, as thou hast done 
With me, thy sinful child. 

4 My God, how wonderful thou art, 

Thou everlasting Friend ! 
On thee I stay my trusting hearty 
Till faith in vision end. 

421. God our Cfuide, 

1 Oh, what a lonely path were ours, 

Could we, Father, see 
No home of rest beyond it all, 
No guide, no help in thee ! 

2 But thou art near and with us still, 

To guide us in the way 
That leads along this vale of tears 
To the bright realms of day. 

5 There shall thy glory, our Gx)d, 

Break fiilly on our view. 
And we, thy saints, rejoice to find 
That all thy word was true. 

MB8. WAxnsQ, 
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422. 



Adoption, — Heb. 12: 7. 



1 My God, my Father, blissful nan 

Oh, may I call thee mine ? 
May I with sweet assurance claii 
A portion so divine ? 

2 Whatever thy providence denies, 

I calmly would resign. 
For thou art good and just and 'w 
Oh, bend my will to thine I 

3 Whatever thy sacred will ordains 

Oh, give me strength to bear ! 
An4 let me know my Father reij 
And trust his tender care. 

4 Thy sovereign ways are all unkn 

To my weak, erring sight ; 
Yet let my soul adoring own 
That all thy ways are right. 

MB8. S3 

423. Mark 9: 24. 

1 Lord, I believe ; thy power I o^ 

Thy word I would obey ; 
I wander comfortless and lone, 
When j&rom thy truth I stray. 

2 Lord, I believe ; but gloomy fear 

Sometimes bedim my sight ; 
I look to thee with prayers and t 
And cry for strength and light 

3 Yes ! I believe ; and only thou 

Canst give my soul relief: 
Lord ! to thy truth my spirit bo^ 
" Help thou mine unbelief! " 

Wbb 



Resting in Gotts Mercy and Providence. 
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424. CM^B Greai Mercies. 

1 How do thy mercies close me round I 

Forever be tby name adored I 
I blush in all things to abound ; 
The servant is above his Lord. 

2 Inured to poverty and pain, 

A suffering life my Master led i 
The Son of God, the Son of man. 
He had not where to lay his head. 

3 But lo ! a place he hath prepared 

For me, whom watchful angels keep ; 
Yea^ he himself becomes my guard ; 
He smooths my bed, and gives me sleep. 

4 Jesus protects ! My fears begone I 

"What can the Rock of Ages move ? 
Safe in thine arms I lay me down, — 
Thine everlasting arms of love. 

0. WB8I1BT. 

425. Psalm 116. 

1 Return, my soul, and sweetly rest 
On thy almighty Father's breast ; 
The bounties of his grace adore, 
And count his wondrous mercies o'er. 

2 Thy mercy, Lord, preserved my breath, 
And snatched my fainting soul from 

death ; 
Removed my sorrows, dried my tears, 
And saved me from surrounding snares. 

3 What shall I render to the Lord ? 
Or how his wondrous grace record ? 
To him my grateful voice I'll raise. 
With just thanksgiving to his praise. 



4 Zion ! in thy sacred courts. 
Where glory dwells and joy resorts. 
To notes divine I'll tune the song. 
And praise shall flow from every tongue. 

IJLTSOBE. 

426. Jer. 10: 23. . 

1 Whither, oh, whither should I fly, 

But to my loving Father's breast ? 
Secure within thine arms to lie. 

And safe beneath thy wings to rest. 

2 In all my ways thy hand I own. 

Thy ruling providence I see ; 
Assist me still my course to run. 
And still direct my paths to thee. 

3 I have no skill the snare to shun ; 

But thou, God, my wisdom art ; 
I ever into ruin run ; 

But thou art greater than my heart. 

4 Foolish and impotent and blind, 

Lead me a way I have not known, 
Bring me where I my heaven may find, 
The heaven of loving thee alone. 

C. Wesley. 

427. Psalm 62. 

1 My spirit looks to God alone ; 
My rock and refuge is his throne ; 
In all my fears, in all my straits, 
My soul on his salvation waits. 

2 Trust him, ye saints, in all your ways 
Pour out your hearts before his face ; 
When helpers fail, and foes invade, 

. God ia our alL-8uffi.cien.t aid. 
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428. Psalm 73: 26. 

1 Lord ! I would delight in thee, 

And on thy care depend ; 
To thee in every trouble flee, 
My best, my only Friend. 

2 When all created streams are dried. 

Thy fulness is the same ; 
May I with this be satisfied, 
And glory in thy name ! , 

3 No good in creatures can be found, 

But may be found in thee ; 
I must have all things, and abound^ 
While God is God to me. 

4 Lord ! I cast my care on thee ; 

I triumph and adore ; 
Henceforth my great concern shall be 
To love and please thee more. 

BYLAJiTD. 

429. Psalm 34. 

1 Through all the changing scenes of life. 

In trouble and in joy. 
The praises of my God shall still 
My heart and tongue employ. 

2 Of his deliverance I will boast, 

Till all who are distressed 
From my example comfort take, 
And charm their griefs to rest. 

3 Oh, magnify the Lord with me, 

With me exalt his name ! 
When in distress to him I called, 
He to my rescue came. 



4 The hosts of God encamp around 

The dwellings of the just ; 
Deliverance he affords to all 
Who on his succor trust. 

5 Oh, make but trial of his love : 

Experience will decide 
How blest are they, and only they, 
Who in his truth confide. 

6 Fear him, ye saints, and ye will the: 

Have nothing else to fear; 
Make ye his service your delight, 
He'U make your wants his care. 

430. Psalm 36: 9. 

1 Eternal Sun of righteousness, 

Display thy beams divine, 
And cause the glory of thy fiEice 
Upon my heart to shine. 

2 Light, in thy light, oh, may I see. 

Thy grace and mercy prove, 
Bevived and cheered and blest by th 
The God of pardoning love. 

3 Lift up thy countenance serene. 

And let thy happy child 
Behold, without a cloud between, 
The Father reconciled. 

4 On me thy promised peace bestow, 

The peace by Jesus given ; — 

The joys of holiness below, 

And then the joys of heaven. 

C. WbsiiB 



The Mercy of God. Trials. Praise, 
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431. TMngs Visible and Invisible, —Bom. 1 : 20. 

1 There is a book who runs may read. 

Which heavenly truth imparts, 

And all the lore its scholars need, 

Pure eyes and Christian hearts. 

2 The works of God ^bove, below, 

Within us and around, 
Are pages in that book to show 
How God himself is found. 

3 Two worlds are ours ; 'tis only sin 
y Forbids us to descry 

The mystic heaven and earth within. 
Plain as the sea and sky. 

4j Thou who hast given me eyes to see 
And love this sight so fair, 
Give me a heart to find out thee, 
And read thee everywhere. 

JmJBBIiB. 

432. Titus 3: 5-7. 

1 LoBD, we confess our numerous faults, 

How great our guilt has been ; 
Foolish and vain were all our thoughts. 
And all our lives were sin. 

2 But, my soul ! forever praise. 

Forever love his name, 
Who turns thy feet from dangerous ways 
Of folly, sin, and shame. 

5 'Tis not by works of righteousness. 
Which our own hands have done ; 
But we are saved by sovereign grace. 
Abounding through his Son. 

i 'Tis from the mercy of our God 

That all our hopes begin ; 

'Tis by the water and the blood 

Our souls are washed from sin. 

Watts. 

433. Rom. 6:3. 

1 Is not the way to heavenly gain 

Through earthly grief and loss ? 
Best must be won by toil and pain, — 
The crown repays the cross. 

2 In tears and trials thou must sow 

To reap in joy and love ; 
We cannot find our home below, 
And hope for one above. 



3 As woods, when shaken by the breeze, 

Take deeper, firmer root ; 
As winter's frosts but make the trees 
Abound in summer fruit ; 

4 So every heaven-sent pang and throe 

That Christian firmness tries. 

But nerves us for our work below, 

And forms us for the skies. 

Lttb. 

434 . The Covenant. — Heb. 13 : 20. 

1 My God, the covenant of thy love 

Abides forever sure ; 
And in its matchless grace I feel 
My happiness secure. 

2 Since thou, the everlasting God, 

My Father art become, 
Jesus my Guardian and my Friend, 
And heaven my final home ; — 

3 I welcome all thy sovereign will. 

For all that will is love ; 
And when I know not what thou dost, 
I wait the light above. 

4 Thy covenant in the darkest gloom 

Shall heavenly rays impart, 
And when my eyelids close in death, 
Sustain my fainting heart. 

DODDBIDOE. 

435. Psalm 136. 

1 Oh, praise the Lord ! for he is good ; 

In him we rest obtain. 
His mercy has through ages stood. 
And ever shall remain. 

2 Let all the people of the Lord 
) His praises spread around ; 

Let them his grace and love record. 
Who have salvation found. 

3 Now let the east in him rejoice, 
, The west its tribute bring, 

The north and south lift up their voic€ 
In honor of their King. 

4 Oh, praise the Lord ! for he is good ; 

In him we rest obtain : 
His mercy has through ages stood. 
And ever shall remain. 
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20p: The Christian Ufe. Seeking and Resting in God. 
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436. P8alm4:4. 

1 Return, my i^oving heart, return, 

And life's vain shadows chase no more ; 
Seek out some solitude to mourn, 
And thy forsaken God implore. 

2 thou great God ! whose piercing eye 

Distinctly marks each deep retreat. 
In these sequestered hours draw nigh. 
And let me here thy presence meet. 

3 Through all the windings of my heart, 

My search let heavenly wisdom guide. 
And still its beams unerring dart, 
Till all be known and purified. 

4 Then let the visits of thy love. 

My inmost soul be made to share, 
Till every grace combine to prove 
That God has fixed his dwelling there. 

DODDBIDOE. 

437. *'lie8t%nGod:* 

1 Father, beneath thy sheltering wing. 

In sweet security we rest ; 
And fear no evil earth can bring; 
In life, in death, supremely blest. 

2 For life is good whose tidal flow 

The motions of thy will obeys ; 
And death is good, that makes us know 
The Love Divine that all things sways. 

3 And good it is to bear the cross, 

And so thy perfect peace to win ; 
And naught is ill, nor brings us loss, 
JVcr works us harm, save only sin ! 



4 Redeemed from sin we ask no more, 
But trust the love that saves, to guide; 
The grace that yields so rich a store 
Will grant us all we need beside. 

438. Isaiah 7: 14. 

1 Oh, sweetly breathe the lyres above, 

When angels touch the quivering 
string, 
And wake, to chant Immanuel's love. 
Such strains as angel-Jips can sing ! 

2 And sweet, on earth, the choral swell. 

From mortal tongues, of gladsome lays j 

When pardoned souls their raptures tell, 

And,grateful,hymn ImmanueFs praise. 

3 Jesus, thy name our souls adore; 

We own the bond that makes us thine; 
And carnal joys that charmed before, 
For thy dear sake we now resign. 

4 Our hearts, by dying love subdued, 

Accept thine offered grace to-day ; 

Beneath the cross, with blood bedewed, 

We bow, and give ourselves away. 

5 In thee we trust, — on thee rely ; 

Though we are feeble, thou art strong; 
Oh, keep us till our spirits fly 

To join the bright, immortal throng ! 
. ^ Ray PAiiMEB. 

• Doxology. 

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow! 
Praise him, all creatures here below ! 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host ! 
\Pms© Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ! 



Comfort in the Love of God. 
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439. i Psalm 119: 151. 

1 Love divine I that stooped to share 

Our sharpest pang, our bitterest tear, 
On thee we cast each earth-born care, 
We smile at pain while thou art near. 

2 Though long the weary way we tread, 

And sorrow crown each lingering year, 
No path we shun, no darkness dread, 
Our hearts still whispering thou art 
near. 

3 When drooping pleasure turns to grief. 

And trembling faith is changed to fear, 
The murmuring wind, the quivering leaf, 
Shall softly tell us thou art near. 

4' On thee we fling our burdening woe, 
Love divine, forever dear ; 
Content to suifer while we know. 
Living or dying, thou art near ! 

O. W. HOL^SS. 

440. Matt. 6:10. 

1 My God, my Father, while I stray 
Far from my home, on life's rough way. 
Oh, teach me from my heart to say, 

: 1 " Thy will be done ! " | : 

2 Wliat though in lonely grief I sigh 
For friends beloved no longer nigh ; 
Submissive still would I reply, 

" Thy will be done ! " 

3 If thou shouldst call me to resign 
What most I prize, — it ne'er was mine ; 
I only yield thee what was thine : 

" Thy wiU be done ! " 



4 If but my fainting heart be blest 
With thy sweet Spirit for its guest, 
My God, to thee I leave the rest ; 

" Thy will be done ! '' 

5 Renew my will from day to day ; 
Blend it with thine, and take away 
Whatever now makes it hard to say, 

« Thy will be done ! '' 

6 Then when on earth I breathe no more 

The prayer oft mixed with tears before, 

I'll sing upop a happier shore, 

^' Thy wiU be done ! '^ 

Chablottb Eluotv. 

441. lJolin4:8. 

1 I CANNOT always trace the way 

Where thou, Almighty One, dost 
move; 
But I can always, always say, 
: I That God is love. 



2 When fear her chilling mantle throws 

O'er earth, my soul to heaven above, 
As to her native home, upsprings, 
For God is love. 

3 When mystery clouds my darkened path, 

I'll check my dread, my doubts reprove. 
In this my soul sweet comfort hath, 
That God is lovo. 

4 Yes, God is love ; — a thought like thla 

Can every gloomy thought remove. 
And turn all tears, all woes, to bliss^ 
For God is love. 
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442. John 14: 19. 

1 When sins and fears prevailing rise, 

And fainting hope almost expires, 
Jesus, to thee I lift my eyes, 

To thee I breathe my soul's desires. 

2 If my immortal Saviour lives. 

Then my immortal life is sure ; 
His word a firm foundation gives ; 
Here let me build and rest secure. 

3 Here let ipy faith unshaken dwell ; 

Immovable the promise stands ; 
Kot all the powers of earth or hell 
Can e'er dissolve the sacred bands. 

4 Here, O my soul ! thy trust repose : 

If Jesus is forever mine. 

Not death itself, that last of foes. 

Shall break a union so divine. 

Mbs. Stbble. 

443. A Good Conscience. — 1 Peter 3 : 16. 

1 Sweet peace of conscience, heavenly 

guest, 
Come, fix thy mansion in my breast ; 
Dispel my doubts, my fears control. 
And heal the anguish of my soul. 

2 Come, smiling hope, and joy sincere. 
Come, make your constant dwelling here ; 
Still let your presence cheer my heart, 
Nor sin compel you to depart. 

3 God of hope and peace divine ! 
Make thou these secret pleasures mine ; 
Forgive my sins, my fears remove. 

And £11 my heart with joy and love. 

HzaiNBOTHA.M. 
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411 • Ckmtentment. — Phil. 4 : 11. 

1 LoBD, how full of sweet conteni 
Our years of pilgrimage are spent 
Where'er we dwell, we dwell with 
In heaven, in earth, or on the sea. 

2 To us remains nor place nor time ; 
Our country is in every clime : 
We can be calm and free from care 
On any shore, since God is there. 

3 While place we seek, or place we i 
The soul finds happiness in none ; 
But with our God to guide our wa; 

'Tis equal joy togo or stay. 

Madame Gu 
445. Psalm 63. 

1 God, thou art my God alone : 

Early to thee my soul shall cry, • 
A pilgrim in a land unknown, 
A thirsty land where springs are 

2 Yet through this rough and thorny i 

I follow hard on thee, my God : 
Thy hand unseen upholds my way« 
I safely tread where thou hast ti 

3 Thee, in the watches of the night, 

When I remember on my bed. 
Thy presence makes the darkness li 
Thy guardian wings are round 
head. 

4 Better than life itself thy love. 

Dearer than all beside to me ; 
For whom have I in heaven above, 
Or what on earth compared with tl 



Longing for God in Sorrow and Trial. 
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446. « OA, that Iknew where T might find Mm ! " 

Job 23: 3, 4. 

1 Oh that I knew the secret place 

Where I might find my God I 
Fd spread my wants before his face, 
And pour my woes abroad. 

2 Fd tell him how my sins arise, 

What sorrows I sustain ; 
How grace decays, and comfort dies, 
And leaves my heart in pain. 

3 He knows what arguments I'd take 

To wrestle with my God : 
Fd plead for his own mercy's sake, — 
Fd plead my Saviour's blood. 

4 My God will pity my complaints, 

And drive my foes away ; 
He knows the meaning of his saints, 
When they in sorrow pray. 

6 Arise, my soul ! from deep distress, 

And banish every fear ; 

He calls thee to his throne of grace. 

To spread thy sorrows there. 

Watts. 

" Lordf remember me" —Luke 23: 42. 



447. 



1 THOU from whom all goodness flows, 

I lift my soul to thee ; 
In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 
Lord, remember me ! 

2 When on my aching, burdened heart 
My sins lie heavily, 

Ihy pardon grant, new peace impart; 
Then, Lord, remember me I 



3 When trials sore obstruct my way, 

And ills I cannot flee. 
Oh, let my strength be as my day ; 
Dear Lord, remember me ! 

4 When in the solemn hour of death 

I wait thy just decree ; 
Be this the prayer of my last breath : 
Now, Lord, remember me ! 

5 And when before thy throne I stand. 

And lift my soul to thee. 
Then with the saints at thy right hand, 
O Lord, remember me ! 

448. The Comforter, 

1 THOU who driest the mourner's tear ! 

How dark this world would be, 
If, when deceived and wounded here. 
We could not fly to thee ! 

2 When joy no longer soothes or cheers, 

And e'en the hope that threw 
A moment's sparkle o'er our tears 
Is dimmed and vanished too ; — 

3 Oh, who would bear life's stormy doom^ 

Did not thy wing of love [gloom 
Come brightly wafting through the 
Our peace-branch from above ? 

4 Then sorrow touched by thee growa 

bright, 
With more than rapture's ray ; 
As darkness shows us woiilda oi V^^c^ 
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449, (}en. 6:24. 

1 Oh for a closer walk with God, 

A calm and heavenly frame, 

A light to shine upon the road 

That leads me to the Lamh ! 



[2 Where is the hlessedness I knew 
When first I saw the Lord ? 
Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus and his word ? 

3 What peaceful hours I once enjoyed ! 

How sweet their memory still ! 
But they have left an aching void 
The world can never filL] 

4 Return, holy Dove, return, 

Sweet messenger of rest ; 
I hate the sins that made thee mourn, 
And drove thee from my breast. 

6 The dearest idol I have known, 
Whatever that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
And worship only thee. 

6 So shall my walk be close with God, 
Calm and serene my frame ; 
So purer light shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 

COWPEB. 

450. Pfialm22. 

1 Oh, help us. Lord ! — each hour of need 
Thy heavenly succor give ; 
Help us in thought and word and deed, 
JEach hoar on earth we live. 
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2 Oh, help us when our spirits bleed, 

With contrite anguish sore ; 
Aiid when our hearts are cold and dea< 
Oh, help us, Lord, the more ! 

3 Oh, help us, through the prayer of faitl 

More firmly to believe ! 
For still the more the servant hath, 
The more shall he receive. 

4 Oh, help us, Jesus ! from on high ; 

We know no help but thee ; 

Oh, help us so to live and die, 

As thine in heaven to be I 

MrLMAir. 

4ol. Psalm 42. 

1 As pants the hart for cooling streams, 

When heated in the chase, 
So longs my soul, God, for thee, 
And thy refreshing grace. 

2 For thee, my God — the living God, 

My thirsty soul doth pine ; 
Oh, when shall I behold thy face. 
Thou Majesty divine ! 

3 I sigh to think of happier days. 

When thou, O Lord ! wast nigh ; 
When every heart was tuned to praise. 
And none more blest than I. 

4 Why restless, why cast down, my soul 

Hope still ; and thou shalt sing 
The praise of him who is thy God, 
Thy health's eternal spring. 



Communion with God. Joy in Sorrow. 
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1 My God, permit me not to be 
A stranger to myself and thee ; 
Amid a thousand thoughts I rove, 
Forgetful of my highest love. 

2 Why should my passions mix with earth, 
And thus debase my heavenly birth ? 
Why should I cleave to things below, 
And let my God, my Saviour, go ? 

3 Call me away from flesh and sense ; 
One sovereign word can draw me thence ; 
I would obey the voice divine, 

And all inferior joys resign. 

4 Be earth, with all her scenes, withdrawn ; 
Let noise and vanity be gone ; 

In secret silence of the mind 

My heaven, and there my God, I find. 

Watts. 

453. Luke 6: 21. 

1 Oh, deem not they are blest alone, 

Whose lives a peaceful tenor keep ; 
, For God, who pities man, hath shown 
A blessing for the eyes that weep. 

2 The light of smiles shall fill again 

The lids that overflow with tears ; 
And weary hours of woe and pain 
Are promises of happier years. 

3 There is a day of sunny rest 

For every dark and troubled night ; 

And grief may bide an evening guest. 

But joy shall come with early light. 



4 Nor let the good man's trust depart. 

Though life its common gifts deny ; 
Though with a pierced andbi-oken heart. 
And spurned of men, he goes to die. 

5 For God has marked each sorrowing day. 

And numbered every secret tear, 
And heaven's long age of bliss shall pay 
For all his children suffer here. 

BBTA17T. 

454. Psalm 42: 1. 

1 I THIBST, but not as once I did, 

The vain deh'ghts of earth to share ; 
Thy wounds, Immanuel, all forbid 
That I should seek my pleasures there. 

2 It was the sight of thy dear cross 

First weaned my heart from earthly 
things. 
And taught me to esteem as dross 
The mirth of fools and pomp of kings. 

3 Oh for that grace which sprin gs from thee, 

And quickens all things where it flows; 
Which makes a wretched thorn like me 
Bloom as the myrtle or the rose ! 

4 For sure of all the plants that share 

The notice of thy Father's eye. 
None proves less grateful to his care, 
Or yields him meaner fruit than I. 

COWPEB. 

l>ox<^ogy, 

Pbaise God, from whom all blessings flow, 
Praise him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly hoat^ 
Praise ¥at\vet, ^qti, ^xA^'^ ^^wa^* 
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The Christian Life, Nearness to God. 
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455, PsahnSltlO* 

1 Oh for a heart to praise my Grod, 

A heart from sin set free, 
A heart that always feels thy blood 
So freely shed for me. 

2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek, 

My dear Redeemer's throne, 
Where only Christ is heard to speak, 
Where Jesus reigns alone. 

3 Oh for a lowly, contrite heart, 

Believing, true, and clean ; 
Which neither life nor death can part 
From him that dwells within ! 

4 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart ; 

Come quickly from above ; 

Write thy new name upon my heart, 

Thy new, best name of Love. 

C. Wbslky. 

4oO. Trusti'ng in Darkness, 

1 My God ! — oh, couldl make the claim — 

My Father and my Friend — 

And call thee mine by every name 

On which thy saints depend. 

2 By every name of power and love, 

I would thy grace entreat ; 
Nor should my humble hopes remove, 
Nor leave thy sacred seat 

3 Speak, Lord ! and bid celestial peace 

Relieve my aching heart ; 
Oh^ smile and bid my sorrows cease, 
And all the gloom depart. 

Mbs. Steels. 
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457. lCor.l3:12. 

1 I LOVE the windows of thy grace, 

Through which my Lord is seen ; 
And long to meet my Saviour's fiace 
Without a cloud between. 

2 Oh that the happy hour were come, 

To change my faith to sight ; 
I shall behold my Lord at home. 
In a diviner light. 

3 Haste, my Beloved, and remove 

These interposing days ; 

Then shall my passions all be love. 

And all my powers be praise. 

Wat 

458. Ifeamess to God, 

1 Oh, could I find, from day to day, 

A nearness to my God, 
Then would my hours glide sweet a^ 
While leaning on his word. 

2 Lord, I desire with thee to live 

Anew from day to day. 
In joys the world can never give, 
Nor ever take away. 

3 Blest Jesus, come, and rule my hea 

And make me wholly thine, 
That I may never more depart. 
Nor grieve thy love divine. 

4 Thus, till my last expiring breath. 

Thy goodness I'll adore ; 
And when my frame dissolves in de 
My aoul shall love thee more. 



Aspirations after a Higher Life. 
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459. Job 29: 2. 

1 Sweet was the time when first I felt 
The Saviour's pard'ning blood 
Applied to cleanse my soul from guilty 
And bring me home to God. 

12 Soon as the mom the light revealed, 
His praises tuned my tongue ; 
And, when the evening shade prevailed, 
His love was all my song. 

8 In prayer, my soul drew near the Lord, 
And saw his glory shine ; 
And when I read his holy word, 
I called each promise mine. 

i But now, when evening shade prevails. 
My soul in darkness mourns ; 
And when the mom the light reveals, 
Ko light to me returns. 

5 Bise, Saviour ! help me to prevail. 

And make my soul thy care ; 

I know thy mercy cannot fail ; 

Let me that mercy share. 

Kbitton. 

4oU • Wcticlkful'nMB and Prayer, 

1 Alas, what hourly dangers rise I 

What snares beset my way I 
To heaven, oh, let me lift mine eyes. 
And hourly watch and pray. 

2 How oft my mournful thoughts complain, 

And melt in flowing tears ! 
My weak resistance ! — ah, how vain ! 
How strong my foes and fears I . 

3 O gracious God ! in whom I live. 

My feeble eiforts aid ; 
Help me to watch and pray and strive. 
Though trembling and afraid. 

4 Increase my faith, increase my hope. 

When foes and fears prevail. 
And bear my fainting spirit up, 
Or soon my strength will fail. 

5 Oh, keep me in thy heavenly way. 

And bid the tempter flee ; 

And let me never, never stray 

From happiness and thee. 

Mb8. Steele. 



4ol • " Coating aU y<yur Care upon Him.*' 

1 LoBD, it belongs not to my care 

Whether I die or live ; 
To love and serve thee is my share, 
And this thy grace must give. 

2 Christ leads me through no darker rooms 

Than he went through before j 
Ko one into his kingdom €omes. 
But through his opened door. 

3 Come, Lord, when grace has made me 

meet 
Thy blessed face to see ; 
For if thy work on earth be sweet. 
What will thy glory be ? 

4 Then shall I end my sad complaints, 

And weary, sinful days, 
And join with all triumphant saints 
Who sing Jehovah's praise. 

5 My knowledge of that life is small ; 

The eye of faith is dim ; 
But 'tis enough that Christ knows all, 
And I shall be with him. 

Baxtsb. 

462. Psalm 38. 

1 Amidst thy wrath remember love ; 

Restore thy servant, Lord ; 
Nor let a Father's chastening prove 
Like an avenger's sword. 

2 My sins a heavy load appear, 

And o'er my head are gone ; 
Too heavy they for me to bear, 
Too hard for me t' atone. 

3 My thoughts are^ like a troubled se% 

My head still bending down ; 
And I go mourning all the day, 
Beneath my Father's frown. 

4 All my desire to thee is known 5 

Thine eye counts every tear ; 
And every sigh and every groan 
Is noticed by thine ear. 

5 My God, forgive my follies past, 

And be forever nigh ; 
Lord of my salvation, haste, 
Before thy servant die. 
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463. Johns: 68. 

1 To whom, my Saviour, sha^l I go, 

If I depart from thee ? 
My guide through all this vale of woe, 
And more than all to me. 

2 The world reject thy gentle reign, 

Ai;id pay thy death with scorn ; 
Oh ! they could plait thy crown again, 
And sharpen every thorn. 

3 But I have felt thy dying love 

Breathe gently through my heart. 
To whisper hope of joys above, — 
And can we ever part ? 

4 Ah ! no, with thee I'll wA-lk beflow, 

My journey to the grave : 
To whom, my Saviour, shall I go, 
When only thou canst save ? 

464. Retirement. 

1 Far from the world, Lord, 1 flee, 

From strife and tumult far ; 
From scenes where Satan wages still 
His most successful war. 

2 The calm retreat, the silent shade, 

With prayer and praise agree ; 
And seem by thy sweet bounty made 
For those who follow thee. 

3 There, if thy Spirit touch the soul, 

And grace her mean abode. 
Oh, with what peace and joy and love 
Does she commune with God I 



f^ 



4 There, like the nightingale, she pt>urs 

Her solitary lays ; 
Nop asks a witness of her song, 
Nor thirsts for human praise. 

5 Author and Guardian of my life, 

Sweet Source of light divine, 
And — all harmonious names in one 
My Saviour, thou art mine I 

4dO. Afone with God. 

1 How deep and tranquil is the joy 

Which thou hast kindly given 
To those who seek thy presence, Lor< 
And tread the path to heaven I 

2 ^Tis in the silence of the shade 

My sober thoughts begin. 
And earth's illusive charms appear 
But vanity and sin. 

3 'Tis here the troubled springs of life 

Are calmed to sweetest rest ; 
The stillness of this hour expels 
The tumult of my breast. 

4 Far, far above all mortal things 

I walk with God alone ; 
And while he names celestial joys, 
I call them all my own. 

5 Then let the noisy world pursue 
The trifles of a day, — 

Mine be the silent, secret joys 
That never fade away. 



Gods Goodness^ Peaces and Glory. 
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3 That peace which flows serene and 

deep, — 
A river in the soul, 
Whose banks a living verdure keep • 
Gk>d's sunshine o'er the whole ! — 

4 Such, Father, give our hearts such peace, 

Whatever the outward be, 
Till all life's discipline shall cease, 
And we go home to thee. 

468. Qod^B Glory, 

1 God's gloiy is a wondrous thing, 

Most strange in all its ways. 
And, of all things on earth, least like 
What men agree to praise. 

2 Oh, blest is he to whom is given 

The instinct that can tell 
That God is on the field, when he 
Is most invisible ! 

3 And blest is he who can divine 

Where real right doth lie, 
And dares to take the side that seems 
Wrong to man s blindfold eye I 

4 Oh, learn to scorn the praise of men I 

Oh, learn to lose with God ! 
For Jesus won the world through shame, 
And beckons thee his road. 

5 And right is right, since God is God; 

And right the day must win ; 
To doubt would be disloyalty. 
To falter would be aixiLl 



e66. Oo€P8 Goodness, 

. I BOW my forehead to the dust, 

I veil my eyes for shame, 
And urge, in trembling self-distrust, 

A prayer without a claim. 

f I see the wrong that round me lies, 
I feel the guilt within, 
I hear with groans and travail-cries 
The world confess its sin. 

I Yet, in the maddening maze of things. 
And tossed by storm and flood, 
To one fixed star my spirit clings ; — 
I know that God is good ! 

I I know not where his islands lift 
Their fronded palms in air ; 
i only know I cannot drift 
Beyond his love and care. 

i And so, beside the silent 80% 

I wait the muffled oar ; 

No harm from him can come to me, 

On ocean or on shore 1 

Whittibb. 

Of. God's Peace, 

We bless thee for thy peace, God I 

Deep as the soundless sea. 
Which falls like sunshine on the road 

Of those who trust in thee. 

That peace which suffers and is strong, 

Trusts where it cannot see, 
Deems not the trial way too long. 

But leaves the end with thee ; •— 
U 
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469. For the Spirit qfa Child. 

1 Fatheb, I know that all my life 

Is portioned out for me ; 
The changes that will surely come 

I do not fear to see : 
I ask thee for a present mind, 

Intent on pleasing thee. 

2 I ask thee for a thoughtful love, 

Through constant watching wise, 
To meet the glad with joyful smiles. 

And wipe the weeping eyes, — 
A heart at leisure from itself, 

To soothe and sympathize. 

3 I would not have the restless will 

That hurries to and fro, 
That seeks for some great thing to do, 

Or secret thing to know : 
I would be treated as a child. 

And guided where I go. 

4 Wherever in the world I am, 

In whatsoe'er estate, 
I have a fellowship with hearts. 

To keep and cultivate ; 
A work of lowly love to do 

For Him on whom I wait. 

5 I ask thee for the daily strength, 

To none that ask denied, 
A mind to blend with outward life, 



While keeping at thy side j 

Content to fill a little space, 

. If thou be glorified. 

mks. Wab 

470. Not Forsaken. 

1 And wilt thou now forsake me, L( 

I feel it cannot be ; 
No earthly tongue can ever tell 
What thou hast been to me. 

2 Through all the changing scenes o 

Thy love hath sheltered me ; 
And wilt thou now forget thy chik 
I feel it cannot be. 

3 Thy love hath been my heritage 

Through many a weary year; 
IVe trusted in thy promises. 
And thou hast dried each tear. 

4 In life or death, I take my stand 

Where I have ever stood, * 

Beneath the shelter of thy cross. 

And trusting in thy blood. 

5 And then, when youth and health 

And energy have fled, [stre 

The shades of evening peacefully 
Shall close around my head. 

6 And when in all the helplessness 

Of death I turn to thee, 
Thou wilt not then forsake me, Loi 
I feel it cannot be. 



Note. -^In Blnging hymn 470, repeat the first two lines of the tune, making of it a double tune» 



Joy in Christ. GocTs Grace m Chrtsi. 
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471. «« 2^ Bock qfour Salvation.** 

1 Kejoice, ye saints, rejoice and praise 
The blessings of redeeming grace ! 
Jesus, your everlasting tower, 
Stands firm against tlie tempest's power. 

2 He is a refuge ever nigh ; 

His love endures as mountains high ; 
His name's a rock, which winds above, 
And waves below, can never move. 

3 While all things change, he changes not ; 
He ne'er forgets, though oft forgot ; 
His love will ever be the same ; 

His word, enduring as his name. 

4 Rejoice, ye saints, rejoice and praise 
The blessings of this wondrous grace I 
Jesus, your everlasting tower. 

Can bear, unmoved, the tempest's power. 

472. The star of Bethlehem. 

1 When marshalled on the nightly plain, 

The glittering host bestud the sky. 
One star alone, of all the train, 

Can fix the sinner's wandering eye. 

2 Hark, hark ! to God the chorus breaks, 

From every host, from every gem ; 
But one alone, tke Saviour, speaks : 
It is the Star of Bethlehem. 

3 Once on the raging seas I rode : [dark; 

The storm was loud, the night was 
The ocean yawned, and rudely blowed 
The wind that tossed my foundering 
bark. 



4 Deep horror then my vitals froze ; [stem ; 

Death-struck, I ceased the tide to 
When suddenly a star arose ! 
It was the Star of Bethlehem. 

5 It was my guide, my light, my all ; 

It bade my dark forebodings cease ; 
And through the storm, and danger's 
thrall. 
It led me to the port of peace. 

6 Now safely moored, my perils o'er, 

I'll sing, first in night's diadem. 
Forever and for evermore. 

The Star — the Star of Bethlehem ! 

H. K. White. 
473, The Grace of God. 

1 Now to the. Lord a noble song : 
Awakej-my soul Il-awakelmy tongue ! 
Hosanna to 'th' e^rnal Niame, 

And all hislboundlesay love proclaim ! 

2 See where it shines in (Jesus' face. 
The brightest ilnage of his grace: 
God, in the pe^on of his Son, 

Has all hislmightiest works outdone. 

3 Grace I — ^'tis a sweet, a/charming theme; 
My thoughts rijoice at Jesus' name : 
Ye angels, dweul upon the sound ; 

Ye heavensJ reflect it to the ground I 

4 Oh, m«ty I live to reach the place 
Where he uiveils his lovely face ! 
Where I hitf beauties bhall behold. 
And sing hisfname to/harps of ^Id ! 
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474. 



«On«Zorrf.'* 

1 O LoBD and Master of us all, 

Whatever our. name or sign ; 
We own thy sway, we hear thy call, 
We test our lives by thine. 

2 We faintly hear, we dimly see, 

In differing phrase we pray ; 
But, dim or clear, we own in thee, 
The Light, the Truth, the Way I 

3 Apart from thee all gain is loss, 

And labor vainly done ; 
The solemn shadow of thy cross 
Is better than the sun. 

4 Alone, O Love ineffable I 

Thy saving name is given ; 
To turn aside from thee is hell. 
To walk with thee is heaven. 

6 Deep strike thy roots, heavenly Vine, 

Within our earthly sod ; 

Most human and yet most divine, 

The flower of man and Grod I 

Whittieb. 

4To . Preekumets qf Chritt, 

1 Thou dear Redeemer, dying Lamb, 

I love to hear of thee ; 
No music's like thy charming name, 
Nor half so sweet can be. 

2 Oh, may I ever hear thy voice 

In mercy to me speak ; 
In thee, my Priest, will I rejoice, 
And thy salvation seek. 



3 My Jesus shall be still my theme. 

While on this earth I stay ; 

I'll sing my Jesus' lovely name, 

When all things else decay. 

4 When I appear in yonder cloud. 

With all his favored throng. 
Then will I sing more sweeii, more loud, 
And Christ shall be my song. 

CSNVICK. 

476. Luke 23: 42. 

1 Jesus I thou art the sinner's Friend ; 

As such I look to thee ; 
Now in the fulness of thy love, 

Lord ! remember me. 

2 Remember thy pure word of grace. 

Remember Calvary, 
Remember all thy dying groans. 
And, then, remember me. 

3 Thou wondrous Advocate with God ! 

1 yield myself to thee ; 

While thou art sitting on thy throne. 
Dear Lord ! remember me. 

4 Lord ! I am guilty^ I am vile. 

But thy salvation's free ; 
Then, in thine all-abounding grace, 
Dear Lord ! remember me. 

5 And, when I close my eyes in death. 

When creature-helps all flee. 
Then, my dear Redeemer-God I 
I pray, remember me. 

PABKIKSOir. 
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477. Matt 10: 24. 

1 Didst thou, dear Jesus ! suffer shame, 

And bear the cross for me ? 
And shall I fear to own thy name. 
Or thy disciple be ? 

2 Inspire my soul with life divine, 

And make me truly bold; [shine, 
Let knowledge, faith, and meekness 
Nor love, nor zeal, grow cold. 

i Let mockers scoff, the world defame, 
And treat me with disdain ; 
Still may I glory in thy name, 
And count reproach my gain. 

A To thee I cheerfully submit. 
And all my powers resign ; 
Let wisdom point out what is fit^ 
And I'll no more repine. 

KTBKKJM. 

478. 2^ ifln^ qf S(rints. 

1 Come, ye that love the Saviour's name. 

And joy to make it known ; 
The sovereign of your hearts proclaim. 
And bow before his throne. 

2 Behold your King, your Saviour, crowned 

With glories dl divine ; 
And tell the wondering nations round 
How bright those glories shine. 

3 When in his earthly courts we view 

The beauties of our King, 
We long to love as angels do. 
And with their voice to sing. 

I Oh for the day, the glorious day ! 

When heaven and earth shall raise. 

With all their powers, the raptured lay, 

To celebrate thy praise. 

Mbs. Steele. 

*79. John 21 : 16. 

I Do not I love thee, my Lord ? 
Behold my heart, and see ; 
And turn the dearest idol out 
That dares to rival thee. 

i Is not thy name melodious still 
To mine attentive ear? 
Doth not each pulse with pleasure bound. 
My Saviour's voice to hear ? 



3 Hast thou a lamb in all thy flock 

I would disdain to feed ? 
Hast thou a foe, before whose face 
I fear thy cause to plead ? 

4 Would not my heart pour forth its blood 

In honor of thy name ? 
And challenge the cold hand of death 
To damp th' immortal flame ? 

5 Thou knowest that I love thee. Lord ; 

But oh ! I long to soar 
Far from the sphere of mortal joys, 
And learn to love thee more. 

DODDBIDGB. 

480. Rom. 6: 8. 

1 To our Redeemer's glorious name 

Awake the sacred song ; 
Oh, may his love — immortal flame! — 
Tune every heart and tongue. 

2 His love, what mortal thought can reach ! 

What mortal tongue display ! 
Imagination's utmost stretch 
In wonder dies away. 

3 Dear Lord, while we, adoring, pay 

Our humble thanks to thee, 
May every heart with rapture say, 
"The Saviour died for me ! " 

4 Oh, may the sweet, the blissful theme, 

Fill every heart and tongue ! 

Till strangers love thy charming name, 

And join the sacred song. 

Mbs. Steele. 

481. Psalm 71. 

1 My Saviour ! my almighty Friend ! 

When I begin thy praise. 
Where will the growing numbers end. 
The numbers of thy grace ? 

2 Thou art my everlasting trust; 

Thy goodness I adore : 
And since I knew thy graces first, 
I speak thy glories more. 

3 My feet shall travel all the length 

Of the celestial road j [strength, 

And march, with courage in thy 
To see my Father, God. 
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The Christian Life. Hymns of Faith and Joy. 
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482. 



Psalm 77: 19. 1 Cor. 13:12. 



1 Thy way is in the sea ; 
Thy paths we cannot irace ; 

Nor solve, Lord ! the mystery 
Of thy unbounded grace. 

2 As through a glass we see 
The wonders of thy love ; 

How little do we know of thee, 
Or of the joys above I 

3 In part we know thy will, 
And bless thee for the sight ; 

Soon will thy love the rest reveal 
In glory's clearer light. 

4 With joy shall we survey 
Thy providence and grace ; 

And spend an everlasting day 

In wonder, love, and praise. 

Fawobtt. 

483. lPeterl:8. 

1 Not with our mortal eyes 
Have we beheld the Lord ; 

Yet we rejoice to hear his name, 
And love him in his word. 

2 On earth we want the sight 
Of our Redeemer's face ; 

Yet, Lord, our inmost thoughts delight 
To dwell upon thy grace. 

3 And when we taste thy love. 
Our joys divinely grow 

Unspeakable, like those above, 

And heaven begins below. 

Watts. 



484. PhiL4:4. 

1 Rejoice ! the Lord is King I 
Your Lord and King adore ; 

Ye ransomed saints, give than 
And triumph evermore. 

2 The mighty Saviour reigns, 
The God of truth and love ; 

When he himself had purged om 
He took his seat above. 

3 He sits at God's right hand. 
Till all his foes submit, 

And humbly bow at his commai 
And fall beneath his feet. 

4 Rejoice in glorious hope ! 
Jesus^ the Judge, shall comOi 

And take his waiting servants u 
To their eternal home. 

486. Luke 19: 41. 

1 Did Christ o'er sinners weep, 
And shall our cheeks be dry? 

Let floods of penitential grief 
Burst forth from every eye. 

2 The Son of God in tears. 
Angels with wonder see ! 

Be thou astonished, my soul; 
He shed those tears for thee. 

3 He wept that we might weep ; 
Each sin demands a tear ; 

In heaven alone no sin is found. 
And there's no weeping there. 
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486. Matt. 17:8. 

1 Jesus I the very thought of thee 

With sweetness fills my hreast ; 
But sweeter far thy face to see, 

And in thy presence rest 
Ko voice can sing, nor heart can frame. 

Nor can the memory find, 
A sweeter sound than thy hlest name, 

O Saviour of mankind ! 

2 Oh, hope of every contrite heart. 

Oh, joy of all the meek ; 
To those who fall, how kind thou art, 

How good to those who seek ! 
But what to those who find ? ah I this 

Nor tongue nor pen can show : 
The love of Jesus, what it is, 

None but his loved ones know. 



Jesus ! our only joy be thou, 
As thou our prize wilt be ; 

Jesus ! be thou our glory now. 
And in eternity. 



3 Thy lovely presence shines so clear 

Through every sense and way, [near. 
That souls which once have seen thee 

See all things else decay. 
Come then, dear Lord, possess my heart. 

Chase thence the shades of night; 
Bid all but perfect love depart 

Before thy shining light. 

4 Jesus, our hope, when we repent. 

Sweet source of all our grace ; 

Sole comfort in our banishment ; 

Oh ! what, when face to face I 



Bebkabd. 
487. Cant.6:10-16w 

1 Majestic sweetness sits enthroned 

Upon the Saviour's brow ; 
His head with radiant glories crowned, 

His lips with grace overflow. 
No mortal can with him compare. 

Among the sons of men ; 
Fairer is he than all the fair 

That fill the heavenly train. 

2 He saw me plunged in deep distress. 

He flew to my relief; 
For me he bore the shameful cross, 

And carried all my grief. 
To him I owe my life and breath, 

And all the joys I have ; 
He makes me triumph over death, 

He saves me from the grave. 

3 To heaven the place of his abode. 

He brings my weary feet ; 
Shows me the glories of my God, 

And makes my joy complete. 
Since from his bounty I receive 

Such proofs of love divine. 
Had I a thousand hearts to give, 

Lord I they should all be thine. 




2i6 The Christian Life. "Jesus only. Blessedness of Believers. 
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488. 



« 



Only Thee. 



»» 



1 Blessed Saviour ! thee I love, 
All my other joys above ; 

All ray hopes in thee abide ; 
Thou my hope, and naught beside : 
Ever let my glory be 
Only, only, only thee. 

2 Once again beside the cross, 
All my gain I count but loss ; 
Earthly pleasures fade away, 
Clouds they are that hide my day : 
Hence, vain shadows ! let me see 
Jesus crucified for me. 

3 Blessed Saviour ! thine am I, 
Thine to live, and thine to die ; 
Height or depth or earthly power 
Ne'er shall hide my Saviour more : 
Ever shall my glory be 

Only, only, only thee ! 

DUFFIELD. 



2Pet. 1: 19. 



489. 

1 Christ, whose glory fills the skies, 

Christ, the true, the only light, 
Sun of righteousness ! arise. 

Triumph o'er the shades of night : 
Day-spring from on high, be near ; 
Day-star, in my heart appear I 

2 Dark and cheerless is the mom, 

If thy light is hid from me ; 
Joyless is the day's return. 

Till thy mercy's beams I see, — 
Till they inward light impart, 
Glad my eyes, and warm my heart. 

3 Visit, then, this soul of mine ; 

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief; 
Fill me, radiant Sun divine ! 

Scatter all my unbelief: 
More and more thyself display. 
Shining to the perfect day. 

TOPLADY. 



490. 1 John 3: 14. 

1 Blessed are the sons of God ! 
They are bought with Jesus' blood ; 
They are ransomed from the grave ; 
Life eternal they shall have : 
With them numbered may we be, 
Here, and in eternity ! 

2 God did love them in his Son 
Long before the world begun ; 
All their sins are washed away ; 
They shall stand in God's great day 
With them numbered may we be, 
Here, and in eternity I 

3 They are harmless, meek, and mild, 
Holy, humble, undefiled ; 

They are by the Spirit sealed, 
They with love and peace are filled : 
With them numbered may wa be. 
Here, and in eternity ! 

4 They are lights upon the earth, 
Children of a heavenly birth ; 
One with God, with Jesus one, 
Glory is in them begun : 

With them numbered may we be, 
Here, and in eternity ! 

HCTMPHBIEi 

491. Psalm 42. 

1 Hearken, Lord, to my complaints. 
For my soul within me faints ; 
Thee, far off, I call to mind. 

In the land I left behind. 

Where the streams of Jordan flow, 

Where the heights of Hermon glow. 

2 Once the morning's earliest light 
Brought thy mercy to my sight, 
And my wakeful song was heard 
Later than the evening bird ; 
Hast thou all my prayers forgot ? 
Dost thou scorn, or hear them not ? 
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492t. lCk)r. 12:27. 

1 Dear Saviour ! we are thine, 
By everlasting bands ; 

Our hearts, our souls, we would resign 
Entirely to thy hands. 

2 To thee we still would cleave 
With ever growing zeal ; 

If millions tempt us Christ to leave, 
Oh, let them ne'er prevail I 

3 Thy Spirit shall unite 

Our souls to thee, our Head ; 
Shall form in us thine image bright, 
And teach thy paths to tread. 

t Death may our souls divide 
From these abodes of clay ; 
But love shall keep us near thy side, 
Through all the gloomy way. 

> Since Christ and we are one, 
Why should we doubt or fear ? 
If he in heaven has fixed his throne. 
He'll fix his members there. 

DODDKIDOE. 

493. Jude24 26. 

1 To God, the only wise. 
Our Saviour and our King ; 

Let all the saints below the skies 
Their humble praises bring. 

2 'Tis his almighty love, 
His counsel and his care, 

Preserves us safe from sin and death. 
And every hurtful snare. 

He will present our souls, 
Unblemished and complete, 



Before the glory of his face, 
With joys divinely great. 

4 Then all the chosen seed 
Shall meet around the throne. 

Shall bless the conduct of his grace. 
And make his wonders known. 

5 To our Redeemer, God, 
Wisdom and power belong, 

Immortal crowns of majesty, 
And everlasting song. 

494. " Singing in the Ways of the Lord.** 

1 Come, ye that love the Lord, 
And let your joys be known ; 

Join in a song of sweet accord. 
And thus surround the throne. 

2 Let those refuse to sing 
Who never knew our God ; 

But children of the heavenly King 
May speak their joys abroad. 

3 The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below ; 

Celestial fruits on earthly ground 
From faith and hope m^y grow. 

4 The hill of Zion yields 

A thousand sacred sweets 
Before we reach the heavenly fields. 
Or walk the golden streets. 

5 Then let our songs abound, 

And every tear be dry ; [ground 

We're marching through ImmanuePs 
To fairer worlds on high. 
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495. Cant. 2: 16. 

1 My God ! the spring of all my joys, 

The life of my delights, 
The glory of my brightest days, 
And comfort of my nights ! 

2 In darkest shades, if he appear, 

My dawning is begun : 
He is my souPs sweet morning star, 
And he my rising sun. 

3 The opening heavens around me shine 

With beams of sacred bliss. 
While Jesus shows his heart is mine, 
And whispers, I am his ! 

4 My soul would leave this heavy clay 

At that transporting word, 
Run up with joy the shining way, 
T' embrace my dearest Lord. 

6 Fearless of hell and ghastly death, 

I'd break through every foe ; 

The wings of iove and arms of faith 

Should bear me conqu'rer through. 

Watts. 

496. Matt. 1:21. 

1 Jesus ! I love thy charming name, 

'Tis music to mine ear ; 
Fain would I sound it out so loud 
That earth and heaven should hear. 

2 Yes, thou art precious to my soul. 

My transport and my trust ; 
Jeweh^ to thee^ are gaudy toys, 
■And gold 18 sordid dust 



^ 
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3 All my capacious powers can wish, 

In thee doth richly meet ; 
Not to mine eyes is light so dear, 
Nor friendship half so sweet. 

4 Thy grace still dwells upon my heari^ 

And sheds its fragrance there ; — 
The noblest balm of all' its wounds. 
The cordial of its care. 

5 I'll speak the honors of thy name, 

With my last lab'ring breath ; [arms. 
Then, speechless, clasp thee in mine 
The antidote of death. 

DODDBIDGE. 

497. Psalm 73. 

1 Whom have we. Lord, in heaven, but 

And whom on earth beside ? [thee. 
Where else for succor can we flee. 
Or in whose strength confide ? 

2 Thou art our portion here below, 

Our promised bliss above ; 
Ne'er may our souls an object know 
So precious as thy love. 

3 When heart and flesh, Lord, shall 

Thou wilt our spirit cheer, [fail, 

Support us through life's thorny vale. 
And calm each anxious fear. 

4 Yes, thou shalt be our guide through life. 

And help and strength supply, 
Sustain us in death's fearful strife, 
And welcome us on high. 

Lytb. 
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0« Joy qf ForgivenMS. 

Iy Saviour, let me hear thy voice 
Pronounce the word of peace, 

Lnd all my warmest powers shall join 
To celebrate thy grace. 

IVith gentle smiles call me thy child, 
And speak my sins forgiven ; 

Hie accents mild shall charm my ear 
Like the sweet harps of heaven. 

Cheerful, where'er thy hand shall lead, 
The darkest path I'll tread ; 

Cheerful Fll quit these mortal shores, 
And mingle with, the dead. 

SHien dreadful guilt is done away, 

No other fears we know ; 
rhat hand which scatters pardons down 

Shall crowns of life bestow. 

DODBEIDOE. 

^9. 2 Tim. 1:12. 

Pm not ashamed to own my Lord, 

Or to defend his cause ; 
Maintain the honor of his word, 

The glory of his cross. 

Jesus, my God ! — I know his name ; 

His name is all my trust ; 
Kop will he put my soul to shame, 

Nor let my hope be lost. 

Firm as his throne his promise stands, 

And he can well secure 
What Pve committed to his hands 

Till the decisive hour. 

Then will he own my worthless name 

Before his Father's face, 

And iu the New Jerusalem 

Appoint my soul a place. 

Watts. 

^» Joy and Contort in Christ 

Thou lovely Source of true delight, 

Whom I unseen adore, 
Unveil thy beauties to my sight, 

That I may love thee more. 

Thy glory o'er creation shines, 

Sut in thy sacred word 
I read, in fairer, brighter lines, 

My bleeding, dying Lord. 



3 'Tis here, whene'er my comforts droop, 

And sins and sorrows rise. 
Thy love, with cheerful beams of hope, 
My fainting heart supplies. 

4 Jesus I my Lord, my life, my light. 

Oh, come with blissful ray, [night. 
Break radiant through the shades of 
And chase my fears away. 

601. Jeaus* Praise. 

1 Oh for a thousand tongues to sing 
My dear Redeemer's praise, — 
The glories of my God and King, 
The triumphs of his grace ! 



2 My gracious Master and my God, 

Assist me to proclaim, 
To spread through all the earth abroad 
The honors of thy name. 

3 Jesus ! the name that calms our fears, 

That bids our sorrows cease ; 
'Tis music in the sinner's ears; 
'Tis life and health and peace. 

4 He breaks the power of reigning sin ; 

He sets the pris'ner free ; 
His blood can make the foulest clean •, 
His blood availed for me. 

0. Wesley. 
502. Iaaiah54:8. 

1 Children of God, who, faint and slow. 

Your pilgrim-path pursue, 
In strength and weakness, joy and woe, 
To Gt)d's high calling true ! — 

2 Why move ye thus, with lingering tread, 

A doubting, mournful baud ? 
Why faintly hangs the drooping head ? 
Why fails the feeble hand ? 

3 Oh ! weak to know a Saviour's power. 

To feel a Father's care ; 
A moment's toil, a passing shower, 
Is aU the grief ye share. 

4 Then, Christian, dry the falling tear. 

The faithless doubt remove ; 
Eedeemed at last from guilt and fear. 
Oh, wake thy heart to love. 
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Self-Consecratton to Christ. 



EVER THINE, ONLY THINE. 
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Ev - er thine ! on-ly thine ! O Love, I give mv-self to th 




603. 



Ever Thine f Only TUne! 

1 Love ! who, ere life's earliest dawn, 

On me thy choice hast gently laid j 
Love ! who here as man wast born, 
And wholly like to us wast made ; 
Love ! I give myself to thee, 
Thine ever, only thine to be. 

QL^^, ( Ever thine, only thine ! 

( Love, I give myself to thee ! 

2 Love ! who once in time wast slain. 

Pierced through and through with bitter woe \ 
Love ! who wrestling thus didst gain 

That we eternal joy might know ; 
O Love ! I give myself to thee, 
Thine ever, only thine to be. 

Chorus: 

3 Love ! who lovest me for aye, 

Who for my soul dost ever plead ; 
Love ! who didst my ransom pay, 

Whose power sufficeth in my stead ; 
O Love ! I give myself to thee, 
Thine ever, only thine to be. 
Chorus: 

4 O Love ! who once shalt bid me rise 

From out this dying life of ours ; 
Love ! who once o'er yonder skies 

Shalt set me in the fadeless bowers ; . 
Love ! I give myself to thee, 
Thine ever, only thine to be. 
Chorus: 
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1 Peter 2: 7. 



1 Oh, could I speak the matchless worth, 
Oh, could I sound the glories forth, 

Which in my Saviour shine ! 
Fd soar, and touch the heavenly strings, 
And vie with Gabriel while he sings 

In notes almost divine. 

2 Fd sing the precious blood he spilt, 
My ransom from the dreadful guilt 

Of sin and wrath divine ! 
I'd sing his glorious righteousness, 
In which all-perfect heavenly dress 

My soul shall ever shine. 

3 Fd sing the characters he bears, 
And all the forms of love he wears, 

Exalted on his throne : 
In loftiest songs of sweetest praise, 
I would to everlasting days 

Make aU his glories known. 

4 Well, the delightful day will come. 
When my dear Lord will bring me home, 

And I shall see his face : 



^ y y Z^^ I 

Then with my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 

A blest eternity I'll spend, 

Triumphant in his grace. 

Medley. 

605. Luke 10: 42. 

1 Love divine, how sweet thou art I 
When shall I find my willing heart 

All taken up by thee ? 
I thirst, I faint, I die to prove 
The greatness of redeeming love, — 

The love of Christ to me. 

2 God only knows the love of God ; 
Oh that it now were shed abroad 

In this poor stony heart ! 
For love I sigh, for love I pine ; • 
This only portion, Lord, be mine, 

Be mine the better part 1 

3 Oh that I could, with favored John, 
Eecline my weary head upon 

The dear Redeemer's breast ; 
From care and sin and sorrow free. 
Give me ! O Lord, to find in thee 

My everlasting rest ? 
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The Christian Life. - Glorying in the Cross. 
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506. Gal. 6: 14. 

1 In the cross of Christ I glory, 

Towering o'er the wrecks of time ; 
All the light of sacred story 

Gathers round its head sublime. 

2 When the woes of life overtake me, 

Hopes deceive, and fears annoy, 
Kever shall the cross forsake me : 
Lo ! it glows with peace and joy. 

3 When the sun of bliss is beaming 

Light and love upon my way, 
From the cross the radiance streaming. 
Adds new lustre to the day. 

4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure. 

By the cross are sanctified ; 
Peace is there, that knows no measure, 
Joys that through all time abide. 

5 In the cross of Christ I glory, 

Towering o'er the wrecks of time ; 

All the light of sacred story 

Gathers round its head sublime. 

Bowsing. 

507. 1 Cor. 15: 10. 

1 Come, thou Fount of every blessing. 

Tune my heart to sing thy grace ; 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing. 
Call for songs of loudest praise. 

2 Jesus sought me when a stranger, 

Wandering from the fold of God ; 
He, to save my soul from danger, 
Interposed his precious blood. 



3 Oh ! to grace how great a debtor 

Daily I'm constrained to be ! 
Let that grace. Lord, like a fetter. 
Bind my wandering heart to thee. 

4 Prone to wander. Lord, I feel it ; 

Prone to leave the God I love ; 

Here's my heart — oh, take and seal it 

Seal it from thy courts above. 

BoBinrso: 

508. Psalm 91. 

1 Call Jehovah thy salvation. 

Rest beneath th' Almighty's sha( 
In his secret habitation 

Dwell, and never be dismayed ! 

2 There no tumult can alarm thee. 

Thou shalt dread no hidden snare 
Guile nor violence can harm thee^ 
In eternal safeguard there. 

3 He shall charge his angel legions 

Watch and ward o'er thee to keep 
Though thou walk through hostile 
gions. 
Though in desert wilds thou sleep 

4 Since, with firm and pure affection. 

Thou on God hast set thy love, 
With the wings of his protection 
He shall shield thee from above. 

5 Thou shalt call on him in trouble. 

He will hearken, he will save ; 
Here, for grief reward thee double, 
Crown with life beyond the grave. 

MONTGOXBB 
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509. 1 Peter 1:8. 

1 Jesus, these eyes have never seen 
That radiant form of thine ! 

The veil of sense hangs dark hetween 
Thy hlessed face and mine ! 

2 I see thee not, I hear thee not, 
Yet art thou oft with me ; 

And earth hath ne'er so dear a spot, 
As where I meet with thee. 

3 Like some bright dfieam that comes un- 
When slumbers o'er me roll, [sought. 
Thine image ever fills my thought, 
And charms my ravished sotd. 

4 Yet though I have not seen, and still 
Must rest in faith alone ; 
I love thee, dearest Lord ! — and will. 
Unseen, but not unknown. 

6 When death these mortal eyes shall seal, 

And still this throbbing heart. 

The rending veil shall thee reveal, 

All glorious as thou art ! 

Ray Paluxb. 

610. 1 Peter 2: 7. 

1 How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 

In a believer's ear ! 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds. 
And drives away his fear. 

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole, 

And calms the troubled breast 5 
'Tis manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary, i;est. 



3 By thee, my prayers acceptance gain. 

Although with sin defiled ; 
Satan accuses me in vain, 
And I am owned a child. 

4 Weak is the eflfort of my heart. 

And cold my warmest thought ; 
But when I see thee as thou art, 
m praise thee as I ought. 

5 Till then I would thy love proclaim, 

With every fleeting breath j 

And may the music of thy name 

Befresh my soul in death. 

Newton. 



511. 



" Can we Forget ? 
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1 Jesus ! thy love shall we forget. 

And never bring to mind 
The grace that paid our hopeless debt, 
And bade us pardon fi^d ? 

2 Shall we thy life of grief forget, 

Thy fasting and thy prayer. 
Thy locks with mountain vapors wet, 
To save us from despair ? 

3 Gethsemane can we forget, 

Thy struggling agony, 
When night lay dark on Olivet, 
And none to watch with thee ? 

4 Our sorrows and our sins were laid 

On thee, alone on thee : 
Thy precious blood our ransom ijaid^— 



iKkl^iL. 
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612. 7^ Solid Rock. 

1 My hope is built on nothing less 
Than Jesus' blood and righteousness ; 
I dare not trust the sweetest frame, 
But wholly lean on Jesus' name. 

On Christ, the solid rock, I stand ; 
All other ground is sinking sand. 

2 When darkness seems to veil his face, 
I rest on his unchanging grace ; 

In every high and stormy gale. 
My anchor holds within the veil. 
On Christ, the solid rock, I stand ; 
All other ground is sinking sand. 

3 His oath, his covenant, and his blood, 
Support me in the whelming flood ; 
When all around my soul gives way, 
He then is all my hope and stay. 

On Christ, the solid rock, I stand ; 
All other ground is sinking sand. 

613. Gen. 32: 24. 

1 Come, thou traveller unknown, 
Whom still I hold but cannot see, 
My company before is gone. 

And I am left alone with thee : 
With thee all night I mean to stay, 
And wrestle till the break of day. 



2 I need not tell thee who T am ; 

My sin and misery declare ; 
Thyself hast called me by my name, 

Look on thy hands and read it theie; 
But who, I ask thee, who art thou ? 
Tell me thy name, and tell me now. 

3 ^Tis Love ! 'tis Love ! thou died'st foi 

I hear thy whisper in my heart ; [nie ; 
The morning breaks, the shadows flee; 

Pure, universal Love thou art : 
To me, to all, thy mercies move ; 
Thy nature and thy name is Love. 

4 My prayer hath power with God ; the 

Unspeakable I now receive : [grace 
Through faith I see thee face to face ; 

I see thee face to face and live ! 
In vain I have not wept and strove ; 
Thy nature and thy name is Love. 

5 I know thee. Saviour, who thou art, — 

Jesus, the feeble sinner's Friend : 
Kor wilt thou with the night depart, 

But stay and love me to the end : 

Thy mercies never shall remove ; 

Thy nature and thy name is Love. 
i Wbsxjet. 

\ 
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8ymp<Uhy qf C%rt<^.— Heb. 2: 17. 

FH joy we meditate the grace 
►f our High Priest above ; 
heart is made of tenderness^ 
[is bosom glows with love. 

iched with a sympathy within, 
le knows our feeble frame ; 
knows what sore temptations mean, 
'or he hath felt the same. 

in the days of feeble flesh 
^oured out his cries and tears 5 
1 in his measure feels afresh 
VTiat every member bears. 

m let our humble faith address 

lis mercy and his power; 

i shall obtain delivering grace, 

n each distressing hour. 

Watts. 

Oar High Priet^. —Isaiah 49: 16. 

w let our cheerful eyes survey 
)ur great High Priest above, 
1 celebrate his constant care 
Lnd sympathetic love. 

mgh raised to a superior throne, 
\rhere angels bow around, 
1 high o'er all the shining train, 
7ith matchless honors crowned ; — 

) names of all his saints he bears 
Ingraven on his heart ; 
* shaira name once treasured there 
I'er from his care depart. 

15 



4 Those characters shall fair abide, 

Our everlasting trust, 
When gems and monuments and crowns 
Are mouldered down to dust 

5 So, gracious Saviour ! on my breast, 

May thy dear name be worn, 
A sacred ornament and guard, 
To endless ages borne. 

DODDSIDOE, 

516. 1 Cor. 1:22-24. 

1 Dearest of all the names above. 

My Jesus and my God, 
Who can resist thy heavenly love, 
Or trifle with thy blood ? 

2 'Tis by the merits of thy death 

Thy Father smiles again ; 
'Tis by thine interceding breath 
The Spirit dwells with men. 

3 Till God in human flesh I see. 

My thoughts no comfort And : 
The holy, lust, and sacred Three 
Are ^^^rs 'to my mind. 

4 But if Immanuel's face appear, 

My hope, my joy, begin: 
His name forbids my slavish fear ^ 
His grace removes my sin. 

6 While Jews on their own law rely^ 

And Greeks of wisdom boast, 
I love th' incarnate Mystery, 
And there I fix my trust. 
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517. Heb.4:16. 

2 If aught should tempt my soul to stray 
From heavenly wisdom's narrow way, 
To fly the good I would pursue, 

Or do the ill I would not do ; 

Still He who felt temptation's power 

Will guard me in that dangerous hour. 

3 When sorrowing o'er some stone I bend. 
Which covers all that was a friend, 
And from his hand, his voice, his smile, 
Divides me for a little while ; 

Thou, Saviour, seest the tears I shed. 
For thou didst weep o'er Lazarus dead. 

4 And, oh ! when I have safely passed 

Through every conflict but the last, 

Still, still unchanging, watch beside 

My painful bed, for thou hast died ; 

Then point to realms of cloudless day, 

And wipe the latest tear away ! 

Obaitf. 

Olo. The Returning Wanderer, 

1 Weary of wandering from my God, 
And now made willing to return, 
I hear, and how beneath the rod ; 



For thee, not without hope, I mourn: 
I have an Advocate above, 
A Friend before the throne of love. 

2 Jesus, full of truth and grace ! 

MoVe full of grace than I of sin ; 
Yet once again I seek thy face, 

Open thine arms and take me in ; 
And freely my backslidings heal. 

And love the faithless sinner still. 

"Wesley. 
Oiy . Con^lete in Christ. 

1 Jesus ! thy boundless love to me 

No thought* can reach, no tongue 
declare ; 
Oh, knit my thankful heart to thee, 

And reign without a rival there ! 
Thine wholly, thine alone, I live : 
Thyself to me, my Saviour, give ! 

2 What in thy love possess I not ? 

My star by night, my sun by day, 
My spring of life when parched with 
drought. 

My wine to cheer, my bread to stay; 
My strength, my shield, ray safe abode, 
My robe before the throne of God. 
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K Isaiah 7: 14. 

WTEETER sounds than music knows 
Charm me in ImmanueFs name ; 
11 her hopes my spirit owes 
To his hirth and cross and shame. 

lien he came, the angels sung, 
« Glory be to God on high ! " 
5rd ! unloose my stammering tongue ; 
Who should louder sing than I ? 

id the Lord a man become 

That he might the law fulfil, 

ieed and suffer in my room, 

And canst thou, my tongue, be still ? 

o, I must my praises bring. 
Though they worthless are and weak ; 
or should I refuse to sing, 
Sure the very stones would speak. 

my Saviour, Shield, and Sun, 

Shepherd, Brother, Lord, and Friend, 

very precious name in one ! 

I will love thee without end. 

Newton. 

1 Cor. 15:10. 

LESS ED fountain, full of grace ! 
Grace for sinners, grace for me ; 
3 this source alone I trace 
What I am and hope to be. 

liat I am, as one redeemed. 
Saved and rescued by the Lord ; 
ating what I once esteemed. 
Loving what I once abhorred. 



3 What I hope to be ere long. 

When I take my place above, 

When I join the heavenly throng. 

When I see the God of love. 

4 Then I hope like him to be. 

Who redeemed his saints from sin, 
Whom I now obscurely see, 

Through a veil that stands between. 

5 Blessed fountain, full of grace ! 

Grace for sinners, grace for me ; 
To this source alone I trace 
What I am and hope to be. 



KSLLT. 



622. 



The Oood Shqpherd. 



1 Jesus, Shepherd of the sheep ; 
Powerful is thine arm to keep 
All thy flocks with safest care, 
Fed in pastures large and fair. 

2 Thee their guide and guard they own; 
Thee they love, and thee alone ; 

Thee they follow day by day. 
Fearful lest their feet should stray. 

3 Lord, thy helpless sheep behold ; 
Gather all unto thy fold ; 
Gently lead the wanderers home ; 
Watch them, lest again they roam. 

4 Bring thy sheep, now far astray, 
Lost in Satan's evil way ; 
Then, the fold and Shepherd one, 

We shall pi^Aa^ t\i"^^ itovwii^ >iJ^<^ "^^^sin^. 
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623. John 4: 16. 

2 Filled by thee my cup o'erflows, 
For thy love no limit knows : 
Guardian angels, ever nigh, 
Lead and draw my soul on high ; 
Constant to my latest end, 
Thou my footsteps wilt attend. 

3 Jesus, with thy presence blest^ 
Death is life, and labor rest ; 
Guide me while I draw my breath, 
Guide me through the gate of death. 
And at last, oh, let me stand. 
With the sheep at thy right hand. 

624. Psalm 42. 

1 As the hart, with eager looks, 
Panteth for the water-brooks, 
So my soul, athirst for thee, 
Pants the living God to see ; 
When, oh, when with filial fear, 
Lord, shall I to thee draw near ? 

2 Why art thou cast down, my soul ? 
God, thy God, shall make thee whole ; 
Whjr art thou disquieted ? 
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God shall lift thy fallen head, 
And his countenance benign 
Be the saving health of thine. 

MOKTOOMEBT. 

525. The Childlike Heart. 

1 QuTET, Lord, my froward heart ; 

Make me teachable and mild, 
Upright, simple, free from art : 

Make me as a weaned child, 
From distrust and envy free. 
Pleased with all that pleases thee. 

2 What thou shalt to-day provide, 

Let me as a child receive ; 
Wliat to-morrow may betide, 

Calmly to thy wisdom leave : 
'Tis enough that thou wilt care ; 
Why should I the burden bear? 

3 As a little child relies 

On a care beyond his own, 
Knows he's neither strong nor wise, 

Fears to stir a step alone ; 
Let me thus with thee abide, 
As my Father, Guard, and Guide. 

NSWTOV. 
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^26. Isaiah 40: 11. 

Saviour, like a shepherd lead us, 
Much we need thy tender care ; 

In thy pleasant pastures feed us ^ 
For our use thy folds prepare : 

: I Blessed Jesus ! | : 
Thou hast bought us, thine we are. 

Thou hast promised to receive us, 
Poor and sinful though we be ; 

Thou hast mercy to relieve us, 

Grace to cleanse and power to free : 

Blessed Jesus ! 
Let us early turn to thee. 

Early let us seek thy favor ; 

Early let us learn thy will ; 
Do thou. Lord, pur only Saviour, 

"With thy love our bosoms fill : 
Blessed Jesus ! 

Thou hast loved us, — love us still I 

^ • • " R^oice Always.** 

O MY soul ! what means this sadness ? 

Wherefore art thou thus cast down ? 
Let thy griefs be turned to gladness, 

Bid thy restless fears begone 5 
: J Look to Jesus, | : 

And rejoice in his dear name. 

Though distresses now attend thee. 
And thou tread'st the thorny road ; 

His right hand shall still defend thee ) 
Soon he'll bring thee home to God. 



Therefore praise him. 
Praise the great Redeemer's name. 

3 Oh that I could now adore him 

Like the heavenly host above. 

Who forever bow before him. 

And unceasing sing his love ! 

Happy songsters ! 

When shall I your chorus join ? 

Fawcbtt. 

0^0. Prayer for OtUdancCf Pardon^ and Joy. 

1 Lead us, heavenly Father ! lead us 

O'er the world's tempestuous sea ; 
Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us, 
For we have no help but thee. 

Yet possessing 

Every blessing, 
If our God our Father be. 

2 Saviour ! breathe forgiveness o'er us 5 

All our weakness thou dost know ; 
Thou didst tread this earth before us, 
Thou didst feel its keenest woe. 

Lone and dreary. 

Faint and weary. 
Through the desert thou didst go. 

3 Spirit of our God descending ! 

Pill our hearts with heavenly joy ; 
Love with every passion blending. 
Pleasure that can never cloy. 

Thus provided, 

Pardoned, gviid^d., 
'Sot\im^ c».Ti ova ^^^sRfe ^^'?^:sss^» 
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629. Psalm 23. 

1 To thy pastures fair and large, 
Heavenly Shepherd, lead thy charge, 
And my couch, with tenderest care, 
'Mid the springing grass prepare. 

2 When I faint with summer's heat, 
Thou shalt guide my weary feet 
To the streams that^ still and slow, 
Through the verdant meadows flow. 

3 Safe the dreary vale I tread, 

By the shades of death o'erspread. 
With thy rod and staff supplied. 
This my guard, and that my guide. 

4 Constant to my latest end. 

Thou my footsteps shalt attend ; 

And shalt bid thy hallowed dome 

Yield me an eternal home. 

Mebbiok. 

530. 1 John 4: 19. 

1 Saviour ! teach me day by day. 
Love's sweet lesson to obey ; 
Sweeter lesson cannot be. 
Loving him who first loved me. 

2 With a childlike heart of love, 
At thy bidding may I move ; 
Prompt to serve and follow thee, 
Loving him who first loved me. 

3 Teach me all thy steps to trace. 
Strong to follow in thy grace ; 
Learning how to love from thee, 
Loving him who first loved me. 



4 Love in loving finds employ, 
In obedience all her joy; 
Ever new that joy will be. 
Loving him who first loved me. 

6 Thus may I rejoice to show 
That I feel the love I owe ; 
Singing, till thy face I see. 
Of his love who first loved me. 



531. 
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Glorify thyself in me. 



99 



1 Father of eternal grace. 

Glorify thyself in me : 
Meekly beaming in my face. 
May the world thine image see. 

2 Happy only in thy love, 

Poor, unfriended, or unknown. 
Fix my thoughts on things above, 
Stay my heart on thee alone. 

3 Humble, holy, all resigned 

To thy wiU ; thy will be done ! 
Give me. Lord, the perfect mind 
Of thy well-beloved Son. 

4 Counting gain and glory loss. 

May I tread the path he trod, — 
Die with Jesus on the cross. 
Rise with him to thee, my God. 

MONTOOME 

Doxology. 

Praise the name of God most hig] 
Praise him, all below the sky ; 
Praise him, all ye heavenly host. 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 




yesus^ Love Divine and Light of Men. 
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Oo2. Lave Divine, 

1 Love divine, all love excelling, 

Joy of heaven to earth come down, 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling, 

All thy faithful mercies crown. 
Jeaiis, thou art all compassion, 

Pure, unbounded love thou art; 
Visit us with thy salvation. 

Enter every trembling heart. 

2 Breathe, oh, breathe thy loving spirit 

Into every troubled breast 5 
Liet us all in thee inherit, 

Let us find that Second Rest : 
Come, almighty to deliver, 

Let us all thy life receive ; 
Speedily return, and never, 

Never more thy temples leave. 

3 Finish then thy new creation, 

Pure, unspotted may we be ; 
Let us see thy great salvation 

Perfectly restored in thee : 
Changed from glory into glory, 

Till in heaven we take our place. 

Till we cast our crowns before thee. 

Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 

C. Wesley. 

533. John 1:9. 

1 Light of those whose dreary dwelling 
Borders on the shades of death. 
Rise on us, thyself revealing, — 
Rise, and chase the clouds beneath. 



2 Thou of heaven and earth Creator, 

In our deepest darkness rise ; 
Scatter all the night of nature ; 
Pour the day upon our eyes. 

3 Still we wait for thine appearing ; 

Life and joy thy beams impart. 
Chasing all our fears, and cheering 
Every poor, benighted heai^t. 

4 By thine all-sufficient merit. 

Every burdened soul release ; 

Every weary, wandering spirit 

Guide into thy perfect peace. 

C. Wesley. 

534. Isaiah 60; 18. 

1 Hear what God the Lord hath spoken ; 

O my people, faint and few. 
Comfortless, afflicted, broken. 

Fair abodes I build for you ; 
Scenes of heartfelt tribulation 

Shall no more perplex your ways ; 
You shall name your walls " Salvation," 

And your gates shall all be " Praise." 

2 Ye, no more your suns descending, 

Waning moons no more shall see, 
But, your griefs forever ending. 

Find eternal noon in me. 
God shall rise, and shining o'er you. 

Change to day the gloom of night ; 
He, the Lord, shall be your Glory, 

God your everlasting Light. 

COWPBB. 



232 The Christian Life. A Present Saviour. At the Cross. 



8T0CKWELL. 8s. & 7s. 



D. E. JONES. 




OoO • "Tam wiffi you alway." —Matt. 28 : 20. 

1 Always with us, always with us, — 

Words of cheer and words of love ; 
Thus the risen Saviour whispers, 
From his dwelling-place above. 

2 With us when we toil in sadness, 

Sowing ranch and reaping none ; 
Telling us that in the future 
Golden harvests shall be won. 

3 With us when the storm is sweeping 

O'er our pathway dark and drear ; 
Waking hope within our bosoms, 
Stilling every anxious fear. 

4 With us in the lonely valley, 

» When we cross the chilling stream ; 
Lighting up the steps to glory 

With salvation's radiant beam. 

Nevin. 

536. Matt. 27: 36. 

1 Sweet the moments, rich in blessing. 

Which before the cross we spend ; 
Life and health and peace possessing. 
From the sinner's dying Friend. 

2 Truly blessed is this station. 

Low before his cross to lie. 
While we see divine compassion 
Beaming in his gracious eye. 

3 Love and grief our hearts dividing. 

With our tears his feet we bathe ; 
Constant still, in faith abiding, 
JLife deriving from his death. 



4 For thy sorrows we adore thee. 

For the pains that wrought our peace ; 
Gracious Saviour ! we implore thee 
In our souls thy love increase. 

5 Still in ceaseless contemplation, 

Fix our hearts and eyes on thee, 
Till we taste thy full salvation, 
And, unveiled, thy glories see. 

537. Psalm 18: 35. 

1 Gently, Lord, oh, gently lead us 

Through this lonely vale of tears ; 

Through the changes thou'st decreed us, 

Till our last, great change appears. 

2 When temptation's darts assail us, 

When in devious paths we stray. 
Let thy goodness never fail us, 
Lead us in thy perfect way, 

3 In the hour of pain and anguish, 

In the hour when death draws neai; 
Suffer not our hearts to languish, 
Suffer not our souls to fear. 

4 And, when mortal life is ended, 

Bid us on thy bosom rest, 

Till, by angel-bands attended. 

We awake among the blest. 

HASTnros. 

Doccology. 

Praise the Father^ earth and heaven, 
Praise the Son, the Spirit praise, 
As it was, and is, be given 
Glory through eternal days. 



Consolation, Blessedness, and Rest in. Christ. 
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Pilgrims on earth, disowned by those 
Who see no beauty, Lord, in thee. 

540. John 17: 24. 

1 Let me be with thee where thou art, 

My Saviour, my eternal Rest ; 
Then only will this longing heart 
Be fully and forever blest. 

2 Let me be with thee where thou art, 

Thine unveiled glory to behold ; 
Then only will this wandering heart 
Cease to be false to thee and cold. 

3 Let me be with thee where thou art, 

Where spotless saints thy name adore ; 
Then only will this sinful heart 
Be evil and defiled no more. 

4 Let me be with thee where thou art, 

Where none can die, where none re- 
move ; 
There neither death nor life will part 
Me from thy presence and thy love. 

541. Beat in Christ. 

1 My only Saviour ! when I feel 

Overwhelmed in spirit, faint, oppressed, 
'Tis sweet to tell thee, while I kneel 
Low at thy feet, thou art my rest. 

2 Fm weary of the strife within; [test; 

Strong powers against my soul con- 
Ob, let me turn from self and sin 
To thy dear cross, for there is rest ! 

3 Oh, sweet will be the welcome day. 

When from her toils and woes released-, 
My pattm^ ^o\x\. m ^^^*Oev "ikv^ ^'sj^j ^ ^ 

"'S0W,'L0t3l,\ Q.Qm^\iCi'^^'5i'l^'«^^5«^ 



638. Heb. 13:8. 

1 SwEETEB to Jesus when on earth, 

Than angel's praise, the prayers of 

men ; 
And still thou art the same, Lord, 
The same dear Christ that thou wert 

then. 

2 We have no tears thou wilt not dry ; 

We have no wounds thou wilt not' 
heal; 
No sorrows pierce our human hearts, 
That thou, dear Saviour, dost not feel. 

3 Thy pity like the dew distils. 

And thy compassion, like the light, 
Our every morning overfills. 
And crowns with stars our every night. 

4 Let not the world's rude conflict drown 

The charmed music of thy voice. 

That calls all weary souls to rest. 

And bids all mourning souls rejoice. 

Habbist Kimball. 

^39. John 19: 25. 

1 Dear Lord, amid the throng that 

pressed 
Around thee on the cursed tree, 
Some loyal, loving hearts were there. 
Some pitying eyes that wept for thee. 

2 Like them, may we rejoice to own 

Our dying Lord, though crowned with 
thorn ; 
Like thee, thy blessed self, endure 
The cross with all its joy or scorn. 

" Thy cross, thy lonely path below, 

Show what thy brethren aJl should be, 
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3 We taste thee, thou Living Bread, 

And long to feast upon thee still ; 
We drink of thee, the Fountain Head, 
And thirst our souls from thee to filL 

4 Our restless spirits yearn for thee, 

Where'er our changeful lot is cast ; 
Glad, when thy gracious smile we see, 
Blest, when our faith can hold thee 
fast. 

6 Jesus, ever with us stay. 

Make all our moments calm and hright; 
Chase the dark night of sin away, — 
Shed o^er the world thy holy light! 

BEBNABD by PAI.MEB. 

544. Col. 1:19. 

1 Fountain of grace, rich, full, and free, 
What need I that is not in thee ? 
Full pardon, strength to meet the day. 
And peace which none can take away. 

2 Doth sickness fill the heart with fear? 
'Tis sweet to know that thou art near ; 
Am I with dread of justice tried ? 
^Tis sweet to feel that Christ hath died 

3 In life, thy promises of aid 
Forbid my heart to he afraid ; 

In death, peace gently veils the eyes ; 
Christ rose, and I shdl surely rise. 

4 all sufficient Saviour ! he 
This all-sufficiency to me ; 

Nor pain, nor sin, nor death can harm 
The weakest, shielded by thine arm. 



Mark 8: 88. 



542. 

1 Jesus ! and shall it ever be, 

A mortal man ashamed of thee ? — 
Ashamed of thee whom angels praise, 
Whose glories shine through endless 
days. 

2 Ashamed of Jesus ! sooner far 
Let evening blush to own a star ; 
He sheds the beams of light divine 
O'er this benighted soul of mine. 

3 Ashamed of Jesus ! that dear Friend 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend ! 
No ; — when I blush, be this my shame, 
That I no more revere his name. 

4 Ashamed of Jesus ! yes, I may, 
When I've no guilt to wash away; 
No tear to wipe, no good to crave, 
No fears to quell, no soul to save. 

5 Till then — nor is my boasting vain — 

Till then I boast a Saviour slain I 

And oh, may this my glory be, 

That Christ is not ashamed of me ! 

Gbegg. 

543. Delight in Christ. 

1 Jesus, thou joy of loving hearts ! 

Thou Fount of life ! thou Light of 



men 



I 



From the best bliss that earth imparts, 
We turn unfilled to thee again. 

2 Thy truth unchanged hath ever stood; 
Thou savest those that on thee call ; 
To them that seek thee thou art good. 
To them that &nd thee, All in all! 
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j;bstjs still lead on. 8s. & 5s. 

Fine. 



ADAM DRESE^ 1680. 
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645. Luke 5: 11. 

1 Jesus, still lead on 
Till our rest be won ; 

And although the way be cheerless. 
We will follow, calm and fearless : 

Guide us by thy hand 

To our Fatherland ! 

2 If the way be drear, 
If the foe be near. 

Let not faithless fears o'ertake ns. 
Let not faith and hope forsake us ; 

For, through many a foe. 

To our home we go ! 



When we seek relief 

From a long-felt grief; 
When temptations come alluring, 
Make us patient and enduring : 

Show us that bright shore 

Where we weep no more 1 

Jesus, still lead on, 

Till our rest be won ; 
Heavenly Leader, still direct us, 
Still support, console, protect us, 

Till we safely stand 

In our Fatherland ! 

ZiNZRNDOBF. 



OLIVET. 6s. & 4s. 



DK. MASON. 




1. My faith looks up to thee, Thou Lamb of Cal-va-ry, Sav-iour di - vine I Now hear me 

2. May thy rich grace impart Strength to my faint-iug heart ; My zeal in-spire ; As thou hast 

. 0* fS ^ fS P fi 0^0 fs . fS \u G- 




while I pray ; Take all my guilt a-way ; Oh, let me, from this day. Be whol - ly thine ! 
died for me, Oh ! may my love to thee Pure, warm, and change-less be — A liv-ing fire. 
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3 While life's dark maze I tread, 

And griefs around me spread, Be thou my guide ; 
Bid darkness turn to day, Wipe sorrow's tears away, 
Nor let me ever stray From thee aside. 

4 When ends life's transient dream. 

When death's cold, sullen stream Shall o'er me roll; 
Blest Saviour, then, in love. Fear and distrust remove ; 
Oh, bear me safe above — A ransomed soul. 



3,^:1. ^Kucsou 
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547 . " O Stwred Headr 

1 SACRED Head, now wounded, 

With grief and shame weighed down ; 
Now scornfully surrounded 

With thorns, thy only crown 5 
sacred Head, what glory, 

What hliss till now was thine ! 
Yet though despised and gory, 

I joy to call thee mine. 

2 noblest brow and dearest, 

In other days the world 
All feared when thou appeared st ; 

What shame on thee is hurled ; 
How art thou pale with anguish. 

With sore abuse and scorn ! 
How does that visage languish 

Which once was bright as mom ! 

3 What language shall I borrow, 

To thank thee, dearest Friend, 
For this thy dying sorrow, 
Thy pity without end ? 



Oh, make me thine forever, 
And should I fainting be. 

Lord, let me never, never 
Outlive my love to thee. 

4 If I, a wretch, should leave thee, 

O Jesus, leave not me ; 
In faith may I receive thee. 

When death shall set me free. 
When strength and comfort languii 

And I must hence depart, 
Release me then from anguish. 

By thine own wounded heart. 

5 Be near when I am dying, 

Oh, show thy cross to me ! 
And for my succor flying, 

Come, Lord, to set me free. 
These eyes new faith receiving, 

From Jesus shall not move ; 

For he who dies believing 

Dies safely — through thy love. 

Paul Gebhasdt K 
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Longing to see Christ, 

2 O'erpowering is the splendor 

Of thy pure unveiled throne, 
Where bright archangels reader 

A service all their own ; 
That glory, sight-confounding, 

Those wonders rich and rare, 
The anthems high-resounding, 

This mortal could not bear. 

3 Yet, Lord, to see thee, pining, 

In thought I oft ascend. 
And where thy hosts are shining, 

I, too, before thee bend. 
As one all sweetly dreaming^ 

Celestial bliss I feel ; 
And in that moment's seeming. 

Glow with a seraph's zeal. 

4 When from this dream awaking, 

A weary pilgrim still. 
Sloth from my spirit shaking, 

With fixed, unfaltering will, 
My soul, in courage stronger. 

Holds on her toilsome way. 
Content to watch yet longer, 

Till dawns the wished-for dajr. 



t 

549. Abiding in Christ, 

1 Lamb of God ! still keep me 

Near to thy wounded side ; 
'Tis only there in safety 

And peace I can abide ! 
What foes and snares surround me ! 

What doubts and fears within ! 
The grace that sought and found me 

Alone can keep me clean. 

2 'Tis only in thee hiding, 

I feel my life secure, — 
Only in thee abiding. 

The conflict can endure ; 
Thine arm the victory gaineth 

O'er every hateful foe ; 
Thy love my heart sustaineth 

In all its care and woe. 

3 Soon shall my eyes behold thee. 

With rapture, face to face ; 
One half hath not been told me 

Of all thy power and grace ; 
Thy beauty, Lord, and glory, 

The wonders of thy love, 
Shall be the endless ^tory 

Oi aim t\v^ ^«\Ti\& ^i>c^^^« 
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550. Christ a B^ge, 

1 Jesus, Lover of my soul, 

Let me to thy bosom fly, 
While the nearer waters roll. 

While the tempest still is high. 
Hide me, my Saviour, hide, 

Till the storm of life is past ; 
Safe into the haven guide ; 

Oh, receive my soul at last. 

2 Other refuge have I none ; 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee ; 
Leave, ah, leave me not alone ; 

Still support and comfort me : 
All my trust on thee is stayed. 

All my help from thee I bring ; 
Cover my defenceless head 

With the shadow of thy wing. 

3 Thou, Christ, art all I want ; 

More than all in thee I find : 
Baise the fallen, cheer the faint, 

Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
Just and holy is thy name ; 

I am all unrighteousness ; 
False and full of sin I am ; 

Thou art full of truth and grace. 



4 Plenteous grace with thee is i 
Grace to cover all my sin ; 

Let the healing streams abou 
Make and keep me pure wi 

Thou of life the fountain art ; 
Freely let me take of thee ; 

Spring thou up within my hei 

Rise to all eternity. 

c 

551. Phil. 1:21. 

1 Christ, of all my hopes the | 

Christ, the spring of all my 
Still in thee let me be found. 
Still for thee my powers en 

2 Fountain of o'erflowing grace 

Freely from thy fulness giv 
TiU I close my earthly race. 
Be it " Christ for me to liv< 

3 When I touch the blessed she 

Back the closing waves sha 

Death's dark stream shall ne^ 

Part from thee my ravishec 

4 Thus, oh, thus an entrance gi 

To the land of cloudless sk^ 
Having known it " Christ to 
Let me know it '^ gain to d: 
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552. 1 Cor. 10: 4. 

1 Rock of Ages I cleft for me 5 
Let me hide myself in thee ! 
Let the water and the bloody 
From thy riven side that flowed. 
Be of sin the double cure, — 
Cleanse me from its guilt and power. 

2 Could my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears forever flow, 
All for sin could not atone : 
Thou must save, and thou alone I 
Nothing in my hand I bring ; 
Simply to thy cross 1 cling. 

** While I draw this fleeting breath. 
When my eyelids close in death, 
When I soar to worlds unknown, 
See thee on thy judgment throne, — 
^ock of Ages ! cleft for me, 
I^et me hide myself in thee I 

TOPLADT. 

^3. « Have Pity (mme!'* 

^ r^TY, Lord ! the child of clay, 
*Vho can only wdep and pray, — 
Only on thy love depend : 
Thou who art the sinner's Friend, — 
Ttou the sinner's only plea, — 
"esus, Saviour, pity me ! 

[ Prom thy flock, a straying lamb. 
Tender Shepherd, though I am. 



Now upon the mountain cold, 
Lost, I long to gain the fold, 
And within thine arms to be : 
Jesus, Saviour, pity me ! 

3 Oh, where stillest streams are poured. 
In green pastures lead me. Lord ! 
Bring me back, where angels sound 
Joy to the poor wanderer found ; 
Evermore my Shepherd be : 
Jesus, Saviour, pity me ! 

554. QmJUct with Sin, 

1 Once I thought my mountain strong. 

Firmly flxed, no more to move ; 
Then my Saviour was my song, 

Then my soul was filled with love : 
Those were happy, golden days. 
Sweetly spent in prayer and praise. 

2 Little then myself I knew. 

Little thought of Satan's power ; 
Kow I feel my sins anew, 

Now I feel the stormy hour : 
Sin has put my joys to flight. 
Sin has turned my day to night. 

3 Saviour ! shine and cheer my soul , 

Bid my dying hopes revive ; 
Make my wounded spirit whole ; 

Far away the tempter drive : 
Speak the word, and set me free : 
Let me live ^loti^ \» >t)Dife^, 
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555. Gen. 28: 10-22. 

1 Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee : 
Ev'n though it he a cross 

That raiseth me. 
Still all my song shall he, 
Nearer, my God, to thee. 

Nearer to thee. 

2 Though like a wanderer, 

Daylight all gone. 
Darkness he over me. 

My rest a stone. 
Yet in my dreams I'd he 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee. 

?j There let th^Way appear 

Steps up to heaven ; 
All that thou sendest me 

In mercy given. 
Angels to heckon me 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee. 

4 Then with my waking thoughts^ 
Bright with thy praise. 
Out of my stony griefs. 

Bethel I'll raise ; 
So hy my woes to he 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee. 

6 Or if on joyful wing. 
Cleaving the sky, 



Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 

Upward I fly. 
Still all my song shall he. 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 

l^earer to thee. 



S. F. Abai 



656. 



Psalm 39: 12. 



1 I'm hut a stranger here. 

Heaven is my home ; 
Earth is a desert drear. 

Heaven is my home : 
Danger and sorrow stand 
Round me on every hand ; 
Heaven is my fatherland, — 

Heaven is my home. 

2 What though the tempest rage, 

Heaven is my home ; 
Short is my pilgrimage. 

Heaven is my home : 
Time's cold and wintry hldfit 
Soon will he overpast; 
I shall reach home at last ; 

Heaven is my home. 

3 There, at my Saviour's side, 

Heaven is my home ; 
I shall he glorified, 

Heaven is my home : 
There are the good and hlest, 
Those I loved most and hest, 
And there I, too, shall rest ; 

Heaven is my home ! ^ 

T. B. TAW>S 
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657. Psalm 31. 

1 My spirit on thy care, 
Blest Saviour, I recline; 
Thou wilt not leave me to despair, 
For thou art love divine. 

i In thee I place my trust ; 
On thee I calmly rest : . 
I know thee good, I know thee just, 
And count thy choice the best. 

1 Whatever events betide. 
Thy will they all perform ; 
Safe in thy breast my head I hide, 
Nor fear the coming storm. 

Let good or ill befall, 
It must be good for me, — 
Secure of having thee in all, 
Of having all in thee. 

>58. Psalm 23. 

L While my Redeemer's near, 
My Shepherd and my Guide, 
I bid farewell to anxious fear : 
My wants are all supplied. 



Lttb. 
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To ever fragrant meads, 
Where rich abundance grows. 
His gracious hand indulgent leads, 
And guards my sweet repose. 

Dear Shepherd, if I stray, 
My wand'ring feet restore ; 
And guard me with thy watchful eye. 
And let me rove no more. 

BlBS. Steblb. 
16 



559. 



2 Cor. 5: 7. 



1 If through unruffled seas 
Toward heav'n we calmly sail. 

With grateful hearts, God, to thee. 
We'll own the fost'ring gale. 

2 But should the surges rise, ' 
And rest delay to come. 

Blest be the sorrow, kind the storm, 
Which drives us nearer home. 

3 Soon shall Our doubts and fears 
All yield to thy control ; 

Thy tender mercies shall illume 
The midnight of the soul. 

4 Teach us, in every state. 
To make thy will our own 5 

And when the joys of sense depart, 
To live by faith alone. 

560. Pldl.4:13. 

1 Savioub, who didst come 
By water and by blood ; 

Confessed on earth, adored in heaven, 
Eternal Son of God I 

2 By faith in thee we live. 
By faith in thee we stand ; 

By thee we vanquish sin and death. 
And gain tie heavenly land. 

3 Lord, increase our faith. 
Our fearful spirits calm ; 

Sustain us through this mortal strife. 
Then give the victor's palm I 
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661. PBaJm 25. 

1 Mine eyes and my desire 
Are ever to the Lord ; 

I love to plead his promises, 
And rest upon his word. 

2 Lord, turn thee to my soul ; 
Bring thy salvation near : 

When will thy hand release my feet 
From sin's destructive snare ? 

3 When shall the sovereign grace 
Of my forgiving God 

Bestore me from those dangerous ways 
My wandering feet have trod ? 

4 Oh, keep my soul from death, 
Nor put my hope to shame ! 

Por I have placed my only trust 
In my Redeemer's name. 

5 With humhle faith I wait 
To see thy face again ; 

Of Israel it shall ne'er he said, 

He sought the Lord in vain. 

Watts. 

662. John 13: 7. 

1 Along my earthly way. 
How many clouds are spread ! 

Darkness, with scarce one cheerful ray, 
Seems gathering o'er my head. 

2 Yet, Father, thou art LoVe ; 
Oh, hide not from my view ! 

But when I look, in prayer, ahove, 
Appear in mercy through ! 



3 My pathway is not hid ; 
Thou knowest all my need ; 

And I would dp as Israel did, — 
Follow where thou wilt lead. 

4 Lead me, and then my feet 
Shall never, never stray 5 

But safely I shall reach the seat 
Of happiness and day. 

6 And oh, from that bright throne 

I shall look back, and see, — 

The path I went, and that alone, 

Was the right path for me. 

Edxest 

563. PBalin 61. 

1 When overwhelmed with griefj 
My heart within me dies ; 

Helpless, and far from all relief 
To heaven I lift mine eyes. 

2 Oh, lead me to the Rock 
That's high above my head, 

And make the covert of thy wings 
My shelter and my shade ! 

3 Within thy presence. Lord; 
Forever I'll abide ; 

Thou art the tower of my defence, 
The refuge where I hide. 

4 Thou givest me the lot 

Of those that fear thy name 5 

If endless life be their reward, 

I shall possess the same. 

Was* 
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►64, Psalm 137. 

Fab from my heavenly home^ 
Far from my Father's breast, 
Fainting, I cry, " Blest Spirit, come, 
And speed me to my rest I " 

\ Upon the willows long 
My harp has silent hung ; 
How should I sing a cheerful song. 
Till thou inspire my tongue ? 

5 My spirit homeward turns. 
And foin would thither flee ; 
My heart, Zion, droops and yearns, 
When I remember thee. 

^ To thee, to thee I press, — 
A dark and toilsome road : 
When shall I pass the wilderness, 
And reach the saint's abode ? 

► God of my life, be near ; 

On thee my hopes I cast : 

Oh, guide me through the desert here, 

And bring me home at last ! 

Lytb. 

J65. 



Psalm 126. 



L 



The harvest dawn is near, 
The year delays not long ; 
And he who sows with many a tear 
Shall reap with many a song. 

Sad to his toil he goes. 

His seed with weeping leaves ; 

But he shall come at twilight's close. 

And bring his golden sheaves. 

BUBOB88. 



566. 



Ke^ng Guard. 



1 Let us keep steadfast guard 
With lighted hearts all night. 

That when Christ comes, we stand pre- 
pared. 
And meet him with delight 

2 At midnight's season chill 
Lay Paul and Silas bound, — 

jBound, and in prison sang they still, 
And, singing, freedom found. 

3 Our prison is this earth, 
And yet we sing to thee : 

Break sin's strong fetters, lead us forth, 
Set us, believing, free ! 

4 Meet for thy realm in heaven. 
Make us, holy King ! 

That through the ages it be given 

To us thy praise to sing. 

Bbeviabt. 

567. Matt 5 : 8. 

1 Blest are the pure in heart, 
For they shall see their God ; 

The secret of the Lord i^ theirs. 
Their soul is Christ's abode. 

2 He to the lowly soul 
Doth still himself impart ; 

And for his dwelling and his throne, 
Chooseth the pure in heart. 

3 Lord, we thy presence seek : 
May ours this blessing be *^ 

Oh, give t\\ft "^\vi» ^tAVst^Vj V^-wN* 
A tem]^\Q TUft^Yi lot ^^^\ 
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O6o« Pressing Forwa/rd. 

1 Pilgrims in this vale of sorrow 

Pressing onward toward the prize, 
Strength and comfort here we borrow 
From the Hand that rules the skies. 

2 'Mid these scenes of self-denial, 

We are called the race to run; 

We must meet full many a trial 

Ere the victor's crown is won. 

3 Love shall every conflict lighten, 

Hope shall urge us swifter on, 
Faith shall every prospect brighten, 
Till the morn of heaven shall dawn. 

4 On the eternal arm reclining. 

We, at length, shall win the day ; 

All the powers of earth combining 

Shall not snatch our crown away. 

Hastings. 

009. Zeal Rewarded. — Psalin 126: 6. 

1 He that goeth forth with weeping, 

Bearing precious seed in love, 
Never tinng, never sleeping, 
Findeth mercy fipom above. 

2 Soft descend the dews of heaven. 

Bright the rays celestial shine ; 
Precious fruits will thus be given> 
Through an influence all divine. 

3 Sow thy seed, be never weary. 

Let no fears thy soul annoy ; 
Be the prospect ne'er so dreary, 
TbouBbalt reap the fruits of joy. 



4 Lo, the scene of verdure brightenin 

See the rising grain appear; 

Look again ! the fields are whitenii 

For the harvest time is near. 

Habtis 

570. John 15: 4. 

1 All is dying ; hearts are breaking 

Whidi to ours were closely bound 

And the lips have ceased from speak 

Which once uttered such sweet soi 

2 And the arms are powerless lying, 

Which were our support and stay 
And the eyes are dim and dying, [( 
Which once watched us night 

3 Everything we love and cherish 

Hastens onward to the grave ; 
Earthly joys and pleasures perish. 
And whate'er the world e'er gate 

4 All is fading, all is fleeing ; 

Earthly flames must cease to glG\ 
Earthly beings cesise from being, 
Earthly blossoms cease to blow. 

5 Yet unchanged, while all decayeth 

Jesus stands upon the dust ; 
Lean on me alone, he sayeth ; 
Hope and love and firmly trust. 

6 Oh, abide, abide with Jesus, 

Who himself forever lives. 
Who from death eternal frees us, 
Yea, who life eternal gives I 
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Watts. 



I HEAR thy word with love^ 
And t would faii^ ohejr ; 
Send thj goQ4 Spif it ^^Qi aI>OY% 
To guide me lest I stray. 

) Warn me of every sin, 
Forgive my secret faults, 
And cleanse this guilty soul of mine, 
Whose crimes exceed my thoughts. 

I While with my heart and tongue 
I spread thy praise abroad, 
Accept the worship and the song, 
My Saviour and my God. 

W2. Jolml4:27. 

1 L^T not your heart be faint. 
My peace I give to you, — 

Such peace as reason never plan^edjj. 
Nor sinners ever knew. 

2 It tells of joys to come ; 

It soothes the troubled breast ; 
It shines, a star amid the storm, — 
The harbinger of rest. 

5 Then murmur not, nor mourn. 
My people faint and few ; 
Though earth to its foundation shake, 
My peace I leave with you. 

573 . Tru80d Activity, — Bed. 11 : 6. 

I Sow in the mom thy seed, 
At eve hold not thy hand ; 
To doubt and fear give thou no heed 5 
Brqadcast it Q'er the lan^. 



t 



2 Then duly shall appear. 

In verdure, beauty, strength. 
The tender blade, the stalk, the ear. 
And the full com at length. 

3 Thou canst not toil in vain ;, 
Gold, heat, and moist, and dry, 

Shall foster and mature the grain 
For garners in the sky. 

4 Then, when the glorious end, 
The day of God shall come. 

The angel-reapers shall descend, 

And heaven sing, " Harvest home ! " 

MONTQOMBBT. 

OT4, WaicJ0Une88, 

1 A 0S4KQB to keep I haye^ 
A God tQ glorify, 

A never-dying soul to saye, 
And fit it, for th^ sky* 

2 To serve the present age, 
My calling to fulfil ; 

Oh, may it all my powers engage 

To do my Master's will. 

• 

3 Arm me with jealous care, 
As in thy sight to live ; 

And oh, thy servant, Lord, prepare 
A strict account to give. 

4 Help me to watch and pray. 
And on thyself rely ; 

Assured, if I my trust betray, 
I shaU forever die^ 
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575. Psalm 65. 

1 Cast thy burden on the Lord ; 
Lean thou only on his word : 
Ever will he be thy stay, 

Though the heavens shall melt away. 

2 Ever in the raging storm. 

Thou shalt see his cheering form, 
Hear his pledge of coming aid : 
" It is I, be not afraid." 

3 Cast thy burden at his feet \ 
Linger near his mercy-seat : 
He will lead thee by the hand 
Gently to the better land. 

4 He will gird thee by his power, 
In thy weary, fainting hour ; 
Lean, then, loving, on his word ; 
Cast thy burden on the Lord. 

576. JtMtinCkriiU 

1 Does the gospel word proclaim 

Rest for those that weary be ? 
Then, my soul, advance thy claim, — 
Sure that promise speaks to thee I 

2 Marks of grace I cannot show, 

All polluted is my best ; 
But I weary am, I know, 
And the weary long for rest. 

3 Burdened with a load of sin. 

Harassed with tormenting doubt, 
Hourly conflicts from within. 
Hourly crosses from without ; ^ 



4 All my little strength is gone. 

Sink I must without supply ; 
Sure upon the earth is none 
Can more weary be than L 

5 In the ark the weary dove 

Found a welcome resting-place ; 
Thus my spirit longs to prove 
Rest in Christ, the Ark of grace. 

6 Tempest-tossed I long have been. 

And the flood increases fast ; 

Open, Lord, and take me in. 

Till the storm be overpast ! 

Newt< 

577. John 21: 16. 

1 Habk, my soul ! it is the Lord ; 
'Tis thy Saviour ; hear his word ; 
Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee ; 
" Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou me ? 

2 " Mine is an unchanging love. 
Higher than the heights above, 
Deeper than the depths beneath, 
Free and faithful, strong as death. 

3 " Thou shalt see my glory soon. 
When the work of grace is done ; 
Partner of my throne shalt be : 
Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou me ? '^ 

4 Lord ! it is my chief complaint 
That my love is cold and faint ; 
Yet I love thee, and adore ; 

/ Oh for grace to love thee more ! 
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Tke Arm qf Strength, 
LASTING arms of love 
Bneath, around, above : 
10 left his throne of light, 
mnumbered angels bright; 

10 on th^ accursed tree 
bis precious life for me, — 
is that bears me on, 
18 arm I lean upon. 

10 now enthroned above, 
jtains his heart of love, 
ng still each falling tear 
burdened pilgrims here; 

10 wields creation's rod, 
J Brother, yet my God ; 
ul he, whatever betide, 
everlasting Guide! 

J will vary, friends grow strange, 
le changeless cannot change : 
r will I journey on, 
his arm to lean upon. 

Heb. 12: 6-11. 

ly happiness below, 
to live without the cross, 
le Saviour's power to know, 
ctifying every loss. 

must and will befall ; 
, with humble ^faith to see 
inscribed upon them all, — 
8 is happiness to me. 
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3 Trials make the promise sweet ; 
Trials give new life to prayer ; 
Trials bring me to his feet, 

Lay me low, and keep me there. 

COWPER. 

OoU. Jesiu our R^ge, 

1 When along life's thorny road, 
Faints the soul beneath the load, 
By its cares and sins oppressed, 
Finds on earth no peace or rest ; 

2 When the wily tempter's near. 
Filling us with doubts and fear : 
Jesus, to thy feet we flee, 
Jesus, we will look to thee. 

3 Thou, our Saviour, from the throne 
List' nest to thy people's moan ; 
Thou, the living Head, dost share 
Every pang thy members bear. 

4 Full of tenderness thou art, 
Thou wilt heal the broken heart; 
Full of power, thine arm shall quell 
All the rage and might of hell. 

5 Mighty to redeem and save, 
Thou hast overcome the grave ; 
Thou the bars of death hast riven. 
Opened wide the gate of heaven. 

6 Soon in glory thou shalt come, 
Taking thy poor pilgrims home : 
Jesus, then we all shall be^ 
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The Christian Life. Comfort and Peace. 
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681. 



iSion qfMary, 



1 When our heads are bowed with woe, 
When our bitter tears overflow ; 
When we mourn the lost, the dear, 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear ! 

2 Thou our throbbing flesh hast worn, 
Thou our mortal griefs hast borne ; 
Thou hast shed the humati tear ; 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear 1 ' 

3 When the heart is sad within, 
With the thought of all its sin: 
When the spirit shrinks with fear, 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear ! 

4 Thou the shame, the grief hast known. 
Though the sins were not thine own; 
Thou hast deigned their load to bear; 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear | 

5 When the solemn death-bell toU^ 
For our own departing feouls ; 
When our final doom is near, 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear ! 

6 Thou hast bowed the dying h^ad, 
Thou the blood of life hast shed '; 
Thou hast filled a mortal bier; 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear ! 



Hebbb. 



.it 



2 Gor. 1 : 5. 



582. 

1 In the dark and cloudy day, 
When earth's riches flee away. 
And the last hope will not stay, 
my Saviour, comfort me ! 



2 When the secret idol's gone, 

That my poor heart yearned upon, — 

Desolate, bereft, alone, 

my Saviour, comfort me I 

3 Thou who wast so sorely tried. 
In the diarkness crucified, 
Bid me in thy love confide ; 

my Saviour, comfort me ! 

4 Comfort me ! I am cast down 5 
'Tis my heavenly Father's frown; 

1 deserve it all, I own ; 

my Saviour, comfort me J 

5 So, it shall be good for mQ 
Much iafflicted now to be, 
If thou wilt but tenderly, 

my Saviour, comfort me I 

583. John 14: 27. 

1 Prince of peace ! control ray will; 
Bid this struggling heart be still ; 
Bid my fears and doub tings cease ; 
Hush my spirit into peace. 

2 Thou hast bought me with thy blood 
Opened wide the gate to God ; 
Peace I ask, — but peace must be, 
Lord, in l^oing one with thee. 

3 May thy will, not mine, be done ; 
May thy will and mine be one : 
Chase these doubtings from iny heart 
Now thy perfect peace impart. 




Resi in Christ. Prayer for Strength. 
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584. Matt. 11: 28. 

I CoJVLB unto me^ when shadows darkly 
gather, 
When the sad heart is vearj and 
distressed; 
Seeking for comfort from your heavenly 
Father, 
Come unto me, and I will give you rest. 

2 Large are the mansions in our Father's 

dwelling, 

Glad are those homes that sorrows 
never dim ; 
Sweet are the harps in holy music swell- 
ing, 

Soft are the tones that raise the heav- 
enly hymn. 

3 There, like an Eden blossoming ii^ 

gladness, 
Bloom the fair flowers by earth so 

rudely pressed ; 
Come unto him, all ye who droop in 

sadness, 
" Come unto me, and I will give you 

rest.-' 

^"5. Prayer for Strength^ etc, 

I LoBD, we have wandered forth through 
doubt and sorrow, ' 
And thou hast made each step ap on- 
ward one ; 
And we will ever trust each unknown 
ijaprrpw, — 
^hou wilt sustaiii us till its wor^ is 
done. 

2 Father, now in thy dear presence 
kneeling. 
Our spirits yearn to feel thy kindling 
love; 



Now make us strong through thine own 

deep revealing 
Of trust and strength and calmness 

from above. 



586. John 12: 21. 

1 We would see Jesus, for the shadows 

lengthen 
Across this little landscape of our life ; 
We ysrould see Jesus our weak faith to 
strengthen, 
For the last weariness, the final strife. 

2 We would see Jesus, the great Rock 

Foundation, 

Whereon our feet were set by sov- 
ereign grace ; 
Not life, nor death, with all their agita- 
tion. 

Can thence remove us, if we see his 
face. 

3 W.e would see Jesus ; other lights are 

fading, 
Which for long years we have rejoiced 

to see ; 
The blessinga of our pilgrimage are 

failing, 
We would not mourn them, for we go 

to thee. 

4 We would see Jesus ; this is all we're 

needing, 

Strength, joy, and willingness come 
with the sight; 
We would see Jesus, dying, risen, plead- 
ing, 

Then wftleoxa^ ^M> ^^'^^^^'^'^^^^^^ss^ 
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The Christian Life. *« Out of the Depths." 
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OoT. Th& AssaiUts qf Temptation, 

1 The billows swell, the winds are high, 
Clouds overcast my wintry sky ; 

Out of the depths to thee I call ; 

My fears are great, my strength is small. 

2 Lord, the pilot's part perform, 

And guide and guard me through the 

storm; 
Defend me from each threatening ill, 



Control the 
still ! " 



waves; say, "Peace be 



3 Amid the roaring of the sea^ 

My soul still hangs her hope on thee ; 
Thy constant love, thy faithful care, 
Is all that saves me &om despair. 

4 Though tempest-tossed; and half a 

wreck. 
My Saviour through the floods I seek ; 
Let neither winds nor stormy main, 
Force back my shattered bark again. 

COWPEB. 

588. Luke 10: 39. 

1 Oh that I could forever dwell. 

Delighted at the Saviour's feet ; 
Behold the form I love so well. 
And all his tender words repeat ! 

2 The world shut out from all my soul, 

And heaven brought in with all its 
bliss, 
Oh, is there aught, from pole to pole, 
One moment to compare with this ? , 



3 This is the hidden life I prize, 

A life of penitential love ; 
When most my follies I despise. 
And raise my highest thoughts above ; 

4 When all I am I clearly see, 

And freely own, with deepest shame ; 
When the Redeemer's love to me 
Kindles within a deathless flame. 

5 Thus would I live till nature fafl, 

And all my former sins forsake ; 
Then rise to God within the veil, 
And of eternal joys partake. 

Beed. 

589. James 6: 13. 

1 God of my life, to thee I call ! 
Afflicted, at thy feet I fall ; 

When the great water-floods prevail. 
Leave not my trembling heart to fail. 

2 Friend of the friendless and the faint, 
Where should I lodge my deep com- 
plaint? 

Where, but with thee, whose open door 
Invites the helpless and the poor ? 

3 Did ever mourner plead with thee, 
And thou refrise that mourner's plea ? 
Does not the word still fixed remain. 
That none shall seek thy face in vain ? 

4 That were a grief I could not bear,* 
Didst thou not hear and answer prayer; 
But a prayer-hearing, answering God 
Supports me under every load. 

COWPEB. 



Submission to the Lords Leadings and Dealings. 
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Oc7U. Svbmisaion, 

1 My Jesus, as thou wilt ! 

Oh, may thy will be mine ! 
Into thy hand of love 

I would my all resign. 
Through sorrow or through joy, 

Conduct me as thine own, 
And help me still to say, 

My Lord, thy will be done ! 

2 My Jesus, as thou wilt ! 

Though seen through many a tear. 
Let not my star of hope 

Grow dim or disappear. 
Thou, Lord, on earth along 

The thorny path hast gone; 
Then lead me after thee ; — 

My Lord, thy will be dpne I 

3 My Jesus, as thou wilt ! 
When death itself draws nigh, 

To thy dear wounded side 

I would for refuge fly. 
Leaning on thee, to go 

Where thou before hast gone ; 
The rest as thou shalt please ; — 

My Lord, thy will be done I 



4 My Jesus, as thou wilt ! 

All shall be well with me : 
Each changing future scene 

I gladly trust with thee. 
Straight to my home above 

I travel calmly on ; 
And sing, in life and death. 

My Lord, thy will be done ! 

' SCHMOLK. 
591. Prov. 3:6. 

1 Thy way, not mine, Lorcl, 

However dark it be ; 
Lead me by thine own hand, 

Choose out the path for me. 
The kingdom that I seek 

Is thine : so let the way 
That leads to it be thine. 

Else surely I must stray. 

2 Take thou my cup, and it 

With joy or sorrow fill, 
As best to thee may seem ; 

Choose thou my good and ill. 
Kot mine, not mine the choice 

In things or great or small ; 
Be thou my guide, my strength, 

My wisdom, and my all. 
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The Christian Life. Sickness and Affliction, 



MQ¥l C. M. 



DR. MASQ^. 





592. The Request. 

1 Fatheb ! whatever of eartKly bliss 

Thy sovereign will denies, 
Accepted at thy throne of grace^ 
Let this petition rise : — 

2 ^^ Give me a calm, a thankfal heart, 

From every murmur free ! 
The blessings of thy grace impart^ 
And make me live to thee. 

3 " Let the sweet hope that thou art mine, 

My life and death attend; [shine, 

Thy presence through my journey 

And crown my joumey^s end." 

M9S. Stbble. 

o93. «« My Times are in thy Hand." 

1 When languor and disease invade 

This trembling house of clay, 
*Tis sweet to look beyond our cage, 
And long to fly away ; 

2 Sweet to look inw:ard and attend 

The whispers of his love ; 
Sweet to look upward to the place 
Where Jesus pleads above ; 

3 Sweet to reflect how grace divine 

My sins on Jesus laid ; 
Sweet to remember that his blood 
My debt of sufferings paid ; 

4 Sweet on his faithfiiln^ss to rest, 

Whose love can never end ; 
Sweet on his covenant of grace 
For all things to depend 5 



5 Sweet in the confidence of faith 

To trus4 his firm decrees ; 
Sweet to lie passive in his hands. 
And know no will but his; 

6 Sweet to rejoice in lively hope, 

That when my change shall come, 
Angels will hover round my bed. 
To waft my spirit home. 

7 If such the sweetness of the stream, 

What must the foiintain be, [bli» 
Where saints and angels draw theii 
Immediately from thee ? 

TOPLADY. 

594. 5os. 5 : 15. 

1 I CANNOT call affliction swpet, 

And yet 'twas good to bear ; 

Affliction brought riie to thy feet, 

And I found comfort there. 

2 My weaned soul was all resigned 

To thy most gracious will ; 
Oh, ha4 I kept that better mind. 
Or been afflicted still I 



3 Where are the vows which then I vowedf 

The joys wnich then I knew ? 
Those vanished like* the morning cloud, 
These like the early de^v-. 

4 Lord, grant me grace for every day, 

Whatever my state may be. 
Through life, in death, with truth to say, 
My God is all to me! 

MOKTOOUBBT* 



Trussing- at all Times in the Lord. 
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696. "3%^ WUlhed&ne." 

1 Thy holy will, my God, be mine ; 

I yield my all to thee ; 
ISo more shall thought or wish repine, 

Whatever my lot shall be. 
Thy wisdom is a mighty deep, 

Beyond my thought thy grace, 
My soul shall lay her fears asleep, 

Secure in thiue embrace. 

2 When clouds and darkness rule the hour, 

Thy bow on high I see ; 
And e'en the rending tempesifs poyret 

Shall work but good for me. 
At every step mine eybs shall turn 

To watch thy guiding hand ; 
Hy dearest wish shall be to leaifn 

And do thy good command. 

3 On thee I rest my trusting soul ; 

Thou wilt not let me Mi ; 
Though surging billows o'er me roU, 

I shall be safe through all. 
Grant me, my God, at last to hear, 

Well pleased, the call to die ; 

And 'jnid the shades, with vision clear. 

To see my Saviour nigh. 

* Bat Palmsb. 



Heb. 12: 11. 



696. 



1 We praise thee oft for hours of bliss, 

For days of quiet rest ; 
But, ah, how seldom do we feel 

That pain and tears are best ! 
We praise thee for the shining sun. 

For kind and gladsome ways ; 
How shall we learn, Lord, to sing 

Through weary nights and days ? 

2 Tea6h thou our weak and wandering 

hearts 

Aright to read thy way ; 
That thou, with loving hand, do^t' trace 

Our history every day. 
Then every thorny crown of care. 

Worn well in patience now. 
Shall grow a glorious diadem 

Upon the faithful brow. 

3 Then every word of grief shall change, 

And wave a beauteous flower, 
And lift its face beneath our feet, 

To bless us every hour. 
Then sorrow's face shall be unveiled, 

And we, at last, shall see 

Her eyes are eyes of tenderness, 

Her speech but echoes thee ! 

John Pagb Hopps. 



254 



The Christian Life. Looking to Jesus. 



LOOKING OFF. lis- (oldenburo.) 



T. SELLS, 1500. 
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597. Heb. 12:2. 

1 O ETKS that are weary, and hearts that 
are sore, 
Look off unto Jesus, now sorrow no 



more; 



5 Then, then shall I know the full heanty 

and grace 
Of Jesus, my Lord, when I stand fisbce 

to face ; 
Shall know how his love went before me 

each day, 
And wonder that ever my eyes turned 

away. 

598. Mark 4: 37-41. 

1 O ZiON, afflicted with wave upon wave ! 
Whom no man can comfort, whom no 

man can save ; 
With darkness surrounded, by terrors 

dismayed, 
Li toiling and rowing thy strength i^ 

decayed. 

2 Loud roaring, the billows now nigh 
overwhelm, 

Bu]t skilful's the Pilot who sits at the 

helm ; 
His wisdom conducts thee, his power 

defends ; 
In safety and quiet thy warfare he ends. 

3 " fearful 1 faithless ! '' in mercy he 
cries ; 

" My promise, my truth, are they light 
in thine eyes ? 

Still, still I am with thee, my promise 

shall stand ; [thee to land.'' 

1 see him still nearer whom always I Through tempest and tossing I'll bring 

Note. —Beware ofitinging this fine old chonl, ond tiSl otbsc chorals as well, too slowly. 



The light of his countenance shineth so 

bright. 
That here, as in heaven, there need be 

no night. 

2 Looking off unto Jesus, my spirit is 

blest ; 
In the world I have turmoil, in him I 

have rest I 
The sea of this life all about me may 

roar, [more. 

While looking to Jesus, I hear it no 

3 While looking to Jesus, my heart can- 

not fear; 
I tremble no more when I see Jesus 

near; 
I know that his presence my safeguard 

will be, [saith unto me. 

For, "Why are you troubled?" he 

4 Still looking to Jesus, oh, may I be 

found. 
When Jordan's dark waters encompass 

me round ; 
They bear me away in his presence to 

be ; [see. 
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The LorcFs Word a Firm Foundation. 
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JOHN BEADING, 1760. 
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4 " When through fiery trials thy path- 
way shall lie, 

My grace, all-sufficient, shall be thy 
supply. 

The flame shall not hurt thee ; I only 
design 

Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to 
refine. 

6 "E'en down to old age all my people 

shall prove 
My sovereign, eternal, unchangeable 

love; 
And then, when gray hairs shall their 

temples adorn, 
Like lambs they shall still in my bosom 

be borne. 

6 "The soul that on Jesus hath leaned 
for repose, 

I will not — I will not desert to his foes ; 

That soul, though all hell should en- 
deavor to shake, 

I'll never- — no, never — no, never for- 
sake I '' 



i 



599. Heb. 13: 5. 

1 How firm a foundation, ye saints of the 

Lord I 
Is laid for your faith in his excellent 

word ! /^ 

What more can he say than to you he 

hath said, — 
To you, who for refuge to Jesus have 

fled? 

2 « Fear not, I am with thee ; oh, be not 

dismayed. 
For I am thy Grod, I will still give thee 

aid: 
Fll strengthen thee, help thee, and 

cause thee to stand. 
Upheld by my gracious, omnipotent 

hand. 

3 " When through the deep waters I call 

thee to go. 

The rivers of sorrow shall not overflow ; 

For I will be with thee thy trials to 
bless. 

And sanctify to thee thy deepest dis- 
tress. 
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600. John 14: 18. 

1 Gome, Jesus^ Bedeemer^ abide tbou 

with me ; [thee ; 

Come, gladden my spirit that waiteth for 
Thy smile every shadow shall chaSe 

from my heart, 
And soothe every sorrow, though keen 

be the smart. 

2 Without thee but weakness, with tnee I 

am strong ; 

By day thou shalt lead me, by night be 
my song ; 

Though dangers surround me, I still 
every fear. 

Since thou, the Most Mighty, my Help- 
er, art near. 

3 Thy love, oh, how faithful I ^ ten(ier, 

so pure ! 

Thy promise, faith's anchor, how stead- 
fast and sure ! 

That love, like sweet sunshine, m^y cold 
heart can warm, 

Th^t pW)mise niakid stes^y my sbiil in 
the storm. 

4 Breathe, breathe on my spirit, ofbruMed, 

thy peace ; 
From restless, vain wishes, bid thou my 

heart cease ; 
In thee all its longings henceforward 

shall end, 
Tj]J^ glad, to thy presence my soul shall 
ascend, \ 



5 Oh, then, blessed Jesus, who once for 

me died. 
Made clean in the fountain that gushed 

from thy side, 
I shall see thy full glory, thy face shall 

behold, 

And praise thee with raptures forever 

untold ! 

Bay Pauieb. 

601. Psalm 23. 

1 The Lord is my shepherd, no want 
shall I know; 

I feed in green pastures, safe folded I 
t ; rest ; 

He leadeth my soul where the stUl wa- 
ters flow, 
Restores me when wandering, re- 
deems when oppressed. 

2 Through the valley and shadow of death 
though I stray, 

Since thou art my guardian, no evil 

I fear; 
Thy rod shall defend me, thy staff be 

ray stay; [forter near 

No harm can befall, with my Com- 

3 Let goodness and mercy, my bountiful 
God! 

Still follow my steps till I nieet thee 

above ; 
I seek — by the path which my forefo- 

thers trod. 
Through the lalid of their sojdum— 
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)2. Judges 8: 4. 

Though faint, yet pursuing, we go on our 

way; 
rhe Lord is our Leader, his word is our 

stay ; 
rhough suffering and sorrow and trial 

be near, 
The Lord is our refuge, and whom can 

we fear ? 

Be raiseth the fallen, he cheereth the 

faint ; 
Ebe weak, and oppressed — he will hear 

their complaint ; 
The way may be weary, and thorny the 

road, 
3ttt how can we falter? our help is in 

God! 

Wiough clouds may surround us, our God 

is our light; 
rhough storms rage around us, our God 

is our might; 
io faint, yet pursuing, still onward we 

come; 
!he Lord is our Leader, and heaven is 

our home I 
17 



603. Psalm 46. 

1 The Lord is our refuge, the Lord is our 

guide ; 
We smile upon danger with him at our 

side ; 
The billows may blacken, the tempest 

increase, ^ 

Though earth may be shaken, his saints 

shall have peace. 

2 A voice still and small by his people is 

heard, 
A whisper of peace from his life-giving 

word ; 
A stream in the desert, a river of love. 
Flows down to their hearts from the 

fountain above. 

3 The Lord is our helper ! ye scomers, be 

awed ! . 
Ye earthlings, be still, and acknowledge 

your God: 
The proud he will humble, the lowly 

defend ; 
Oh, happy the people with God for a 

Mend! 
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PILGBIM SONG. S. M. 
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604. The Pilgrim*9 Song. 

1 A FJ?w more years shall roll, 

A few more seasons come, 
And we shall be with those that rest, 

Asleep within the tomb : 
Then, O my Lord, prepare 

My soul for that great day ; 
Oh, wash me in thy precious blood, 

And take my sins away I 

2 A few more storms shall beat 

On this wild rocky shore ; 
And we shall be where tempests cease. 

And surges swell no more : 
Then, my Lord, prepare 

My soul for that calm day 5 
Oh, wash me in thy precious blood, 

And take my sins away I 

3 A few more struggles here, 

A few more partings o'er, 
A few more toils, a few more tears, 

And we shall weep no m(»re. 
Then, O my Lord, prepare 

My soul for that blest day ; 
Oh^ wash me in thy precious blood, 
And take myBina away I 



4 A few more Sabbaths here 
Shall cheer us on our way ; 

And we shall reach the endlei^s ce9 
Th' eternal Sabbath-day : 

Then, my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that sweet day ; 

Oh, wash me in thy precious bloody 

And take my sins away ! 

5ojf. 

605. PhU.l:21. 

1 Foe me to live is Christ, 

To die is endless gain, 
For him I gladly bear the cross, 

And welcome grief and pain. 
Faithful may I endure, 

And hear my Saviour say. 
Thrice welcome home, beloved child 

Inherit endless day ! 

2 A pilgrimage my lot, 

My home is in the skies, 
I nightly pitch my tent below, 

And daily higher rise. 
My journey soon will end, 

My scrip and staff laid down ; 
Oh, tempt me not with earthly toys 

I go to wear a crown. 
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106. Pi^rrtm*« .Sbn^. 

Guide me, O thou great Jehovah, 
Pilgrim through this barren laud ; 

I am weak, but thou art mighty ; 
Hold me with thy powerful hand 5 

Bread of heaven, 
Feed me till I want no more. 

Open thou the crystal fountain 

Whence the healing streams do flow ; 

Let the fiery, cloudy pillar 

Lead me all my journey through ; 

Strong Deliverer, 
Be thou still my strength and shield. 

When I tread the verge of Jordan, 

Bid my anxious fears subside ; 
Bear me through the swelling current. 
Land me safe on Canaan's side \ 

Songs of praises 
I will ever give to tibee. 

Omvw. 

K)7. P8a]m91:ll. 

Keep us, Lord, oh, keep us ever ! 

Vain our hope, if left by thee ; 
We are thine ; oh, leave us never, 

Till thy glorious face we see ! 
Then to praise thee 

Through a bright eternity. 

Precious is thy word of promise, •<— 
Precious to thy people here \ 

Never take thy presence from us. 
Jesus, Saviour, still be near : 

Living, dying, 
May thy name our spirits aheer. 



608. Hev. 19: 3. 

1 Hallelujah ! best and sweetest 

Of the hymns of praise above I 
Hallelujah ! thou repeatest. 
Angel-host, these notes of love ; 

This ye utter, 
While your golden harps ye move. 

2 Hallelujah ! church victorious. 

Join the concert of the sky ! 
Hallelujah I bright and glorious. 
Lift, ye saints, this strain on high ! 

We, poor exiles. 
Join not yet your melody. 

3 Hallelujah ! strains of gladness 

Comfort not the faint and worn ; 
Hallelujah ! sounds of sadness 
Best become the heart forlorn ; 

Our offences 
We with bitter tears must mourn. 

4 But our earnest supplication. 

Holy God ! we raise to thee ; 
yisit us with thy salvation, 
Make <;is all thy pe^^e to see ! 

Hallelujah I 
Ours at length this strain shall be. 

BlUBYIAAT* 

Great Jehovah ! we adore thee, 
God the Father, God the Son 

God the Spirit, joined in glory 
On the same eternal throne ; 

Jlndless praises 
To Jehov«h, TKwe IslOha. 
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The Christian Life. Encouragements. 
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Pilgrim*8 Song, 



1 From every earthly pleasure, 

From every transient joy, 
From every mortal treasure, 

That soon will fade and die ; 
No longer these desiring, 

Upward our wishes tend, 
To nobler bliss aspiring, 

And joys that never end. 

2 From every piercing sorrow 

That heaves our breast to-day, 
Or threatens us to-morrow, 

Hope turns our eyes away ; 
On wings of faith ascending. 

We see the land of light, 
And feel our sorrows ending 

In infinite delight. 

3 What though we are but strangers 

And sojourners below, 
And countless snares and dangers 

Surround the path we go ; 
Though painful and distressing, 

Yet there's a rest above ; 
And onward still we're pressing. 
To reach that land ot love. 

I>ATIft. 
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610. " Be Leadeth me,** 

1 In heavenly love abiding, 

No change my heart shall fear. 
And safe is such confiding. 

For nothing changes here. 
The storm may roar without me. 

My heart may low be laid. 
But God is round about me. 

And can I be dismayed ? 

2 Wherever he may guide me, 

No want shall turn me back ; 
My Shepherd is beside me, 

And nothing can I lack. 
His wisdom ever waketh ; 

His sight is never dim ; 
He knows the way he taketh. 

And I will walk with him. 

3 Green pastures are before me. 

Which yet I have not seen ; 
Bright skies will soon be o'er me, 

Where the dark clouds have bee] 
My hope I cannot measure. 

My path to life is free. 
My Saviour has my treasure. 

And he will walk with me. 
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)11« leaiah 35: 8-10. 

. 1 Chlldben of the heavenly King^ 
As ye journey, sweetly sing ; 
Sing your Saviour's worthy praise^ 
Glorious in his works and ways. 

2 Ye are travelling home to Gk)d, 
In the way the fathers trod ; 
They are happy now, and ye 
Soon their happiness shall see. 

3 Shout, ye little flock, and blest I 
You on Jesus' throne shall rest ; 
There your seat is now prepared ; 
There your kingdom and reward. 

4 Pear not, brethren ; joyful stand 
On the borders of your land ; 
Jesus Christ, your leather's Son, 
Bids you undismayed go on. 

5 Lord, submissive make us go, 
Gladly leaving all below ; 
Only thou our Leader be, 
And we still will follow thee. 

Ckhviok. 

)12. Pressing Onward, 

[ Oft in sorrow, oft in woe, 
Onward, Christian, onward go I 
Fight the fight, maintain the strife, 
Strengthened with the bread of life. 

- Onward, Christian, onward go ! 
Join the war, and face the foe : 
Will you flee in danger's hour ? 
Know you not your Captain's power? 



r 

3 Let your drooping hearts be glad ; 
March, in heavenly armor clad ; 
Fight, nor think the battle long ; 
Soon shall vicf ry tune your song. 

4 Let not sorrow dim your eye ; 
Soon shall every tear be dry : 
Let not fears your course impede ; 
Great your strength, if great your need. 

5 Onward, then, to battle move ! 

More than conqu'ror you shall prove ; 

Though opposed by many a foe. 

Christian soldier, onward go ! 

H. K. Whitb. 

613. B^joMng in the Ways qf God, 

1 Now begin the heavenly theme, 

. Sing aloud in Jesus' name ! 
Ye, who his salvation prove, 
Triumph in redeeming love. 

2 Ye, who see the Father's grace 

Beaming in the Saviour's face, 
As to Canaan on ye move, 

Praise and bless redeeming love. 

3 Mourning souls ! dry up your tears, 

Banish all your guilty fears: 

See your guilt and curse remove. 

Cancelled by redeeming love. 

4 Hither, then, your tribute bring, 

Strike aloud each joyful string : 

Saints below and saints above. 

Join to praise redeeming love. 

LAiraFOBD. 
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The Christian Life. ** The yoy set be/ore us.'* 



WILL NOT THAT JOYFUL BE? Gs. & 7s. 
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614. " Thijoy set btfore us.*' 

2 Will that not joyful be^ 

When to meet us rise and coifie 
All' our buried treasures hoAey 

A gladsome company I 
When our arms embrace again 
Those we mourned so long in vain. 
Will that not joyful be ? 

MT BLANC. 6s. & 7s. 



3 Will that not joyful be, 

When We hear what none caii tell, 
And the ringing chorus swell 

Of angels' melody ! 
When we join their songs of praise, 
Hallelujahs with them raise, 

Will that not joyful be ? 

SOHWIENITZ. 
CHARLES BEEOHEB. 
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615. 

2 We can see that distant home, 

Though clouds rise dark between : 
Faith views the radiant dome, 
And a lustre iSashes keen 
/ ; From the new : | Jeruaialem. 



3 glory shining far 

From the never-setting Sun I 
trembling morning-star ! 

Our journey's almost done 
\ \ \ To tli-ft new : [Jerusalem. 
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I'tolmeO: 4. 



1 Arise, ye saints, arise I 
The Lord our Leader id ; 

The foe before his banner flies, 
And victory is his. 

2 We follow thee, our Guide, 
Our Saviour, and our King 1 

We follow thee, through grace supplied 
From heaven's eternal spring. 

3 We soon shall see the day 
When all our toils shall cease ; 

When we shall cast our arms away, 
And dwell in endless peace. 

4 This hope supports us here ; 
It makes our burdens light; 

^Twill serve our drooping hearts to cheer, 
Till faith shall end in sight 

5 Till, of the prize possessed, 
We hear of war no more ; 

And ever with our Leader rest, 
On yonder peaceful shore. 

617. Eph. 6: 11-14. 

1 Soldiers of Christ! arise. 
And put your armor on, -^ 

Strong in the strength which God sup- 
Through his eternal Son, — [plies 

2 Strong in the Lord of hosts. 
And in his mighty power : 

Who in the strength of Jesus trusts 
Is more than conqueror. 



3 Stand, then, in his great mighty 
With all his strength endued ; 

But take, to arm you for the fight, 
The panoply of God : 

4 That, having all things done, 
And all your conflicts past, 

, Ye may o'ercome, through Christ alone. 
And stand entire at last. 

C. WKgLEY. 

618. « Wateh ve thenifiyre." — Matt. 25: 13. 

1 Ye servants of the Lord, 
Each in his office wait. 

Observant of his heavenly word, — 
And watchful at his gate. 

2 Let all your lamps be bright. 
And trim the golden flame ; 

Gird up your loins as in his sight, 
For awful is his name. 

3 Watch ! His your Lord's command ; 
And while we speak, he's near : 

Mark the first signal of his hand, 
And ready all appear. 

4 Oh, happy servant he 
In such a posture found ! 

He shall his Lord with rapture see, 
And be with honor crowned. 

DODDBtDOE. 

DoxoloffPt 

Ye angels round the throne. 
And saints that dwell below, 
Worship the Father, praise the Soii^ 
And bless tha ^^vcv\,^ Vi^. 



Hkiius 
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61Q. W(Udifulne88.—'Hl9Xt,2l^'. 41. 

1 My soul, be on thy guard, 
Ten thousand foes arise ; 

And hosts of sin are pressing hard 
To draw thee from the skies. 

2 Oh, watch and fight and pray ! 
The battle ne'er give o'er ; 

Renew it boldly every day, 
And help divine implore. 

3 Ne'er think the victory won, 
Nor once at ease sit down ; 

Thy arduous work will not be done 
Till thou obtain thy crown, 

4 Fight on, my soul, till death 
Shall bring thee to thy God I 

He'll take thee at thy parting breath, 

Up to his blest abode. 

Heath. 

620. Joy.— Phil. 4: 4. 

1 Rejoice in God alway ; 

When earth looks heavenly bright, 
When joy makes glad the livelong day, 
And peace shuts in the night. 

2 Rejoice when care and woe 
The fainting soul oppress ; 

When tears at wakeful midnight flow, 
And mom brings heaviness. 

3 Rejoice in hope and fear ; 
Rejoice in life and death ; 

Rejoice when threatening storms are 
And comfort languisheth. [near. 



4 When should not they rejoice. 
Whom Christ his brethren calls ; 

Who hear and know his guiding vc 
When on their hearts it falls ? 

5 So, though our path is steep, 
And many a tempest lowers, 

Shall his own peace our spirits keep 

And Christ's dear love be ours. 

MouLTJi: 



621. 



Psalm 138: 5. 



1 Now let our voices join 
To form a sacred song ; 

Ye pilgrims, in Jehovah's ways, 
With music pass along. 

2 - How straight the path appears, 

How open and how fair ! 
No lurking gins t' entrap our feet ; 
No fierce destroyer there. 

3 But flowers of paradise 
In rich profusion spring ; 

The sun of glory gilds the path. 
And dear companions sing. 

4 See Salem's golden spires 
In beauteous prospect rise ; 

And brighter crowns than mortals w( 
Which sparkle through the skies. 

6 All honor to his name, 

Who marks the shining way ; 
To him who leads the wanderers on 
To realms of endless day. 

DODDBIPG 
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Activity^ Energy^ Enthusiasm. 
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622. ^eaZ. — John 9 : 4. 

1 Go, labor on, while it is day ; [on ; 

The world's dark night is hastening 
Speed, speed thy work, cast sloth away ! 
It is not thus that souls are won. 

2 Men die in darkness at your side. 

Without a hope to cheer the tomb : 
Take up the torch and wave it wide, — 
The torch that lights time's thickest 
gloom. 

3 Toil on ; faint not ; keep watch and 

pray ! 
Be wise the erring soul to win ; 
Go forth into the world's highway; 
Compel the wanderer to come in. 

4 Gro, labor on ; your hands are weak ; 

Your knees are faint, your soul cast 
down ; 
Yet falter not ; the prize you seek 
Is near, — a kingdom and a crown ! 

6 Toil on, and in thy toil rejoice ; 

For toil comes rest, for exile, home ; 

Soon shalt thou hear the Bridegroom's 

voice, [come I " 

The midnight peaJ, "Behold I 

BONAB. 

623. Eph. 6: 14. 

1 Stand up, my soul ! shake off thy fears, 

And gird the gospel armor on I 
March to the gates of endless joy, 
Where Jesus thy great Captain's gone. 

2 Hell and thy sins resist thy course ; 

But hell and sin are vanquished foes. 
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Thy Jesus nailed them to the cross, 
And sung the triumph when he rose. 

3 Then let my soul march boldly on ; 

' Press forward to the heavenly gat^ ; 
There peace and joy eternal reign. 
And glittering robes for conquerors 
wait. 

4 Then shall I wear a starry crown. 

And triumph in almighty grace ; 

While all the armies of the skies 

Join in my glorious Leader's praise. 

Watts. 

624. Isaiah 40 : 28-31. 

1 Awake our souls, away our fears. 

Let every trembling thought be gone ; 
Awake and run the heavenly race, 
And put a cheerful courage on. 

2 True, 'tis a straight and thorny road, 

And mortal spirits tire and faint; 
But they forget the mighty God 

That feeds the strength of every 
saint : — 

3 The mighty God whose matchless 

power 
Is ever new and ever young, 
And firm endures while endless years 
Their everlasting circles run. 

4 From thee, the overflowing spring. 

Our souls shall drink a fresh supply. 
While such as trust their native strength 
Shall melt away, and droop and die. 

5 Swift as an eagle cuts the air. 

We'll mount aloft to thine abode ; 
On wings of love our souls shall fly, 
Nor tire amid tbft V^'^^^'^ ^^^a.^ 
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625. PhU.3:14. 

1 Awake, my soul ! stretch every nei^e, 

And press with vigor on ; 
A heavenly race demands thy zeal, 
And an immortal croWn. 

2 A cloud of witnesses around 

Hold thee in full survey ; 
Forget the steps alread}' trod, 
And onward urge thy way. 

3 'Tis God's all- animating voice 

That calls thee from on high ; 
'Tis his own hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye. 

4 Blest Saviour ! introduced by thee. 

Have I my race begun ; 
And, crowned with victory, at thy feet 
I'll lay my honors down. 

DODDBIDOB. 

626. Activity, 

1 Am I a soldier of the cross, 

A follower of the Lamb, 
And shall I fear to own his cause, 
Or blush to speak his name ? 

2 Must I be carried to tlie skies 

On flowery beds of ease. 
While others fought to win the prize. 
And sailed through bloody seas ? 

3 Are there no foes for me to face ? 

Must I not stem the flood ? 
Is this vile world a friend to grace, 
To help me on to God ? 



4 Sure I must fight, if I would rcdgn ; 

Increase my courage. Lord ! 
I'll bear the toil, endure the pain. 
Supported by thy word. 

5 Thy saints, in all this glorious war^ 

Shall conquer, though they die ; 
They view the triumph from afar. 
Aid seize it with their eye. 

6 When that illustrious day shall rise. 

And all thine armies shine 

In robes of victory through the skies. 

The glory shall be thine. 

Watts. 
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627. 

1 Sing, ye redeemed of the Lopdj 

Your great Deliverer sing ; 
Pilgrims for Zion's cftty bound. 
Be joyful in your King. 

2 A hand divine shall lead you on 

Through all the blissful road, 
Till to the sacred mount you rise. 
And see your smiling God. 

3 There garlands of immortal joy 

Shall bloom on every head ; 
While sorrow, sighing, and distress 
Like shadows all are fled. 

4 March oil in your Redeemer's strength 

Pursue his footsteps still ; 
And let the prospect cheer your eye, 
While laboring up the hill. 

DODDBIDGB. 
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628. Psahn 16. 

2 Whose hands axe pure, whose heart is 

clean ; [mean ; 

Whose lips still speak the thing they 
No slanders dwell upon his tongue ; 
He hates to do his neighbor wrong. 

3 He loves his enemies, and prays 
For those who curse him to his face ; 
And does to all men still the same 
That he would hope or wish from therii. 

4 Yet when his holiest works are done, 

His soul depends on grace alone : 

This is the man thy face shall see, 

And dwell forever, Lord, with thee. 

Watts. 

629. Tit. 2: 10-13. 

1 So let our lips and lives express 
The holy gospel we profess ; 

So let our works and virtues shine, 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 

2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honors of our Saviour God ; 
When his salvation reigns within, 
And grace subdues the power of sin. 

3 Our flesh and sense must be denied, 
Passion and envy, lust and pride ; 
While justice, temperance, truth, and 

love. 
Our inward piety approve. 

4 Religion bears our spirits up, 

While we expect that blessed hope, 

The bright appearance of the Lord, — 

And faith stands leaning on his word. 

Watts. 



630. Deut.34:l. 

1 As when the weary traveller gains 

The height of some overlooking hill, 
His heart revives, if, o'er the plains, 
•He eyes his home, though distant 
stilL 

2 So when the Christian pilgrim views. 

By faith, his mansion in the skies ; 
The sight his fainting strength renews, 
And wings his speed to reach the 
prize. 

3 'Tis there, he says, I am to dwell 

With Jesus in the realms of day ; 

Then I shall bid my cares farewell, 

And he will wipe my tears away. 

Nbwtok^ 

631. Psalm 1. 

1 Happy the man whose cautious feet 

Shun the broad way thai sinners go ; 
Who hatds the place where atheists 
meet. 
And fears to talk as scoffers do. 

2 He loves t' employ the morning light 

• Among the statutes of the Lord, 
And spends the wakeful hours of nighty 
With pleasure pondering o'er hia 
word. 

3 He, lik^ a plant by gentle streams, 

Shall flourish in immortal green ; 
And heaven wiU shine, with kindest 
beams. 
On eveY^ '^NQYk\i\^\ka5i.^\i^^e^- 
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632. Omsecro^ton. 

1 Jesus, take me for thine own ; 

To thy will my spirit frame ; 
Thou shalt reign, and thou alone. 
Over all I have and am. 

2 Making thus the Lord my choice, 

I have nothing more to choose, 
But to listen to thy voice. 
And my will in thine to lose. 

3 Then, whatever may betide, 

I shall safe and happy be ; 
Still content and satisfied ; — 
Having all in having thee. 

633. Psalm 16. 

1 Who, Lord, when life is o'er. 
Shall to heaven's blest mansions soar ? 
Who, an ever-welcome guest. 

In thy holy place shall rest ? 

2 He whose heart thy love has warmed 5 
He whose will to thine conformed. 
Bids his life unsullied run ; 

He whose words and thoughts are one ; 

3 He who shuns the sinner's road. 
Loving those who love their God ; 
Who, with hope and faith unfeigned, 
Treads the path by thee ordained 5 — 

4 He who trusts in Christ alone, 

!Not in aught himself hath done 5 — 

He, great God, shall be thy care. 

And. thy choicest blessings share. 

Ltbb. 



634. ConsecrtxHon. — lioikib 10: 42. 

1 Jesus, all-atoniug Lamb, 
Thine, and only thine I am : 
Take my body, spirit, soul ; 
Only thou possess the whole. 

2 Thou my one thing needful be; 
Let me ever cleave to thee ; 
Let me choose the better part ; 
Let me give thee all my heart. 

3 Whom have I on earth below ? 

Thee, and only thee I know : 

Whom have I in heaven but thee ? 

Thou art all in all to me. 

c. Wbsibt. 

635. 'Simplicity, 

1 Jesus, cast a look on me ! 
Give me true simplicity ; 
Make me poor, and keep me low. 
Seeking only thee to know. 

2 All that feeds my busy pride, 
Cast it evermore aside : 

Bid my will to thine submit ; 
Lay me humbly at thy feet ! 

3 Make me like a little child. 
Simple, teachable, and mild; 
Seeing only in thy light ; 
Walking only in thy might ! 

4 Leaning on thy loving breast. 

Where a weary soul may rest ; 

Feeling well the peace of Gt)d 

Flowing from thy precious blood] 

BsmupoB. 
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*' Pressing towards tke Mark.*^ 

: bird let loose in Eastern skies, 
^turning fondly home, 
)T stoops to earth her wing, nor flies 
rhere idle warblers roam. 

high she shoots through air and light, 
bove all low delay, 
ere nothing earthly bounds her flight, 
or shadow dims her way. 

:rant me. Lord, from every snare 
f sinful passion free, 
't through faith's serener air, 
hold my course to thee. 

dn to cloud, no lure to stay 
!y soul, as home she springs ; 
sunshine on her joyful way, 
by freedom in her wings. 

MOOBE. 
Luke 9: 23. 

IT Jesus bear the cross alone, 
nd all the world go free ? 
there's a cross for every one, 
nd there's a cross for me. 

} consecrated cross I'll bear, 
ill death shall set me free, 
. then go home my crown to wear, 
or there's a crown for me. 

n the crystal pavement, down 
t Jesus' pierced feet, 
hi I'll cast my golden crown, 
nd his dear name repeat. 



4 And palms shall wave, and harps shall 
Beneath heaven's arches high ; [ring. 
The Lord that lives, the ransomed sing, 
That lives no more to die. 

6 Oh, precious cross ! oh, glorious crown' 

Oh, resurrection day ! 

Ye angels, from the stars come down. 

And bear my soul away. 

Allen. 

638. Faith, 

1 Faith adds new charms to earthly bliss, 

And saves me from its snares ; 
Its aid, in every duty, brings, 
And softens all my cares. 

2 The wounded conscience knows its power 

The healing balm to give ; 
That balm the saddest heart can cheer, 
And make the dying live. 

3 Wide it unveils celestial worlds, 

Where deathless pleasures reign ; 
And bids me seek my portion there, 
Nor bids me seek in vain. 

4 It shows the precious promise sealed 

With the Redeem ei?s blood ; 
And helps my feeble hope to rest 
Upon a faithful God. 

5 There, there unshaken would I rest. 

Till this frail body dies : 
And then, on faith's triumi^Kant ^vcssgi.^ 

To eudWa ^o^^ '^'^'^* 
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639. Fam. 

1 Faith is a living power from heaven, 
That grasps the promise God hath given j 
A trust that cannot he o'erthrown, 
Fixed heartily on God alone. 

2 Faith finds in Christ whatever we need 
To save, or strengthen us indeed ; 
Receives the grace he sendeth down, 
And makes us share his cross and crown. 

3 Faith feels the Spirit's kindling hreath. 
In love and hope that conquer death ; 
Faith worketh hourly joy in God, 
And trusts and hlesses e'en his rod. 

4 Faith in the conscience worketh peace. 
And hids the mourner's weeping cease ; 
By faith the children's place we claim, 
Aid give all honpr to One Name. 



Faith,— Tifih, 11: 8. 



640. 

1 'T18 hy the faith of joys to come, 

We walk through deserts dark as night; 
Till we arrive at heaven, our home, 
Faith is our guide, and faith our light. 

2 The want of sight she well supplies ; 
She makes the pearly gates appear \ 
Far into distant worlds she pries, 
And hrings eternal glories near. 

3 Cheerful we tread the desert through. 

While faith inspires a heavenly ray ; 

Though lions roar, and tempests hlow, 

And rocks and dangers fill the way. 

Watts. 



St^-Saer^ficeinUite DaUv W'i* 



1 Not hy the martyr^' death alone, [won; 
The saints in heaven their crowns have 
There is a triumph robe on high. 

For bloodless fields of victory. 

2 What though they were not called to feel 
The cross, the flame, the torturing wheel ? 
Yet daily to the world they died, 
And sinful passions crucified. 

3 What though nor chains, nor scourges 

sore, 
Nor bloody beasts their members tore ? 
Enough if faith and love arise 
To Christ, a daily sacrifice. 

4 Lord, grant us so to thee to turn. 
That we to die through life may learn; 
And when our earthly toils are o'er, 
Rejoice with thee for evermore. 

D4^. Meekness. — Matt. 5: 5. 

1 Happy the meek, whose gentle breast, 
Clear as the summer's evening ray. 
Calm as the regions of the blest. 
Enjoys on earth celestial day. 

2 His heart no broken friendships sting, 
No storms his peaceful tent invade ; 
He rests beneath th' Almighty's wing, 
Hostile to none, of none afraid. 

3 Spirit of grace, all meek and mild ! 
Inspire our breasts, our souls possess : 
Bepel each passion rude and wild, 
And bless us as we aim to bless. 



Christian Conflict* Thanks for all Saints. 
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643 • Je«tM ^ZZ in AU, 

1 Thou very present aid 
In suffering and distress ; 

The mind which still on thee is stayed. 
Is kept in perfect peace. 

2 The sou! by faith reclined 
On the Redeemer's breast, 

'Mid raging storms, exults to find 
An everlasting rest. 

3 Sorrow and fear are gone 
Whene'er thy face appears; 

It stills the sighing orphan's moan, 
And dries the widow's tears. 

4 It hallows every cross ; 
It sweetly comforts me ; 

Makes me forget my every Iqs^^ 
And find my all in thee. 

5 Jesus, to whom I fly. 
Doth all my wishes fill ; 

What though created streams are dry ? 
I have the fountain still. 

644, Bey. 21:3,4. 

1 Th]B people of the Lord 
Are on their way to heaven ; 

There they obtain their great reward ; 
The prize will there be given. 

2 'Tis conflict here below ; 
Tis triumph there, and pe^e : 

On earth we wrestle with the foe 5 
J(n heaven our conflicts cease. 
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3 'Tis gloom and darkness here; 
'Tis light and joy above ; 

There all is pure, and all is clear ; 
There all is peace and love. 

4 There rest shall follow toil. 
And ease succeed to care : 

The victors there divide the spoil : 
They sing and triumph there. 

5 Then let us joyful sing; 
The conflict is not long : 

We hope in heaven to praise our king 
In one eternal song. 

040 • Thanks /or all Saints. 

1 For all thy saints, God, 
Who strove in Christ to live. 

Who followed him, obeyed, adored. 
Our grateful hymn receive. 

2 For all thy saints, God, 
Accept our thankful cry, 

Who counted Christ their great reward 
And yearned for him to die. 

3 They all, in life and death. 
With him, their Lord, in view. 

Learned from thy Holy Spirit's breath 
To suffer and to do. 

4 For this thy name we bless, 
And humbly pray that we 

May follow them in holiness, 
And live and die in thee* 
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646. Prayer for BubmUtion, 

i I ASK not now for gold to gild 
An aching, weary frame ; 
The yearning of the mind is stilled, - 
I ask not now for fame. 

2 But, bowed in lowliness of mind^ 

I make my wishes known ; 
I only ask a will resigned, 
•O Father, to thine own. 

3 In vain I task my aching brain, 

The sage's thoughts to scan \ 
I only feel how weak I am. 
How poor and blind is man. 

4 And now my spirit sighs for home, 

And longs for light to see, 

And, like a weary child, would come, 

O Father ! unto thee. 

Wbittibb. 

647. Prayer fbr Purity, 

1 Lord, our carnal mind control, 

And make us pure within ; 
Purge more and more our inmost soul 
From wilful thoughts of sin. 

2 Let not the world with spot or soil 

Our secret heart defile ; 
Nor Satan round our spirit coil 
His chain of fraud and guile. 

3 Be ours the blessed lot of those 

Who every evil flee ; 
Whose holy converse clearly shows 
Communion full with thee. 



648. Heb. 11:13- 

1 Glory to God ! whose* ..^ftness-train — 

Those heroes bold in faith — 
Could smile on poverty and pain, 
And triumph e'en in death. 

2 Oh, may that faith our hearts sustain, 

Wherein they fearless stood, 
When, in. the power of cruel men 
They poured their willing blood. 

3 God, whom we serve, our God can save, 

Can damp the scorching flame, 
Can build an ark, can smooth a wave, 
For such as love his name. 

4 Lord ! if thine arm support us still 

With its eternal strength. 
We shall o'ercome the mightiest ill. 
And conquerors prove at length. 

MOBAYIAir. 

649. The PUffrimage, 

1 Our country is Immanuel's ground ; 

We seek that promised soil; 
The songs of Zion cheer our hearts, 
While strangers here we toil. 

2 Oft do our eyes with joy o'ei^ow, 

And oft are bathed in tears ; [raise, 
Yet naught but heaven our hopes can 
And naught but sin our fears. 

3 The flowers that spring along the road 

We scarcely stoop to pluck ; 

We walk o'er beds of shining ore, 

"Sot waste one wishful look. 

Babbaytlix 
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650. JDow. — 1 Cor. 13: 1. 

1 Had I the tonnes of Greeks and Jews, 
And nobler speech than angels use^ 
If love be absent, I am found 
Like tinkling brass, an empty sonnd. 

2 Were I inspired to preach and tell 
All that is done in heaven and hell, 
Or could my faith the world remove, 
Still I am nothing without love. 

3 Should I distribute all my store 

To feed the hungry, clothe the poor j 
Or give my body to the flame. 
To gain a martyr's glorious name : 

4 If love to God, and love to men 
Be absent, all my hopes are vain ; 
Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery zeal. 
The work of love can e'er fiilfll. 

WATT8. 

C61 . WtUc^fSdnesB amd Prayer, — PBalm 141. 

1 My God, accept my early vows, 
Like morning incense in thy house ; 
And let my nightly worship rise 
Sweet as the evening sacrifice. 

2 Watch o'er my lips, and guard them. 

Lord, 
From every rash and heedless word ; 
Nor let my feet incline to tread 
The guilty path where sinners lead. 

3 Oh, may the righteous, when I stray, 
Smite and reprove my wandering way ! 
Their gentle words, like ointment shed. 
Shall never bruise, but cheer my head. 

18 



4 When I behold them pressed with grie^ 
I'll cry to heaven for their relief; 
And by my warm petitions prove 
How much I prize their faithful love. 

WATT8. 

652. Social Worship. 

1 May He by whose kind care we meet 

Send his good Spirit from above. 
Make our communications sweet. 
And cause our hearts to burn with 
love. 

2 Forgotten be each worldly theme. 

When Christians see each other thus ; 
We only wish to speak of him 

Who lived and died and reigpis for us. 

3 We'll talk of all he did and said. 

And suffered for us here below ; 
The path he marked for us to tread. 
And what he's doing for us now. 

4 Thus, as the moments pass away. 

We'll love and wonder and adore^ 

And hasten on the glorious day. 

When we shall meet to part no more. 

Newtok. 

653. Eph. 4 ; 3(M«. 

1 The Spirit, like a peaceful Dove, 

Flies from the realms of noise and 
strife : 
Wliy should we vex and grieve his love 
Who seals our souls to heavenly life ! 

2 Tender and kind be all our thoughts ; 

Through all our lives let mercy run : 
So God forgives our numerous faults. 
For the dear sake of Christ his Son. 
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654. Z<w<j. — 1 Cor. 13 : 13. 

1 Happy the heart where graces xeign, 

Where love inspires the breast ; 
Love is the brightest of the train, 
And strengthens all the rest. 

2 Knowledge — alas ! 'tis all in vain, 

And all in rain our fear ; 
'Our stabbofn sins will fight and; reign, 
If love be absent there. 

3 This is the graoe tMit lives and sxji^fii, ' 

When faith and hope shall cease ; 
'Tis this shall strike our joyful storiBgB, 
In the sweet realms of bliss. 

4 Before we quite foi^ake our clay, 

Or leave this dark abode, 

The wings of love b^ar us away, 

To see our smiling God. 

'Wattb. 

655. Eph. 3: 15. 

1 Let saints below in concert sing 

With tht)se to glory gone ; 
For all the servants of our King 
In earth and heaven are one. 

2 One family — we dwell in him, -^ 

One church above, beneath. 
Though now divided by the, stream. 
The narrow stream of death. 

5 Otie army of the living Gfod, 

To his command we bow ; 
Part of the host have crossed the flo6d, 
And part are crosising now. 
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4 E'en now to- th^ir eternal home 
Some happy spirits £y ; 
And we are to the margin come^ 
Aiird soon expect todie^ 

6 E'en now, by faith, we join our h 
With those that went before, 
And greet the ransomed blessed 1 
Upon th' eternal shore. 

6 Lord Jesus ! be our constant .^ic 
And, when the word is given, 
Bid death's cold flood its waves d 
And land us safe in heaven. 

CIV* 
OOO . Blessedness qf the Ommmwm of Saitii 

1 Happy the souls to Jesus joined, 

And saved by grace alone ; 
Walking in all his ways, they fin 
Their heav^Q on earth begun. 

2 The church triumphant in thy lo^ 

Their mighty joys we know : 
They sing the Lamb in hymns al 
And We in hymns below. 

3 Thee, in thy glorious realm, they ] 

And bow before thy throne : 
We in the kingdom of thy grace ; 
The kingdoms are but one. 

4 The holy to the holiest leads ; 

From thence our ^irJts rise ; 

And he that in thy ^ta^tutes treadf 

Shall meet thee in the shies. 

o. wn 
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'HER, heaar our htimble'claiin; 
use oBiet in tbj great name; 
he midst' do thou appear, 

tifest thy presence here. 

1, our fellowship inerease ; 
t us in the bond of peace ; 
. our hearts, O Father ! join 
[i to each,, and all to thine. 

d us in one spirit up, 
BMi in one high calling*s hope, 
the spirit, one the jdm^ 
the pure baptismal flame ; — 

the faith, and one tthe Lord, 
>m by heaven and ea^rth {^9^7049 
our God and Father call ; 

all, through all, with us afU. 

J8, Lord, we look to thee ; 
us in thy name agree ; 
N thyself the Prince of peace \ 
our jars forever cease. 

;hy reconciling love, 

ry stumbling-block remove : 

[i to each unite, endear, 

e and spread thy banner here. 

:e us of one heart and mind, — 
rteous, pitiful, aaid kind ; 
ly, meek, in thought and w<^ — 
»gether like oxir Lord. 



j4 Let us for each 9ther care ; 
Eacli the other's burden bear ; 
To thy church the pattern give ; 
Show how true believers live. 

i5 Free ftom anger and. from pride,. 
Let us thus in God 9«bide : 
All the, depths of love e^pre^s, — 
All the heights of holiness. 

|6 Let us, then, with joy remove 

To the /Eamily £|li^ve ; 

On tbe wings of angels;«flj; 

Show how true .b^€^\%]»jdie. 

C. WsaiiET. 

|659. P/y^^.jflJp^ 

1 Fob a seagison caJl^to.pa^t, 

Let us now p^rse^lyes jCojnm^nd 
To the gracious ^ye jaui fieart 
Of our ever-present Friend. 

2 Jesus, hear <Nir htsiral^ prayer : 

Tendjsr ^Shepherd of thy*^ sheep, 
Let thy m«x^y and thy oaiee 
All our aoidis in- Sfffejby keep. 

3 In thy strength may we be stro^ig ; 

Sweeten eVery cross aii& pain J 
Spare us, that we' may, erelong, 
tteet and worship thee stgain. 

Sing we to our Gpd above 
Praise ^tem^ ^ his love ; 
Praise him, all ye heave^^ hsv^iiij— 
"EatkveiT, Son, wA'tt.^i^^^^ 



ayo 



The Christian Life. Unity and Fellowship. 



DENTON. S. M. 



^ 




^m 



m 



s?= 



-t^ 



^ 



^ 



m 



^ 



-»■ 



i 



^ 




y a I ' 



j j j l j^ j-i=^ 



^^ 



^ 



^ 

p=? 



fq=t 



t 



F f Fif f f;^ ^ 



^ 



f 



s: 



660. Blesstngs qfChriatian CTnify.— Psalm 133. 

1 Blest are the sons of peace 
Whose hearts and hopes are one ; 

Whose kind designs to serve and please 
Through all their actions run. 

2 Blest is the pious house 
Where zeal and friendship meet: 

Their songs of praise, their mingled vows 
Make their communion sweet. 

3 From those celestial springs 
Such streams of pleasure flow, 

As no increase of riches hrings^ 
Nor honors can hestow. 

4 Thus on the heavenly hills 
The saints are hlest ahovie, 

Where joy, like morning dew distils. 

And all the air is love I 

Watts. 

661. Ckriitkm FettotMkip, 

1 Blest be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Christian love ; 

The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 

2 Before our Father's throne 
We pour our ardent prayers ; 

Our fears^ our hopes, our aims are one, 
Our comforts and our cares. 

3 We share our mutual woes, 
Our mutual burdens bear ; 

And often for each^other flows 
The sjrmpAthizmg tear. 



4 When we asunder part. 
It gives us inward pain ; 
But we shall still be joined : 
And hope to meet again. 

6 This glorious hope revives 
Our courage by the way ; 
While each in expectation 1 
And longs to see the day» 

6 From sorrow, toil, and pai 
And sin, we shall be fi^e. 
And perfect love and friencU 
Through all eternity. 



662. 



Luke 4: 18. 






1 Saviour I what gracious 
Are ever, ever thine I 

Thy voice is music to the so' 
And life and peace divine 

2 Good, everlasting good — 
Glad tidings full of joy. 

Flow from thy lips, the lips 
And flow without alloy. 

3 The broken heart, the poc 
The bruised, the deaf, the 

The dumb, the dead, the cap 
In thee compassion find. 

4 Lord Jesus ! speed the da 
The promised day of grac< 

To all the poor, the dumb, t 
The dead of Adam's race. 
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Kindness to the Distressed. Brotherly Love. 
a| MLUAS. C. M. 
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^3. Kindness to the Afflicted. 

1 Bright Source of everlasting love ! 
To thee our souls we raise ; 

And to thy sovereign bounty rear 
A monument of praise. 

2 Thy mercy gilds the paths of life 

With every cheering ray ; 
Kindly restrains the rising tear, 
Or wipes that tear away. 

3 What shall we render, bounteous Lord ! 

For all the grace we see ? 
Alas 1 the goodness we can yield 
Extendeth not to thee. 

4 To tents of woe, to beds of pain, 

We cheerfully repair ; 
And, with the gifts thy hand bestows, 
Relieve the mourners there. 

6 Thus passing through the vale of tears. 
Our useful light shall shine ; 

• And others learn to glorify 
Our Father's name divine. 

664. lJolin4:21. 

1 How sweet, how heavenly is the sight. 

When those who love the Lord 
In one another's peace delight. 
And so fulfil his word ! 

2 When each can feel his brother's sigh, 

And with him bear a part ! 
When sorrow flows from eye to eye, 
And joy from heart to heart I 
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3 When free from envy, scorn, and pride, 

Our wishes all above. 
Each can his brother's fiailings hide. 
And show a brother's love ! 

4 Let love, in one delightful stream, 

Through every bosom flow. 
And union sweet, and dear esteem. 
In every action glow. 

5 Love is the golden chain that binds 

The happy souls above ; 
And he's an heir of heaven who finds 
His bosom glow with love. 

Swain. 

DOO .«« For ye have the Poor always with you.** 

1 LoBD, lead the way the Saviour went, 

By lane and cell obscure, 
And let our treasures still be spent. 
Like his, upon the poor. 

2 Like him, through scenes of deep dis- 

tress. 
Who bore the world's sad weight, 
We, in their gloomy loneliness^ 
Would seek the desolate. 

3 For thou hast placed us side by side 

In this wide world of ill ; 
And that thy followers may be tried, 
The poor are with us still. 

4 Small are the offerings we can make; 

Yet thou hast taught us, Lord, 
If given for the Saviour's sake. 
They lose not their reward. 
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3 Let grace oiir selfisbnesd expel. 

Our earthliness refine ; 
And kindness in our bosoms dwell 
. As free and true as thine. 

4 Kept J)eftceful iii the midi^t of Strife, 

Forgiving and forgiven, 
Oh, n»ay we lead the piigrim^s lifdj 
And follow thee to heaven 1 

668. I.«kel0:29^. 

1 Fathbb of mercies I send thy s^rac^ 

AU powerful, froniabore,: 
To form in our obedient souJa 
Theiiiaage of thy love. 

2 Oh, Bbiay out syttij^Jtthizing breast* 

The generous pleasure kxiow, 
Kindly to share in others' joy, 
And weep for others' woe. 

3 When the most helple^ sons of g^e^ 

In low distress are laid. 
Soft be our hearts their paind to f^el, 
And swift our hands to aid. 

4 So Jesus looked on dying man. 

When throued above the skies ; 
And mid th' embraices of his G^^ 
He felt compassion rise. 

5 On wings of love the Saviour flew, 

To raise us from the ground, 
And shed the richest of his bloody 
A balm for every wound. 

\ DODDBIDGI' 



666. " Blessed are the Merciful." 

1 BiiEST is the man whose taite/siixig 

heart 
Feels all another's pain; 
To whom the si^p pliciating ey^ 
Was never raised in vain 1^7- 

2 Whose breast expfUdda wiBi gfeiierous' 

ww^mth? 
A stranger's woe to feel } 
And bleeds in pity o'er the wound 
He wants the power to heal. 

3 He spreads his kind^ suj^ortin^ anhs 

To every child oi grief; 
His secret bounty largely flows, 
And brings unasked relie£ 

4 To gentle offices of love. 

His feet are never slow; 
He views, through mercy's melting eye, 
A brother in a foe. 

5 He hears the Saviour's cheermg word, 

" My peace to him I give; " 
And when he kneels before the throne, 
His trembling soul shaU live. 

BABBi.UIJ>. 

667 . Likeness to CkrUi, 

1 Lord, as to thy dear cross we fle^ 

And pray to be forgiven. 
Oh, let thy life oiir pattern be. 
And form our souls for heaven* 

2 Help us, through good report and ill, 

Our daily cross to bear; 
XJJre thee, to do our Father's wiH^ 
Our brotber'a griefB to share. 



Chrisfs Exam^ple. Charity and Kindness. 



1 Peter 2: 21-23. 

4 What grace, Lord, and beaut j^ ehone 
; Around thy steps below ; 
> What patient love was seei^ in all 
Thy life and death of woe. 

« 

% For, ever on thy burdened heart 
A weight of sorrow hung \ 
Yet no ungentle, murmuring word 
^Escaped thy silent tongue. 

# Thy foes might hate, despise^ reriie ; 
Thy friends unfaithful prove ; 
Unwearied in forgiveness still, 

Thy heart could only love, 

i • 

\ Oh, give us hearts to love like thee \ 

Like thee, Lord, to grieve 

Par more for others' sins than all 

The wrongs that we receive. 

6 One with thyselfj may eveiy eye, 
In us, thy brethren see 
The gentleness and grace that spring 
Ffiom union, Lord ! with tbeei. 

670. C%«r««a*tencM.— Gal. er: li 

1 Think gently of the ernng one I 

And let us not forget. 
However darkly stained by sin, 
He is our brother yet. 

2 Heir of the same inheritance, 

Child of the self-same God ; 
He hath but stumbled in the path 
We have in weakness trod. 

3 Forget not thou hast often sinned. 

And sinful yet must be : 
Deal gently with the erring one, 
Ai^ God has dealt with thee, 

FliBTCKEB. 

671. John 13: 1. 

1 Lord, thou on earth didst love thine own j 

Didst love them to the end ; 
Oh, still from thy celestial throne. 
Let gifts of love descend. 

2 The love the Father bears to thee, 

His own eternal Son, 
Fill all thy saints, till all shall be 
Jn t)iire affection one. 



3 As thou for us didst stbop S0Ll()i^> 

Warmed lyr love's holy flame, 
So let our deeds of kindness flow 
To all that bear thy name. 

• 

4 One blessed fellowship of love, 

Thy living church should stand, 

TiU, ^Eialtless, she at last above 

Shall shine at thy right hand. 
^ Bay Palmer. 

672. Mai^. 25: 40. 

1 Jesus, out Lord, how rich thy grace! 

Thy bounties how complete ! 
How shall we count the matchless sun^ ! 
How pay the mighty debt I 

2 High on a throne of radiant light 

Dost thou es;alted shine ; 
What can our poverty bestow. 
When all the worlds are thine ? 

3 But thou hast brethren here below, 

The partners of thy grace ; 
And wUt con^ss their humble names, 
Befone thy Father's face. 

4 In them thou mayst be clothed and fed, 

And visited and cheered ; 
And in their accents of distress, 
Our Saviour's voice is heard. 

I>OD]»BIB«E. 

673 . " Perfect us in Lwe:* 

1 Try us, God, and search the ^ound 

Of every sinM heart ; 
Whate'ep of sin in us i? found^ 
Oh, bid it all depart ! 

2 Help us to help each other. Lord, 

Each other's cross to bear ; 

Let each his Mendly aid afford, 

And feel his brother's care. 

3 Help us to build each other up, 

Our heart and life improve ; 
Increase our faith, confirm our hope^ 
And perfect us in love. 

4 Up into thee, our living Head, 

Let us in all things grow, 
Till thou hast made us free indeed, 
And spotless here below. \ 
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6T4. ** Dear R^fage qfmy Weary Sout, 

1 Deab Refuge of my weary soul, 

On thee, when sorrows rise, — • 
: I On thee when waves of trouble roll, | : 
My fainting hope relies. 

2 To thee I tell each rising grie^ 

For thou alone canst heal ; 
Thy word can bring a sweet relief 
For every pain I.feei. 

8 Hast thou not bid me seek thy face ? 
And shall I seek in vain ? 
And can the ear of sovereign grace 
Be deaf when I complain ? 

4 No : still the ear of sovereign grace 

Attends the mourner's prayer ; 
Oh, may I ever find access 
To breathe my sorrows there ! 

5 Thy mercy-seat is open still ; 

Here let my soul retreat. 

With humble hope attend thy will, 

And wait beneath thy feet. 

Mrs. Steele. 

675. P8alin65:2. 

1 Prater is the soul's sincere desire^ 

Uttered or unexpressed ; 
: I The motion of a hidden fire | : 
That trembles in the breast. 

2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh, 

The falling of a tear, 
The upward glancing of an eye, 
When none but God is near. 



3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech 

That infant lips can try ; 
Prayer the sublimest strains that reach 
The Majesty on high. 

4 Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice. 

Returning from his ways ; 
While angels in their songs rejoice. 
And cry, ** Behold he prays ! " 

5 Prayer is the Christian's vital breatli. 

The Christian's native air. 
His watchword at the gates of death ; 
He enters heaven with prayer. 

6 thou by whom we come to God, 

The Life, the Truth, the Way ! 
The path of prayer thyself hast trod ; 
Lord ! teach us how to pray. 

MOlfTGOMEBY. 

676. Matt. 6. Luke 11. 

1 Our Father, God, who art in heaven. 

All hallowed be thy name 1 
:|Thy kingdom come; thy will b^ done,]: 
In earth and heaven the same ! 

2 Give us this day our daily bread ; 

And, as we those forgive 
Who sin against us, so may we 
Forgiving grace receive. 

3 Into temptation lead us not ; 

From evil set us free ; 
And thine the kingdom, thine the powei 
And glory ever be. 

JXJDSOV. 



Note, — TZiis time requires the TepeUttou ot thd third line oC «aAh. verse. 



Prayer. 
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1 Sam. 1:12-13. 

YEK is the breath of God in man, 
sturning whence it came ; 
5 is the sacred fire within, ' 
ad prayer the rising flame. 

ves the burdened spirit ease, 
ad soothes the troubled breast ; 
is comfort to the mourning soul, 
ud to the weary rest 

jn God inclines thQ heart to pray, 
e hath an ear to hear ; 
im there's music in a sighi 
ad beauty in a tear. 

humble suppliant cannot fail 
) have his wants supplied, 
e He for sinners intercedes 
Tio once for sinners died. 

The Sqfe Retreat, 

B Father, to thy mercy-seat 
y soul for shelter flies ; 
here I find a safe retreat 
'hen storms and tempests rise. 

cheerful hope can never die, 

thou, my God, art near ; 

grace can raise my comforts high, 
ttd banish every fear. 

^eat Protector and my Lord, 
ly constant aid impart ; 
let thy kind, thy gracioua word 
istain my trembling heart \ 

never let ray soul remove 

com this divine retreat ! 

let me trust thy power and love, 

nd dwell beneath thy feet. 

Mbs. Steele. 

Bles»edne88 of Prayer, 

never shall my heart despond, 
ong as my lips can pray ; 
latest breath, with effqrt fond, 
ball pass in prayer away. 

re is a heavenly mercy-seat 
o calm the sinner's fears ; 
re is a Saviour at whose feet 
he mourner dries his tears. 



3 When friends depart, and hopes are 

And gathering storms I see, [riven, 
My soul is but the sooner driven, 
Eternal Bock ! to thee. 

4 Oh for a voice of sweeter sound, 

For every wind to bear. 
To teach the listening world around 
The blessedness of prayer ! 

OoO« Secret Prayer, I 

1 SwBET is the prayer whose holy stream 

In earnest pleading flows ; 
Devotion dwells upon the theme, 
And warm and warmer glows. 

2 Faith grasps the blessing she desires, 

Hope points the upward gaze, 
And love, untrembling love inspires 
The eloquence of praise. 

3 But sweeter far the still small voice, 

Heard by no human ear, 
When God hath made the heart rejoice, 
And dried the bitter tear. 

4 Nor accents flow, nor words ascend ; 

All utterance faileth there ; 

But listening spirits comprehend, 

And God accepts the prayer. 

H. Mabtinbau. 

681. « Teach va to pray** 

1 Lord, teach us how to pray aright, 

With reverence and with fear : 
Though dust and ashes in thy sight. 
We may, we must draw near. 

2 God of all grace, we come to thee, 

With broken, contrite hearts; 
Give what thine eye delights to see, — 
Truth in the inward parts. 

3 Give deep humility; the sense 

Of godly sorrow give ; 
A strong desiring confidence 
To see thy face and live. 

4 Piatience to watch and wait and weep. 

Though mercy long delay ; 
Courage, our fainting souls to keep. 
And trust thee, though thou slay. 

6 Give these, and then thy will be done j 
Thus strengthened with all might. 
We, by thy Spirit and thy Son, 
Shall pray, and pray aright. 



282 

EASTOK Ii. ML 



The Christian Life. 



MOZA^n 




682. Luk«2l:3T. 

1 Thou Saviour, from thy throne on high, 

Enrobed in fight and girt with power, 
Dost note the thought, the prayer, the 
sigh, 
Of hearts that love the tranquil hour* 

2 Oft thou thyself didst steal away^ 

At eventide, from labor done. 
In some still peaceful shade to pray 
Till morning watches were begun. 

3 Thou hast not, dearest Lord, forgot 

Thy wrestlings on Judea's hills ; 
And still thou lov'st the quiet spot 
Where praise the lowly spirit fill«. 

4 Now to our souls, withdrawn awhile 

From earth's rude noise, thy fece 
reveal ; 
And as we worship, kindly smile, 
And for thine own our spirits seal. 

5 To thee we bring each grief and care^ 

To thee we fly while tempests lower; 

Thou wilt the weary burdens bear 

Of hearts that love the tranquil hour. 

Bat Palmer. 

083 . The Powet cf Prayer. 

1 What various hindrances we meet 

In coming to a mercy-seat ! [prayer 
Yet who that knows the worth of 
But wishes to be often there ? 

2 Prayer makes the darkened clouds 

withdraw ; 
I^rayer climhs the ladder Jacob saw, 
' Gives exercise to faith and love. 
Brings every bleaaing from above. 



3 Bestraining prayer, we cease to fight; 
Prayer makes the Christian's armor 

bright ; 
And Satan trembles when he sees 
The weakest saint upon his knees. 

4 Have you no words ? ah ! think again ; 
Words flow apace when you complain, 
And fill a fellow-creature's ear 

With the sad tale of all your care. 

5 Were half the breath, thus vainly speat, 
To heaven in supplication sent, 

Our cheerful song would oftener be, 
^' Hear what the Lord hath done for 
mel'' 

ClOWPEB. 

684. Matt 21: 22. 

1 A^D dost thou say, " Ask what thou 

wilt " ? 
Lord, I would seize the golden hour: 
I pray to be released from guilt, 
And freed from sin and Satan's power. 

2 More of thy presence, Lord, impart ; 

More of thine image let me bear; 
Erect thy throne within my heart, 
And ruign without a rival there. 

3 Give me to read my pardon sealed. 

And from thy joy to draw my 
strength : 
Oh, be thy boundless love revealed 
In all its height and breadth a&d 
length. 

4 Grant these requests, — I ask no more, 

But to thy care the rest resign : 
Sick., 01C in. health, or rich, or poor. 
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Heb. 4:16. Ex.25: 22. 



885. 

1 Fboh erery stormy wind that blows, 
From eveiy swelling tide of woes, 
There is a calm, a sure retreat ; 
'Tis found beneath the mercy-seat. 

2 There is a place where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness on our heads, — 
A place than all besides more sweet ; 
It is the blood-bought mercy -seat. 

3 There is a scene where spirits blend, 
Where friend holds fellowship with 

friend; 
Though sundered far, by faith they meet 
Around one common mercy-seat I 

4 There, there on eagle wings we soar, 
And sense and sin molest no moro, 
And heaven comes down our souls to 

greet. 
And gloiy crowns the meTC3i^6eat; 

STOHflBLL. 

Wo. Hour qf Prayer, 

1 Blest. hour when mortal man retires 

To hold communion with his Grod, 
To send to heaven his warm desires, 
And listen to the sacred word. 

2 Blest hour when Gk)d himself draws 

nigh, 
Well pleased his people's voice to hear, 
To hush the penitential sigh, 
And wipe away the mourners tear. 

3 Blest hour, for where the Lord resorts. 

Foretastes of future bliss are given, 

And mortals find his earthly courts 

The house of God, the gate of heaven. 

Baffles. 



68 •• The Mercy-SmU 

1 Approach, my soul, the mercy-seat, 

Where Jesus sit* to answer prayer ; 
Thus humbly fall before his feet ; 
For none have ever perished there. 

2 Thy promise is my only plea ; 

With this I humbly venture nigh ; 
Thou callest burdened souls to thee. 
And surely such, Lord, am I. 

3 Bowed down beneath a load of siii, 

By Satan tempted, sorely pressed. 
By war without and fear within, 
I come to thee, my Lord, for rest. 

4 Be thou my shield and hiding-place, 

That, safely sheltered near thy sid^, 
I may the fierce accuser face. 
And tell him, Jesus, thou hast died. 

688. Mfttt.ll:2S. 

1 How sweetly flowed the gospel sound, 

From lips of gentleness and grace, 
When listening thousands gathered 
round. 
And joy and gladness filled the place. 

2 From heaven he came, of heaven he 

spoke. 
To heaven he led his followers' way } 
Dark clouds of gloomy night he broke. 
Unveiling an immortal day. 

3 "Come, wanderers, to my Father's 

home ; 
Come, all ye weary ones, and rest ; " 
Yes, sacred Teacher, we will come. 
Obey thee, love thee^ and bok Vikfe^V 
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J. JE. GOULD, from << Modem Haip.*> 




689. 



The Call to Prayer, 



Comb at the morning hour, 
Come, let us kneel and pray ; 
Prayer is the Christian pilgrim's staff 
To walk with God all day. 

At noon, beneath the Bock 
Of Ages, rest and pray ; 
Sweet is that shelter from the sun 
In the weary heat of day. 

At evening, in thy home, 
Around its altar, pray ; 
And finding there the house of God, 
With heaven then close the day. 



690. 



Bbigos' Coll. 



Delight in IVorship. 



How sweet to bless the Lord, 
And in his praises join. 
With saints his goodness to record, 
And sing his power divine I 

Thus may our joys increase. 
Our love more ardent grow. 
While rich supplies of Jesus' grace 
[Refresh our souls below. 

But, oh, the bliss sublime, 
When joy shall be complete. 
In that unclouded, glorious clime 
Where all thy servants meet ! 

Then shall the ransomed throng 
The Saviour's love record, 
And shout in everlasting song, — 
"^Salvation to the Lord ! V 

UBW10K*8 CJoll. 



691 . Call to Prayer, 

1 Come to the house of prayer, 
thou afflicted, come ; 

The God of peace shall meet thee there; 
He makes that house his home. 

2 Come to the bouse of praise, 
Ye who are happy now ; 

In sweet accord your voices raise, 
In kindred homage bow. 

3 Ye aged, hither come ! 

For ye have felt his love ; [dumb) 
Soon shall your trembling tongues be 
Your lips forget to move. 

4 Ye young ! before his throne, 
Come, bow ; your voices raise ; 

Let not your hearts his praise disown, 
Who gives the power to praise. 
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692. 



Chd our Strength, 



)^ 



Man's wisdom is to seek 
His strength in God alone 5 
And e'en an angel would be weak 
Who trusted in his own. 

Retreat beneath his wings, 
And in his grace confide ; 
This more exalts the King of kings 
Than all your works beside. 

In Jesus is our store ; 
Grace issues from his throne ; 
Whoever says, " I want no more," 
Confesses he has none. 

Ck>^fFEB« 
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93. Luke 18 : 1. 

Jesus, who knows full well 
The heart of every saint, 
Invites us all our griefs to tell, 
To pray, and never faint. 

He hows his gracious ear ; 
We never plead in vain ; 
Yet we must wait till he appear, 
And pray, and pray again. 

Jesus, the Lord, will hear 
His chosen when they cry ; 
Yes, though he may a while forhear. 
He'll help them from on high. 

Then let us earnest he, 

And never faint in prayer ; 

He loves our importunity, 

And makes our cause his care. 

NBWTOir. 



194. 



Heb. 4 : 16. 



Behold the throne of grace ! 
The promise calls me near ; 
There Jesus shows a smiling face, 
And waits to answer prayer. 

That rich, atoning hlood. 
Which sprinkled round I see. 
Provides for those who come to God 
An all-prevailing plea. 

My soul ! ask what thou wilt ; 
Thou canst not he too hold ; 
Since his own blood for thee he spilt, 
What else can he withhold ? 



4 Thine image. Lord, bestow, 
Thy presence and thy love ; 
I ask to serve thee here below, 
And reign with thee above. 

6 Teach me to live by faith ; 
Conform my will to tliine ; 
Let me victorious be in death. 
And then in glory shine. 

NJCWTOH". 

695. Matt 18: 20. 

1 Jesus, we look to thee. 

Thy promised presence claim ; 
Thou iu the midst of us shalt be, 
Assembled in thy name. 

2 Not in the name of pride 
Or selfishness we meet ; 

From nature's paths we turn aside. 
And worldly thoughts forget. 

3 We meet, the grace to take 
Which thou hast freely given ; 

We meet on earth for thy dear sake, 
That we may meet in heaven. 

4 Present we know thou art. 
But, oh, thyself reveal ! 

Now, Lord, let every bounding heart 
Thy mighty comfort feel. 

6 Oh, may thy quickening voice 

The death of sin remove ; 

And bid our inmost souls rejoice 

In hope of perfect love. 

C. Wesley. 
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660. Blessings qf Christian r»«y.— Psalm 133. 

1 Blest are the sons of peace 
Whose hearts and hopes are one ; 

Whose kind designs to serve and please 
Through all their actions xun. 

2 Blest is the pious house 
Where zeal and friendship meet: 

Their songs of praise, their mingled vows 
Make their communion sweet 

3 From those celestial springs 
Such streams of pleasure flow, 

As no increase of riches hrings, 
Nor honors can hestow. 

4 Thus on the hearenly hills 
The saints are hlest ahovie, 

Where joy, like morning dew distils, 

And all the air is love I 

Watts. 

661. Ckrittkm reOowsk^. 

1 Blest be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Christian love ; 

The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 

2 Before our Father's throne 
We pour our ardent prayers ; 

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, 
Our comforts and our cares. 

3 We share our mutual woes, 
Our mutual burdens bear ; 

And often for each^^other flows 
yatbizing tear. 



4 When we asunder part, 
It gives us inward pain ; 

But we shall still be joined in heart, 
And hope to meet again. 

5 This glorious hope revives 
Our courage by the way ; 

While each in expectation lives, 
And longs to see the day.. 

6 From sorrow, toil, and pain, 
And sin, we shall be free, 

And perfect love and friendship rei( 

Through all eternity. 

FAirc 

662. Luke 4: 18. 

1 Saviour I what gracious wordsij 
Are ever, ever thine I 

Thy voice is music to the soul, 
And life and peace divine. 

2 GkK)d, everlasting good — 
Glad tidings full of joy, 

Flow from thy lips, the lips of 
And flow without alloy. 

3 The broken heart, the poor 
The bruised, the deaf, the b^ 

The dumb, the dead, the capti^ 
In thee compassion find. 

4 Lord Jesus I speed the dai 
The promised day of gracej 

To all the poor, the dumb, tl 
The dead of Adam's race. 
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Kindness to the Afflicted. 

IT Source of everlasting love ! 
thee our souls we raise ; 

thy sovereign bounty rear 
Qonument of praise. 

nercy gilds the paths of life 
th every cheering ray ; 
y restrains the rising tear, 
wipes that tear away. 

shall we render, bounteous Lord ! 
all the grace we see ? 
the goodness we can yield 
lendeth not to thee. 

its of woe, to beds of pain, 
cheerfully repair ; 
with the gifts thy hand bestows, 
ieve the mourners there. 

passing through the vale of tears, 
* useful light shall shine ; 
tthers learn to glorify 
r Father's name divine. 

IJolhnA: 21. 

sweet, how heavenly is the sight, 
en those who love the Lord 
3 another's peace delight, 

1 so fulfil his word ! 

. each can feel his brother's sigh, 
1 with him bear a part ! 
sorrow flows from eye to eye, 
Ijoy from heart to heart! 



3 When free from envy, scorn, and pride, 

Our wishes all above, 
Each can his brother's failings hide. 
And show a brother's love ! 

4 Let love, in one delightful stream, 

Through every bosom flow, 
And union sweet, and dear esteem. 
In every action glow. 

5 Love is the golden chain that binds 

The happy souls above ; 
And he's an heir of heaven who finds 
His bosom glow with love. 

SWAIW. 

DDO .« For ye have the Poor always with you," 

1 Lord, lead the way -the Saviour went, 

By lane and cell obscure, 
And let our treasures still be spent. 
Like his, upon the poor. 

2 Like him, through scenes of deep dis- 

tress. 
Who bore the world's sad weight, 
We, in their gloomy loneliness^ 
Would seek the desolate. 

3 For thou hast placed us side by side 

In this wide world of ill ; 
And that thy followers may be tried, 
The poor are with us still. 

4 Small are the offerings we can make; 

' Yet thou hast taught us, Lord, 
If given for the Saviour's sake. 
They lose not their reward. 
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The Christian. Life. Prayer. 



8WEETLAND. C. M. 



Arranged from KUCKENk 




704. Matt. 6: 10; 26:42. 

1 How sweet to be allowed to pray 

To God, the Holy One ; 
With filial love and trust to say, 
" God, thy wiU be done/' 

2 We in these sacred words can find 

A cure for every ill ; 
They calm and soothe the troubled mind, 
And bid all care be stilL 

3 Oh, let that will which gave me breath, 

And an immortal sdnl, 
In joy, in grief, in life or death. 
My every wish control. 

4* Oh, could my heart thus ever pray. 
Thus imitate thy Son ! 
Teach me, God, with truth to say, 
" Thy will, not mine, be done." 

FOLLBTT. 

705. Comhig to God, 

1 I COME to thee, once more, my God, 

No longer will I roam, [througb, 

For I have sought the wide world 
And never found a home. 

2 Oh, bright and many are the spots 

Where I have built a nest, 
Tet in the brightest still I pined 
For more abiding rest. 

3 Thou, Lord, hast made this wondrous 

soul 

All for thyself alone ; 

Oh, send thy sweet, transforming grace 

To make it all thine own. 

Fabee. 



706. iFobl:21. 

1 One prayer I have — all prayers in one, 

When I am wholly thine ; 
Thy will, my God^ thy will be done. 
And let that will be mine. 

2 All-wise, almighty, and all-good, 

In thee I firmly trust ; 
Thy ways, unknown or understood, 
Are merciful and just 

3 And though thy wisdom takes away, 

Shall I arraign thy will ? 
No, let me bless thy name, and say, 
" The Lord is gracious still.^' 

4 A pilgrim through the earth I roam. 

Of nothing long possessed ; 
And all must fail when I go home, 
For this is not my rest. 

MoirraoMX&''^ 

707. PMdm 183. 

1 Spirit of peace, celestial Dove, 

How excellent thy praise ! 
How ricb the gift of Christian love 
Thy gracious power displays ! 

2 Sweet as the dew on hill and flowei^ 

That silently distils. 
At evening's soft and balmy hour, 
On Zion's fruitful hills. 

3 So, with mild influence from above, 

Shall promised grace descend \ 
Till universal peace and love 
O'er all the earth extend. 



Section Vll. 



THE CHURCH OF CHRIST. 



.) Church divinely founded. Gods Dwelling-Place and Peculiar 
Care. Catholic and True. Christ its Corner-Stone. Kingdom 
that cannot be shaken. ChurcKs Pilgrimage. Love of the 
Church. Glorious Things spoken of her. 

.) The Lords Suffer. Hymns of Consecration^ of Covenant Love^ 
of Christian Fellowship and Greeting. 

.) Baptism. Offering of Children. Pleading the Covenant Prom^ 
ises. 

'•) The Christian Ministry. Hymns for Ordination and Installation, 
Flayers for Pastors. The Death of Pastors. Dedication 
Hymns. 

) Spread of the Gospel. Missionary Hymns. 



y^ CHRIST ALSO LOVED THE CHURCH, AND GA VE HIMSELF FOR 

JTy THAT HE MIGHT SANCTIFY AND CLEANSE IT WITH THE 

WASHING OF WATER BT THE WORD, THAT HE MIGHT 

PRESENT IT TO HIMSELF A GLORIOUS CHURCH, NOT 

HAVING SPOT OR WRINKLE, OR ANY SUCH THING; 

BUT THAT IT SHOULD BE HOLY AND WITHOUT 

blemish:' - E^k, 5 : 25-37. 
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The Church of Christ. 
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708. « Be^oUC / Zay In SUm a Chitf Comer- Sioney 

1 Christ is made the sure Foundation, 

Christ the Head and Corner-Stone, 
Chosen of the Lord, and precious, 

Binding all the Church in one ; 
Holy Sion's help forever, 

^d her confidence alone. 

2 All that dedicated City, 

Dearly loved of God on high. 
In exultant jubilation 

Pours perpetual melody ; 
God the One in Three adoring 

In glad hymns eternally. 

3 To this Temple, where we call thee. 

Come, O Lord of Hosts, to-day ; 
With thy wonted loving-kindness. 

Hear thy servants as they pray ; 
And thy fullest benediction 

Shed within its walls 



709. Kew Jenualem. 

1 Glorious city, heavenly Salem, 

Vision dear of peace and love. 
Who of living stones art builded 

In the height of heaven above. 
And with angel hosts encircled. 

As a bride to earth dost move ; 

2 From celestial realms descending. 

Bridal glory round thee shed, 
Meet for Him whose love espoused thee, 

To thy Lord shalt thou be led : 
AB thy streets and all thy bulwarks 

Of pure gold are fashioned. 

3 Bright thy gates of pearl are shining ; 

Th«T ''^ open evermore ; 
Ax^A . pfne of his merits 

^hfol souls do soar, 

'UWe in ^^^ 
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Psalm 80. 



710. 

1 Great Shepherd of thine Israel, 
Who didst between the cherubs dwell, 
And lead the tribes, thy chosen sheep, 
Safe through the desert and the deep : 

2 Thy Church is in the desert now : 
Shine from on high and guide us 

through; 
Turn us to thee, thy love restore ; 
We shall be saved, and sigh no more. 

3 Hast thou not planted with thy hand 
A lovely vine in this our land ? 

Did not thy power defend it round. 
And heavenly dew enrich the ground ? 

4 Return, Almighty God, return ! 

Nor let thy bleeding vineyard mourn : 
Turn us to thee, thy love restore ; 

We shall be saved, and sigh no more. 

Watts, 
711. Chriafs IndweUinff BesouffM, 

1 Come, dearest Lord, descend and dwell 

By faith and love in every breast ; 

Then shall we know and taste and feel 

The joys that cannot be expressed. 

2 Com e, fill ourhearts with inward strength, 

Make our enlarged souls possess, 
And learn the height and breadth and 
length 
Of thine immeasurable grace. 

3 Now to the God whose power can do 

More than our thoughts and wishes 
Be everlasting honors done [know, 

By all the church, through Christ his 
Son! 

"Watts. 



712. Isaiah 52:1. 

1 Triumphant Zion, lift thy head 
From dust and darkness and the dead; 
Though humbled long, awake at length, 
And gird thee with thy Saviour's 

strength. 

2 Put all thy beauteous garments on. 
And let thy various charms be known; 
The world thy glories shall confess. 
Decked in the robes of righteousness. 

3 !No more shall foes unclean invade, 
And fill thy hallowed walls with dread; 
No more shall hell's insulting host 
Their victory and thy sorrows boast 

4 Gt)d, from on high, thy groans will hear ; 
His hand thy ruins shall repair ; 
Nor will thy watchful Monarch cease 
To guard thee in eternal peace. 

DODDRIDQE. 

Tlo. **Bre^renf pray for tu.** 

1 Father of mercies, bow thine ear. 
Attentive to our earnest prayer ; 
We plead for those who plead for thee: 
Successful pleaders may they be. 

2 Clothe thou with energy divine [thine; 
Their words, and let those words be 
Teach them immortal souls to gain, 
Nor let them labor, Lord,'in vain. 

3 Let thronging multitudes around 
Hear from their lips the joyful sound; 
And light through distant realms bo 

spread. 
Till Zion rears her drooping head. 

BfiDOOKS. 
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The Church of Christ. 
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WARWICK. C. M. 
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»14. Psalm 27. 

I The Lord of glory i8 my ligHt, 
And my salvation, too : 
God is my strength, nor will I fear 
What all my foes can do. 

\ One privilege my heart desires, 
Oh, grant me an abode 
Among the churches of thy saints, 
The temples of my God. 

\ There shall I offer my requests, 
And see thy beauty still ; 
Shall hear thy messages of love, 
And there inquire thy will. 

\ When troubles rise, and storms appear. 
There may his children hide ; 
God has a strong pavilion, where 
He makes my soul abide. 

) Now shall my head be lifted high 

Above my foes around ; 

And songs of joy and victory 

Within thy temple sound. 

Watts. 

'15 . Clvri«t the Head of the Church. 

. Our Christ hath reached his heavenly- 
seat. 
Through sorrows and through scars ; 
The golden lamps are at his feet, 
And in his hand the stars. 

' Lord of life and truth and grace, 

Ere nature was begun ! 
Make welcome to our erring race 
Thy Spirit and thy Son. 
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3 We hail the Church, built high o'er all 

The heathen's rage and scoff ; 
Thy Providence its fenced wall, 
« The Lamb the light thereof.'' 

4 Oh, may he walk among us here, 

With his rebuke and love, 

A brightness o'er this lower sphere, 

A ray from worlds above ! 

Fbothinoham. 

716. Psalm 132. 

1 Abise, O King of grace, arise ! 

And enter to thy rest; 
Lo ! thy church waits with longing eyes, 
Thus to be owned and blest. 

2 Enter with all thy glorious train. 

Thy Spirit and thy word ; 
All that the ark did once contain 
Could no such grace afford. 

3 Here, mighty God, accept our vows ; 

Here let thy praise be spread ; 
Bless the provisions of thy house, 
And fill thy poor with bread. 

4 Here let the Son of David reign. 

Let God's Anointed shine ; 
Justice and truth his court maintain. 
With love and power divine. 

5 Here let him hold a lasting throne, 

And as his kingdom grows, 
Eresh honors shall adorn l»a <s7SL<5rNT:L^ 
And ^ata^ eo\iiav5L\i^\xv^ \<2><ks». 
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The Church. Universal and Unshaken. 



QEEE. C. M. 



ORSATOREZ'S COLL. 
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717 . 7« ors Go<P« BvMding, 

1 The lovely form of God's own Church, 

It riseth in all lands ; 
On mountain sides, in wooded Tales, 
And by the desert sands. * 

2 Though sects and factions rule the world, 

Peace is its heritage ; 
Unchanged, though empires by it pass. 
The same from age to age. 

3 The hallowed form our fathers built^ 

That hallowed form build we ; 
Let not one stone from its own place 
Removed ever be I 

4 Clear voices from above sound out 

Their blessing on the pile ; 
The dead beneath support our hands. 
And succor us the while. 

6 Yea, when we climb the rising walls. 
Is peace and comfcn*t given ; 
Because the work is not of earth. 
But hath its end in heaven. 

AliFOKD. 

718. Dan. 2: 44. 

1 Oh, where are kings and empires now. 

Of old that went and came ? 
But, Lord, thy church is praying yet, 
A thousand years the same. 

2 We mark her goodly battlements, 

And her foundations strong ; 
We hear withm the solemn voice 
Of ber unending song. 



r 



3 For not like kingdoms of the world, 
Thy holy church, O God ! [ihg her, 

Though earthquake shocks are thr^eUi^n- 
And tempests are abroad ; — 

4 Unshaken as eternal hills. 
Immovable she stands,— 

A mountain that shall fill the earth, 
A house not made by hands. 

' A. C. GoxK. 

719« I7ie W&uae qf Qod, 

1 We love the venerable house 
Our fathers built to God ; 

In heaven are kept their grateful vows, 
Their dust endearg the sod. 

2 Here holy thoughts a light have shed 
From many a radiant face ; 

And prayers of tender hope have spread 
A perfume through the place. 

3 From humble tenements around 
Came up the pensive train ; 

And in the church a blessing found, 
Which filled their homes again. 

4 They live with God, their homes are 
dust, 

But here their children pray. 
And in this fleeting lifetime trust 
To fijud the narrow way. 

5 On him who by the altar stands. 
Lord, let thy blessing fall ! [mands, 

Speak through his lips thy pure com* 
\ Thou Heart that lovest all { 
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Dear to the Christian. Honorable and Glorious. 
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'20. Psalm 187. 

I LOVE thy kingdom, Lord, -^ 
The house of thine ahode, 
The Church our blest Redeiemer saved 
With- his own preciotid blood. 

} I love thy Church, God \ 
Her walls before thee stand, 
Dear as the apple of thine eye, 
And graven on thy hand. 

) For her my tears shall fall. 
For her my prayers ascend ; 
To her my cares and toils be give% 
Till toils and cares shall end. 

I Beyond my highest joy 
I prize her heavenly ways. 
Her sweet communion, solemn voiws. 
Her hymns of love and praise. 

I Jesus, thou Friend divine. 
Our Saviour and our King', 
Thy hand from every snare and foe 
Shall great deliveraiu;e bring. 

Sure as thy truth shall last. 
To Zion shall be given 
The brightest glories earth can yield. 
And brighter bliss of heaven. 

21. The Pilgrim Churck, 

Fab down the ages now, 
Much of her journey done^ 
The pilgrim Church pursues her way, 
Until her crown be won. 



p2 No wider is the gat^, 
No broader is the way, 
No smoother is the ancient path^ 
That leads to life and day. 

3 No slacker grows tiie fight^ 
No feebler is the foe. 

Nor less the need of armor tried^ 
Of shield and spear and bow. 

4 Still Mthfiil to our God, 
And to our Captain true, 

We follow where he leads the way, 
The kingdom in our viewv 

BONAJEk 



722. 



8<tf(ap qfike Gftire^. 



1 How honored is the place 
Where we adoring standi 

Zion, the glory of the earth. 
And beauty of the land. 

2 Bulwarks of grace defend 
The city where we dwell; 

While waUs of strong salvation niade 
Defy th' assaultfr of heU. 

3 Hero taste amntingled joyB, 
And live in perfect peace; 

You that have known Jehovah^s name, 
And veiatured on his grace. 

4 Trust in the Lord, ye saints. 
And banish all your fears ; 

Strength in the Lord Jehovah dwells, 
Etenxal as his yeais. 
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The Church of Christ* 



RATEBUN. 88. & Ts. 



GREATOREX'S COLL. 
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723. «z«o», C«^ of oier God** — Psalm 87. 

1 Glorious things of thee arq spoken, 

Zion, city of our God ; 
He whose word can ne'er be broken 
Chose thee for his own abode. 

2 Lord, thy Church is still thy dwelling, 

Still is precious in thy sight ; 
Judah's temple far excelling, 
Beaming \vdth the gospel's light. 

3 On the Rock of Ages founded, 

What can shake her sure repose ? 
With salvation's wall surrounded, 
She can smile at all her foes. 

4 Glorious things of thee are spoken, 

Zion, city of our God; 

He whose word can ne'er be broken. 

Chose thee for his own abode. 

Newton. 

724. Cant 2: 4. 

1 Jesus spreads his banner o'er us, 

Cheers our famished souls with food ; 
He the banquet spreads before us. 
Of his mystic flesh and blood. 

2 Precious banquet, bread of heaven. 

Wine of gladness, flowing free ; 
May we taste it, kindly given. 
In remembrance, Lord, of thee ! 

3 In thy trial and rejection. 

In thy sufferings on the tree, 
Jd thy glorious resurrection, 
Majr we, Lord, remember thee. 



Psalm 127. 



725. 

1 Vainly through night's weary hours, 

Keep we watch, lest foes alarm ; 
Vain our bulwarks and our towers, 
But for God's protecting arm. 

2 Vain were all our toil and labor. 

Did not God that labor bless ; 
Vain, without his grace and favor. 
Every talent we possess. 

3 Vainer still the hope of heaven. 

That on human strength relies ; 
But to him shall help be given. 
Who in humble faith applies. 

4 Seek we, then, the Lord's Anointed; 

He shall grant ns peace and rest : 
Ne'er was suppliant disappointed. 

Who to Christ his prayer addressed. 

Lyte. 

• ^O. Communion* 

1 While in sweet communion feeding 

On this earthly bread and wine, 
Saviour, may we see thee bleeding 
On the cross, to make us thine. 

2 Though unseen, now be thou near us, 

With the still small voice of love; 
Whispering words of peace to cheer u^ 
Every doubt and fear remove. 

3 Bring before us all the story 

Of thy life and death of woe ; 
And, with hopes of endless glory, 
, "Wfe^ca. oxic hearts from all belov. 



>\\ii 



The Lords Suffer. 
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727. 1 Cor. 11: 26. 

1 Many centuries have fled 

Since our Saviour broke the breads 
And this sacred feast ordained, 
Ever by his Church retained : 
Those his body who discern 
Thus shall meet till his return. 

2 Through the Church's long eclipse^ 
When, from priest or pastor's lips, 
Truth divine was never heard, — 
'Mid the famine of the word. 

Still these symbols witness gave 
To his love who died to save. 

3 All who bear the Saviour's name 
Here their common faith proclaim ; 
Though diverse in tongue or rite. 
Here, one body to unite ; 
Breaking thus one, mystic bread, 
Members of one common Head. 

4 Come, the blessed emblems share, 
Which the Saviour's death declare ; 
Come, on truth immortal feed ; 
For his flesh is meat indeed : 
Saviour ! witness with the sign 
That our ransomed souls are thine. 

CONDEB. 

728. PsaJm 67. 

1 God of mercy, God of grace ! 
Show the brightness of thy face : 
Shine upon us, Saviour ! shine. 
Fill thy Church with light divine. 
And thy saving health extend 
To the earth's remotest end. 



2 Let the people praise thee, Lord I 
Be by all that live adored : 

Let the nations shout and sing. 
Glory to their Saviour King ; 
At thy feet their tribute pay, 
And thy holy will obey. 

3 Let the people praise thee, Lord ! 
Earth shall then her fruits afford ; 
God to man his blessing give ; 
Man to God devoted live ; 

All below, and all above, 

One in joy and light and love. 

Lyte. 

T ^y. Gethsemane, 

1 Go to dark Gethsemane, 

Ye that feel the tempter's power. 
Your Redeemer's conflict see. 

Watch with him one bitter hour: 
Turn not from his griefs away. 
Learn of Jesus Christ to pray. 

2 Follow to the judgment-hall. 

View the Lord of life arraigned: 
Oh, the wormwood and the gall ! 

Oh, the pangs his soul sustained I 
Shun not suffering, shame, or loss ; 
Learn of him to bear the cross. 

3 CalVry's mournful mountain climb ; 

There, adoring at his feet, 
Mark that miracle of time, 

God's own sacrifice complete ! 
" It is finished," hear him cry ; 
Learn of Jesus Christ to die. 
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T30. Metitf omlrememder iftf/"— IiUke'22: li9. 

1 If human kindness meets retumi 

And owns the grateful tie ; 
If tender thoughts within us bum| 
To feel a friend is nigh ; — 

2 Oh, shall not warmer accents tell 

The gratitude we owe 
To Him who died our fears to quell — 
Our more than orphan's woe ? 

3 While yet in anguish he surveyed 

Those pangs he would not flee, 
What love his latest words displayed : 
" Meet and remember me I " 

4 Bemember thee — thy deaths thy 8haili&! 

Our sinful hearts to share I 
memory! leave no other name 
But his recorded there, 

731. Ltike22:W. 

1 According to thy gracious wovd, 

In meek humility, 
This will 1 do, my dying Lord, 
I will remember thee. 

2 Thy body, broken for my sate, 

My bread from heaven shall be ; 
Thy testamental cup I take, 
And thus remember thee. 



3 Gethsemane can I forget ? 
Or there thy conflict see, 
Thine agony and bloody sweat, 
And not remember thee ? J^ 



4 When to the cross I turn mine eye% 

And rest on Oilvaiy, 
Lamb of God, my sacrifice! 
I must remember thee ; ---■ 

5 Kemember thee, and all thy pains^ 

And all thy love to me ; 
Yea^ while a breath, a pulse remains, 
Will I. remember thee. 

6 And when these failing lips grow-dumb, 

And mind and memory flee, 
When thou shalt in thy kingdom come; 
Ihen, Lord,^^ remember me ! 

732^. Jer.31:3. 

1 How sweet and awful is the place, 

With Christ within the doors ; 
While everlasting love displays 
The choicest of her stores ! 

2 While all our hearts, and all our sofigs, 

Join to admire the feast, 
Each of us cries, with thankful tongues, 
" Lord, why was I a guest ? 

3 " Why was I made to hear thy voice, 

And enter while there's room. 
When thousands make a wretched choice, 
And rather starve than come ? " 

4 'Twas the same love that spread the feast 
That sweetly drew us in ; 

Else we had still refused to taste> 

And perished in our sin. 

Waiii> 
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The Lord's Table. 
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733. Lor^s TdbU, 

J. liOSD ! at thy table I behold 
The wonders of thy grace ; 
But most of all admire that I 
Should find a welcome place. 

2 What strange, surprising grace is this, 
That such a soul has room I 

My Saviour takes me by the hand. 
My Jesus bids me come. 

3 Ye saints below and hosts of heaven, 
Join all your praising powers ; 

No theme is like redeeming love, 
No Saviour is like ours. 

4 Had I ten thousand hearts, dear Lord, 
I'd give them all to thee ; 

Had I ten thousand tongues, they all 

Should join the harmony. 

Stennbtt. 

734. t^A Good Prqfesakm b^fbremany Witnesses** 

ITim. 6:12. 

1 Witness, ye men and angels, now 
Before the Lord we speak ; 

To him we make our solemn vow, — 
A vow we dare not break : — 

2 That, long as life itself shall last. 
Ourselves to Christ we yield ; 

!Nor from his cause will we depart. 
Or ever quit the field. 

3 We trust not in our native strength. 
But on his grace rely. 

That with returning wants the Lord 
Will all our need supply. 

4 Oh, guide our doubtful feet aright. 

And keep us in thy ways ; 

And while we turn our vows to prayers, 

Turn thou our prayers to praise I 

Beddome. 

7 OO. Preparation for Communion, 

1 Prep ABE us, Lord, to view thy cross. 

Who all our griefs hast borne ; 
To look on thee whom we have pierced, 
To look on thee, and mourn. 

2 While thus we mourn, we would rejoice. 

And, as thy cross we see. 
Let each exclaim in faith and hope, — 
" The Saviour died for me I " 



736. Conrnrnm^ 

1 God, unseen yet ever near. 

Thy presence may we feel ; 
And, thus inspired with holy fear, 
Before thine altar kneel ! 

2 We come, obedient to thy word, 

To feast on heavenly food ; 
Our meal^ the body of the Lord, 
Our drink, his precious blood. 

3 Thus may we all thy words obey, 

For we, God, are thine ; 
And go rejoicing on our way, 
BeneWed with strength (£vine. 

737. Isaiah 49: 15. 

1 A MOTHER may forgetful be. 

For human love is frail ; 
But thy Creator's love to thee, 
Zion, cannot fail. 

2 No, thy dear name engraven stands, 

In characters of love, 
On thy almighty Father's hands^ 
And never shall remove. 

3 Before his ever-watchful eye 

Thy mournful state appears, 
And every groan, and every sigh, 
Divine compassion hears.. 

4 Zion, learn to doubt no more, 

Be every fear suppressed ; 
Unchanging truth and love and power 
Dwell in thy Saviour's breast. 

MBS. 9EEIEL1I. 

738. Fsalm 108 : 17, 18. 

1 Lord, thy covenant is sure 

To all who fear thy name ; 
Thy mercies age on age endure. 
Eternally the same. 

2 In thee our fathers put their trust ; 

Thy ways they humbly trod ; 
Honored and sacred is their dust, 
And still they live to God. 

3 Heirs in their faith, their hope, their 

prayer. 
We the same path pursue ; 
Entail the blessing to our heirs ; 
Lord, show tliy promise true. 



300 



Christ the Curse^Bearer. Love to Christ. 
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To9. «< Joy in ihA Atonement** 

1 Sign's daughter, weep no more, 
Though thy trouhled heart be sore ; 
He of whom the Psalmist sung, 

He who woke the Prophet's tongue, - 
Christ, the Mediator blest, — 
Brings thee everlasting rest. 

2 In a garden man became 

Heir of sin and death and shame ; 
Jesus in a garden wins 
Life and pardon for our sins ; 
Through his hour of agony, 
Praying in Gethsemane, 

3 There for us he intercedes ; 
There with God the Father pleads ; 
Willing there for us to drain 

To the dregs the cup of pain. 
That, in everlasting day, 
He may wipe our tears away. 

4 Therefore to his name be given 

Glory, both in earth and heaven ; 

To the Father, and the Son, 

And the Spirit, three in One, 

Honor^ praise, and glory be, 

Ifow^ and through eternity. 

Monks' Coix. 



\ 



740. Love to Christ, 

1 Resting from his work to-day 
In the tomb the Saviour lay ; 
Still he slept, from head to feel^ 
Shrouded in the winding-sheet, 
Lying in the rock alone. 
Hidden by the sealed stone. 

2 Late at evening there was seen, 
Watching long, the Magdalene ! 
Early, ere the break of day. 
Sorrowful she took her way 

To the holy garden glade 
Where her buried Lord was laid. 

3 So, with thee, till life shall end, 
I would solemn vigil spend : 
Let me hew thee. Lord, a shrine 
In this rocky heart of mine. 
Where, in pure, embalmed cell, 
Thou and thou alone shall dwell. 

4 Myrrh and spices will I bring. 
True affection's oftering ; 

Close the door from sight and'sounci 

Of the busy world around ; 

And in patient watch remain 

Till my Lord appear again. 

MoiTKB' Co: 



Communion. Joining the Church^ 
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741 • Bread qf Heaven, 

1 Bread of heaven ! on thee we feed, 
For thy flesh is meat indeed : 
Ever let our souls be fed 
With this true and living bread I 

2 Vine of heaven ! thy blood supplies 
This blest cup of sacrifice : 
Lord ! thy wounds our healing give, 
To thy cross we look and live. 

3 Day by day with strength supplied, 
Through the life of him who died, 
Lord of life ! oh, let us be 
Bootied, grafted, built on thee ! 

GONDEB. 

742. Ruth 1:16. 

1 People of the living God, 

I have sought the world around, 
Paths of sin and sorrow trod, 

Peace and comfort nowhere found. 

2 Kow to you my spirit turns, — 

Turns, a fugitive unblest ; 
Brethren ! where your altar burns. 
Oh, receive me into rest I 

3 Lonely I no longer roam, 

Like the cloud, the wind, the wave : 
Where you dwell shall be my home, 
Where you die shall be my grave. 

4 Mine the God whom you adore, 

Your Redeemer shall be mine ; 
Earth can fill my soul no more. 
Every idol I resign. 

MONTOOMEBT. 



• 43. Joy jn Praiie, 

1 Joyful be the hours to-day ; 

Joyful let the season be ; 
Let us sing, for well we may : 
Jesus ! we will sing of thee. 

2 Should thy people silent be. 

Then the very stones would sing : 
What a debt we owe to thee. 

Thee, our Saviour, thee our King ! 

3 Joyful are we now to own, 

Kapture thrills us as we trace 
All the deeds thy love hath done. 
All the riches of thy grace. 

4 'Tis thy grace alone can save ; 

Every blessing comes from thee, 
All we have and hope to have. 
All we are and hope to be. 

5 Thine the name to sinners dear I 

Thine the name all names before ! 
Blessed here and everywhere ; 
Blessed now and evermore ! 



Kellt. 



744. Matt. 6: 3. 

1 When, my Saviour, shall I be 
Perfectly resigned to thee ? 
Poor and vile in mine own eyes, 
Only in thy wisdom wise? 

2 Pully in my life express 
All the heights of holiness ? 
Sweetly let my spirit prove 
All the depths of humble love. 
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The Church* Sacramental Hymns. 
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745. 2 Cor. 4: 10. 

1 MY Saviour crucified, 
Neap thy cross may I abide, 
There to gaze with steadfistst eye 
On thy dying agony. 

2 Jesus bruised and put to shame, 
Tells me all the Father's name ; 
God is love, I surely know 

By my Saviour's depths of woe. 

8 In his sinless soul's distress^ 
I behold my guiltiness ; 
Oh, how vile my low estate, 
Since my raQsom was bo great ! 

4 Dwelling on Mount Calvary, 
Contrite shall my spirit be ; 
Best and holiness shall find. 
Fashioned like my Saviour's mind. 

746. Acts 2: 16. 

1 Fount of everlasting love ! 

Rich thy streams of mercy are ; 
Flowing purely from above, 
Beauty marks their course afar. 

2 Lo ! thy Church, athirst and faint, 

Drinks the full, refreshing tide ; 
Thou hast heard her sad complaint. 
Floods of grace are sweeping wide ! 

3 Grod of mercy, to thy throne 

Now our fervent thanks we bring j 



Thine the glory, thine alone. 
Joyous praise to thee we sing. 

4 While we lift our grateful song, 

Let thy Spirit still descend ; 

Boll the tide of grace along. 

Widening, deepening, to the end 

Rat Pali 

747. " Hear my Cry** 

1 Thou who didst on Calvary blee 
Thou who dost for sinners plead, 
Help me in my time of need, 

Jesus, Saviour, hear my cry ! 

2 In my darkness and my grief, 
With my heart of unbelief, 

I, who am of sinners chief, 
Jesus, lift to thee mine eye I 

3 Foes without and fears within, 
With no plea thy grace to win, 
But that thou canst save from m 

Jesus, to thy cross I fly ! 

4 There, on thee I cast my care, 
There, to thee I raise my prayer^ 
Jesus, save me from despair, 

Save me, save me, or I die ! 

5 When the storms of trial lower, 
When I feel temptation's power, 
In the last and darkest hour, 

Jesus, Saviour, be thou nigh ! 



Note.— By simply separating the tied notes in the first measure of each line, this beautifhl tune may iK 
BB a Long Metre, with the hymns on the opposite page. 
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Showing forth the LorcPs Death. 
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1 48. Commiwnion, 

1 Jesus, bruised and wounded more 

Than bursted grape, or bread of wheat, 
The I^ife of life within our souls, 
The cup of our salvatioij sweeife I 

2 We come to show thy dying hour. 

Thy streaming vein, thy broken flesh ; 
And still that blood is warm to save. 
And still thy fragrant wounds are 
fresh. 

3 Let nevermore our sinful souls 

The anguish of thy cross renew ; 
Kor forge again the cruel nails 

That pierced thy victim body through. 

4 Come, Bread of heaven, to feed our souls. 

And with thee, Jesus, enter in ! 
Come> Wine of God ! and as we drink 
His precious blood, wash out our sin ! 

749. Commvfnkm, 

1 Jesus, thou everlasting King ! 
Accept the tribute which we bring ; 
Accept the well-deserved renown, 
And wear our praises as thy crown. 

2 Let every act of worship be 
Like our espousals. Lord, to thee ; 
Like the dear hour when from above 
We first received thy pledge of love. 

3 The gladness of that happy day, 
Our hearts would wish it long to stay; 
Nor let our faith forsake its hold, 
Nor comfort sink^ nor love grow cold. 



4 Each following minute, as it flies, 
Increase thy praise, improve our joys, 
Till we are raised to sing thy name, 
At the great supper of the Lamb. 



Watts. 
760. << TkU do m Bememlbramoe qf Me.** 

1 At thy command, our dearest Lord, 

Here we attend thy dying feast ; 
Thy blood, like wine, adorns thy board, 
And thine own flesh feeds every guest. 

2 Our faith adores thy bleeding love, 

And trusts for life in One that died ; 
We hope for heavenly crowns above, 
From a Redeemer crucified. 

3 Let the vain world pronounce it shame, 

And fling their scandals on the cause ; 
We come to boast our Saviour's name, 
And make oui^ triumphs in his cross. 

4 With joy we tell the scoffing age. 

He that was dead has left his tomb; 

He lives above their utmost rage, 

And we are waiting till he come. 

Watts. 

7ol. Prayer for Purification, 

1 We pray thee, wounded Lamb of God, 
Cleanse us in thine atoning blood ; 
Grant us, by faith, to view thy cross, 
Then life or death is gain to us. 

2 Take our poor hearts, and let them be 
Forever closed to all but thee ; 
Seal thou our breasts^ aivdWt»\\A'^^'«!t 
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The Church of Christ. 
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752. Mfttt. 26:29. 

1 Hebe, my Lord, I see thee face to face ; 

Here would I touch and handle 

things unseen ; 
Here grasp with firmer hand the eternal 

grace, 
, And all my weariness upon thee lean. 

2 Here would I feed upon the bread of 

God; 

Here drink with thee the royal wine 
of heaven; 
Here would I lay aside eachearthly load ; 

Here taste afresh the calm of sin for- 
given. 

3 Too soon we rise ; the symbols disappear; 

The feast, though not the love, is 

passed and gone ; 
The bread and wine remove, but thou 

art here, — 
Nearer than ever, — still my Shield 

and Sun. 

4 Feast after feast thus comes and passes 

by; 
Yet, passing, points to the glad feast 

above. 
Giving sweet foretaste of the festal joy, 
The Lamb's great bridal feast of bliss 

and love. 

BONAB. 

753. The Holy Catholic Church. 

1 The Church of Christ, which he hath 
hallowed here 
To be his house, is scattered far and 
near; 



And yet in heaven above and earth: 

abroad, 
The church is one in Jesus Christ her 

Lord. 

2 Spirit of the Lord ! all life is thine ! 
Come, fill thy Church with life and 

power divine I 
Let all the sons of men be bom of thee, 
And spread thy knowledge like the, 

boundless sea ! 

A. G. SPANOEi^BirBO, 1747. 
T 04 . Dea thof a Minister. 

1 Go to the grave in all thy glorious prime, 

In full activity of zeal and power ; 
Thou art not called away before thy 
time; 

The Lord's appointment is the ser- 
vant's hour. 

2 Go to the grave; at noon from labor 

cease ; 
Rest on thy sheaves, thy harvest-task 
is done ; 
Come from the heat of battle, and iff, 
peace. 

Soldier, go home ; with thee the fight 
is won. 

3 Go to the grave ; for there the Saviour j 

lay 
In death's embraces ere he rose on 

high ; 
And all the ransomed, by that narrow j 

way. 
Pass to eternal life beyond the sky. 

MOirrOOMBBT. 
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1 56* Hymn of QmaecrcOUm, , 

S^l Oh, happy day, that fixed tny choice 
[ On thee, my Saviour, and my God ! 

\ Well may this glowing heart rejoice, 
And tell its raptures all ahroad. 

3 Oh, happy hond, that seals my vows 
To him who merits all my love I 
Let cheerful anthems fill his house. 
While to that sacred shrink I move. 

^3 'Tis done, the great transaction's done ; 
I am my Lord's and he is mine : 
He drew me, and I followed on. 
Charmed to confess the voice divine. 

4 Now, rest, my long-divided heart ! 
Fixed on this blissful centre, rest ; 
With ashes who would grudge to part. 
When called on angeVs bread to feast. 

6 High heavan, that heard the solemn vow. 

That vow renewed shall daily hear ; 

Till in life's latest hour I bow, 

And bless in death a bond so dear. 

Doddridge. 

M 50 . The LorcPa Supper, 

'TwAS on that dark, that doleful night. 

When powers of earth and hell arose 
Against the Son of God's delight. 

And friends betrayed him to his foes. 

Before the mournful scene began, 
He took the bread, and blessed and 
brake; 
What love through all his actions ran ! 
What wondrous words of grace he 
spake ! 

20 



3 ^*Thi8 is my body broke for sin; 

Receive and eat the living food ; ^ 
Then took the cup and blessed the wine ; 
" 'Tis the new cov'nant in my blood." 

4 "Do this," he cried, " till time shall end. 

In mem'ry of your dying Friend ; 
Meet at my table and record 
The lore of your departed Lord." 

5 Jesus ! thy feast we celebrate ; 

We show thy death, we sing thy name^ 
Till thou return, and we shall eat 
The marriage- supper of the Lamb. 

"WATTg. 

757. Welcome to Christian Fellowship, 

1 Come in, thou blessed of our God, 

In Jesus' name we bid thee come ; 
No more thy feet shall roam abroad, 
Henceforth a brother, — welcome 
home. 

2 Those joys which earth cannot afford. 

We'll seek in fellowship to prove, 
Joined in one spirit to our Lord, 
Together bound by mutual love. 

3 And while we pass this vale of tears. 

We'll make our joys and soirows 
known ; 
We'll share each other's hopes and fears,. 
And count a brother's cares our own.. 

4 Once more our welcome we repeat ; 

Receive assurance of our love ; 
Oh, may we aU together meet 
Around the throne of God above. 



3o6 



The Church. Communion* Baftism. 



B0TL8T0K S. M. 



I 



DB. MAS< 



m 



^ 



f g g 



^ 



9^ 



^S 



? 



s 



"Cr 



-6 



^ 



£ 



f 



^^^^^? .w ffiB — 



I 



^ 



j j j j l H 4- t-^ 



-«- 



?2: 



« 



S 



P 



n th^ 



i 



758. 



Cbmmunlon. —Mark 14: 24. 



1 Blest feast of love divine ! 
'Tis grace that makes us free 

To feed upon this hread and wine, 
In memory, Lord, of thee ! 

2 That hlood which flowed for sin, 
In symbol here we see, 

And feel the blessed pledge within, 
That we are loved of thee. 

3 Oh, if this glimpse of love 
Be so divinely sweet, 

What will it be, Lord, above. 
Thy gladdening smile to meet ? 

4 To see thee face to face. 
Thy perfect likeness wear. 

And all thy ways of wondrous grace 
Through endless years declare ! 

#59. BaptUm, 

1 Great God, now condescend 
To bless our rising race ; 
Soon may their willing spirits bend, 
The subjects of thy grace. 

:2 Oh, what a pure delight 
Their happiness to see ; 
Our warmest wishes all unite 
To lead their souls to thee. 

3 Now bless, thou God of love, 
This ordinance divine ; 
Send thy good Spirit from above, 
And make these children thine. 



760. 



Acts 2: 39. 



1 Our children thou dost claim, 
Lord, our God, as thine : 

Ten thousand blessings to thy nan 
For goodaess so divine I 

2 Thee let the fathers own. 
Thee let the sons adore ; 

Joined to the Lord in solemn vows 
To be forgot no more. 

3 How great thy mercies. Lord ! 
How plenteous is thy grace. 

Which, in the promise of thy love, 
' Includes our rising race ! 

4 Our offspring, still thy care. 
Shall own their fathers' God I 

To latest times thy blessings share 
And sound thy praise abroad. 

761. Matt. 19:14. 

1 The Saviour kindly calls 
Our children to his breast ; 

He folds them in his gracious arms 
Himself declares them blest. 

2 " Let them approach," he cries, 
" Nor scorn their humble claim ; 

The heirs of heaven are such as th 
For such as these I came." 

3 With ioy we bring them, Lord, 
Devoting them to thee. 

Imploring that, as we are thine. 
Thine may our offspring be. 



:^ 



Baptism of Children, 
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762. C. M. Bemay of Early Piety, 

X By cool Siloam's shady rill 
*• How sweet the lily grows ; 

How sweet the breath beneath the hill 
Of Sharon's dewy rose I 

2 Lo ! such the child whose early feet 
The paths of peace have trod. 
Whose secret hearty with influence 
sweet, 
^ Is upward drawn to God. 

3 By cool Siloam's shady rill 

The lily must decay ; 
^■ The rose that blooms beneath the hill 
Must shortly fade away. 

4 And soon, too soon, the wintry hour 

Of man's maturer age 
Will shake the soul with sorrow's power, 
And stormy passions rage. 

5 thou who givest life and breath, 

We seek thy grace alone. 

In childhood, manhood, age, and death, 

To keep us still thine own, 

Hbbeb. 

763. C. M. Matt. 19: 14. 

1 See IsraePs gentle Shepherd stand 

With all-engaging charms ; 
Hark, how he calls the tender lambs. 
And folds them in his arms I 

2 " Permit them to approach," he cries, 

" Nor scorn their humble name ; 
For 'twas to bless such souls as these, 
The Lord of angels came." 

3 We bring them. Lord, in thankful hands. 

And yield them up to thee ; 
Joyful that we ourselves are thine, — 
Thine let our offspring be. 

DODDBIDGS. 

764. L. M. Prayer for Pastor, 

1 With heavenly power, O Lord, defend 
Him whom we now to thee commend j 
Thy faithful messenger secure. 

And make him to the end endure. 

2 Gird him with all-sufficient grace ; 
Direct his feet in paths of peace ; 
Thy truth and faithfulness fulfil. 
And arm him to obey thy will. 

Note. — The hymns on this page, with one exception, 
be found on jtagea 298, 191, and 142. 



765. C. M. Qen.lT:T. Rom. 15: 8. 

1 How large the promise, how divine, 

To Abra'm and his seed ! — 
"I'll be a God to thee and thine, 
Supplying all their need." 

2 The words of his extensive love 

From age to age endure ; 
The angel of the covenant proves, 
And seals the blessing sure. 

3 Jesus the ancient faith confirms, 

To our great fathers given ; 
He takes young children to his arms. 
And calls them heirs of heaven. 

4 Our God, how faithful are bis ways 1 

His love endures the same ; 

Nor from the promise of his grace. 

Blots out the children's name. 

Watts. 

766. C. M. Consecration of Children, 

1 Our children. Lord! in faith and 

prayer. 
We now devote to thee ; 
Let them thy covenant mercies share. 
And thy salvation see. 

2 In early days their hearts secure 

From worldly snares, we pray ; 
And let them to the end endure 
In every righteous way. 

3 Grant us before them. Lord, to live 

In holy faith and fear ; 
And then to heaven our souls remove. 
And bring our children there. 

BICKEBSTSTH'B COtLL, 

767* C. M. Covenant Hymn, 

1 Come, let us join our souls to God, 

In everlasting bands ; 
And seize the blessings he bestows, 
With eager hearts and hands. 

2 Come, let us seal without delay 

The covenant of his grace ; 
Nor shall the years of distant life 
Its memory efface. 

3 Thus may our rising offspring haste 

To seek their fathers' God ; 
Nor e'er forsake the happy path 
Their youthful feet have trod. 

DODDBIDOB. 

are in Common Meirt^ and soit&bV^ \»xw<%i«^^x >Sbssa&.^t&s)B\ 
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768. Matt. 9: 38. 

1 Lord of the hahrest ! hear 

Thy needy servants cry ; 
Answer our faith's effectual prayer. 

And all our wants supply* 
On thee we humbly wait ; 

Our wants are in thy view ; 
The harvest truly, Lord, is great^ 

The laborers are few. 

2 Convert and send forth more 

Into thy Church abroad ; 
And let them speak thy word of power, 

As workers with their Grod. 
Give the pure Gospel-word, 

The word of general grace ; 
. Thee let them preach, the common Lord, 

The Saviour of our race. 

3 Oh, let them spread thy name ; 

Their mission fiilly prove ; 
Thy universal grace proclaim, 

Thy all-redeeming love. 
On all mankind, forgiven. 

Empower them still to call, 
And tell each creature under heaven 

That tbou Last died for all. 



769. Isaiah 52 :T. 

1 How beauteous are their feet 

Who stand on Zion's hill I 
Who bring salvation on their tongo 

And words of peace reveal I 
How charming is their voice ! 

How sweet the tidings are ! 
"Zion, behold thy Saviour, King;' 

He reigns and triumphs here.'' 

2 How happy are our ears 

That hear this joyful sound ! 
Which kings and prophets waited f< 

And sought, but never found. 
How blessed are our eyes 

That see this heavenly light ! 
Prophets and kings desired it longy 

But died without the sight 

3 The watchmen join their voice. 

And tuneful notes employ ; 
Jerusalem breaks forth in songSi 

And deserts learn the joy. 
The Lord makes bare his arm. 

Through all the earth abroad; 

Let every nation now behold 

Their Saviour and their GknL 

Vat 



L 



Or4in<^iionj Dedication. 
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770. L, M. z)w!icc#?«. 

1 Oh, bow thine ear, Eternal One ! 

On thee our heart adoring calls ; 
To thee the followers of thy Son [walls. 
Have raised, and now devote these 

2 Here let thy holy days be kept ; 

And be this place to worship given, 
Like that bright spot where Jacob slept, 
The house of God, the gate of heaven. 

S Here may thine hcmor dwell ; and here. 
As incense, let thy children's prayer. 
From contrite hearts and lips sincere, 
Hise on the still and holy air. 

4 Here be thy praise devoutly sung ; 

Here let thy truth beam forth to save, 
As when, of old, thy Spirit hung. 
On wings of light, o'er Jordan's wave. 

5 And when the lips, that with thy name 

Are vocal now, to dust shall turn, 
Oja others may devotion's flame 
Be kindled here, and purely bum ! 

771. li. M. Ordination, 

1 Here, Lord of life and light, to thee 
Our pilgrim fathers bowed the knee ; 
Thou heard'st their prayer, and in this 

place 
They reared the temple of thy grace. 

2 Here thy own servants preached thy 

word. 
Safe from the prison and the sword ; 
Nor preached in vain, each rolling year 
Gave witness that the Lord was here. 

3 Here still thy word is preached, and still. 
As once on Zion's sacred hill, 

Thy grace descends like timely showers. 
For still our fathers' God is oi^rs. 

4 Amid our fathers' graves, to-day. 

To thee, our fathers' God, we pray : 

Here on thy Church, till time shall end. 

Let showers of heavenly grace descend. 

L. Bacon. 

772. C. M. Dedication, 

1 Go;d of the universe, to thee 

This sacred fane we rear, 
And now, with songs and bended knee. 
Invoke thy presence here. 

2 Long may this echoing dome resound 

The praises of thy name, 



These hallowed walls to all around 
The triune God proclaim. 

3 Here let thy love, thy presence dwell ; 

Thy glory here make kioiown ; 
Thy people's home, oh, come and fill, 
And seal it as thine own. 

4 And when the last long Sabbath morn 

Upon the just shall rise. 
May all who own thee here be borne 
To mansions in the skies. 

773. C. M. Dedication, 

1 THOU, whose own vast temple stands, 

Built over earth and sea, 
Accept the walls that human hands 
Have raised to worship thee I 

2 Lord, from thine inmost glory send, 

Within these courts to bide. 
The peace that dwelleth without end 
Serenely by thy side I 

3 May erring minds that worship here 

Be taught the better way ; 
And they who mourn, and they who fear, 
Be strengthened as they pray. 

4 May faith grow firm,.and love grow warm, 

And pure devotion rise. 
While round these hallowed walls the 
Of earth-born passion dies. [storm 

Bbyant. 

774. L. M. DedicatUr^, 

1 And wiU the great eternal God, 
On earth establish his abode ? 
And will he from his radiant throne 
Accept our temples for his own ? 

2 These walls we to thy honor raise ; 
Long may they echo with thy praise ! 
And thou, descending, fill the place 
With choicest tokens of thy grace. 

3 Here let the great Redeemer reign, 
With all the. graces of his train ; 
While power divine his word attends. 
To conquer foes, and cheer his friends. 

4 And in the great decisive day. 
When God the nations shall survey. 
May it before the world appear, 
Tl^at crowds were born to glory here. 

DODDKIDGH. 
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775. Matt. 6; 10. 

1 Come, kingdom of our God, 
Sweet reign of light and love ! 

Shed peace and hope and joy abroad^ 
And wisdom fix)m above. 

2 Over our spirits first 
Extend thy healing reign ; 

There raise and quench the sacred thirst 
That never pains again. 

3 Come, kingdom of our God ! 
And make the broad earth thine ; 

Stretch o'er her lands and isles the rod 
That flowers with grace divine. 

4 Soon may all tribes be blest 
With fruit from life's glad tree ; 

And in its shade like brothers rest, 

Sons of one family. 

JoHirs. 



776. 



Isaiah 60: 2. 



1 



Lord our God ! arise, 
The cause of truth maintain ; 
And wide o'er all the peopled world 
Extend her blessed reign. 

2 Thou Prince of life I arise, 
Nor let thy glory cease ; 

Far spread the conquests of thy grace, 
And bless the earth vnth peace. 

3 Thou Holy Ghost ! arise. 
Extend thy healing wing, 

And^ o'er a dark and ruined world, 
Let light and order spring. 



777. 



Phfl. 2: 10, 11. 



1 O THOXT whom we adore ! 
To bless our earth again. 

Assume thine own almighty power, 
And o'er the nations reign. 

2 The world's desire and hope, 
All power to thee is given ; 

Now set the last great empire up, 
Eternal Lord of heaven! 

3 According to thy word, 
Now be thy grace revealed ; 

And with the knowledge of the Lore 

Let all the earth be filled. 

0. Wbsus 

T T O . Prayer for Sevival. 

1 Lord, thy work revive, 
In Zion's gloomy hour ; 

And make her dying graces live 
By thy restoring power. 

2 Awake thy chosen few 

To fervent, earnest prayer ; 

Again their sacred vows renew ; 

Thy blessed presence share. 

3 Thy Spirit then will speak 
Through lips of feeble clay. 

And hearts of adamant will break, 
And rebels will obey. 

4 Lord ! lend thy gracious ear ; 
Oh, listen to our cry ! 

Oh, come and bring salvation here I 
Our hopes on thee rely. 



Ordination. Installation. Death of a Pastor. 
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779. li- M. QmvocathnqfMitUsteri^ 

1 Pour out thy Spirit from on high ; 

Lord I thine assembled servants bless ; 

Graces and gifts to each supply^ [ness. 

And clothe thy priests with righteous- 

2 Within thy temple where we stand, 

To teach the truth a^ taught by thee. 
Saviour ! like stars in thy right hand. 
The angels of the churches be ! 

3 Wisdom and zeal and faith impart, 

Firmness with meekness from above, 
To bear thy people on our hearts^ 
And love the souls whom thou dost 
love : — 

4 To watch and pray, and never feint ; 

By day and night strict guard to keep ; 
To warn the sinner, cheer the saint, 
Nourish thy lambs, and feed thy sheep. 

6 Then, when our work is finished here, 
In humble hope our charge resign : 
When the chief Shepherd shall appear, 
O God ! may they and we be thine. 

MONTOOXEBY. 

780. S. M. JDeathqf a Pastor, 

1 Rest from thy labor, rest, 
Soul of the just, set free ! 

Blest be thy memory, and blest 
Thy bright example be. 

2 Now, toil and conflict o'er, 
Go, take with saints thy place ; 

But go as each has gone before, 
A sinner saved by grace. 

3 Saviour ! into thy hands 
Our pastor we resign, 

And now we wait thine own commands ; 
We were not his, but thine. 

4 Thou art^thy Church's Head; 
And when the members die. 

Thou raisest others in their stead; 
To thee we lift our eye. 

6 On thee our hopes depend. 
We gather round our Bock ; 
Send whom thou wilt, but condescend 
Thyself to feed thy flock. 

Montgomery. 
7ol. li. M. Installation or Ordination. 

1 Draw near, O Son of God ! draw near; 
Us with thy flaming eye behold 5 



Still in thy Church do thou appear, 
And let our candlestick be gold. 

2 Oh, clothe their words with power divine, 
And let those words be ever thine ; 

To them thy sacred truth reveal ; 
Suppress their fear, inflame their zeal. 

3 Teach them to sow the precious seed ; 
Teach them thy chosen flock to feed; 
Teach them immortal souls to gain ; — 
And thus reward their toil and p^n. 

4 Let thronging multitudes around 

Hear from their lips the joyful sound, 

In humble strains thy grace implore. 

And feel thy Spirif s living power. 

C. Weslby. 

782. C. M. Minisiry, 

1 'Tis not a cause of small import, 

The pastor's care demands ; 
But what might flU an angel's heart, 
And filled a Saviour's hands. 

2 Tliey watch for those for whom the Lord 

Did heavenly bliss forego ; 
For souls, that must forever live 
In rapture, or in woe. 

3 All to the great tribunal haste, 

Th' account to render there ; [faults, 
And shouldst thou strictly mark our 
Lord, how should we appear ! 

4 May they that Jesus, whom they preach. 

Their own Redeemer see ; 
And watch thou daily o'er their souls, 
That they may watch for thee. 

DODDB»GE. 

783. C. M. Ordination. 

1 Father of mercies 1 condescend 

To hear our fervent prayer, 
While this our brother we commend 
To thy paternal care. 

2 Before him set an open door ; 

His various efforts bless ; 
On him thy Holy Spirit pour. 
And crown him with success. 

3 In every tempting, trying hour, 

Uphold him* by thy grace ; 
And guard him by thy mighty power 
Till he shall end his race. 
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T 84b* ProdamtOUm qf the Oospel, 

1 Ye Christian heralds ! go, proelaim 
Salvation through Immanuel's name ; 
To distant climes the tidings bear, 
And plant the Eose of Sharon there. 

2 He'll shield you with a wall of fire, 
With flaming zeal your hearts inspire, 
Bid raging winds their fury cease, 
And hush the tempest into peace. 

3 And when our labors all are o'er, 
Then we shall meet to part no more, — 
Meet with the blood-bought throng to 

fall, 
And crown our Jesus — Lord of all ! 

785. PhU. 2:10,11. 

1 Spirit of the living God, 

In all thy plenitude of grace. 
Where'er the foot of man hath trod, 
Descend on our apostate race. 

2 Give tongues of fire and hearts of love, 

To preach the reconciling word ; ' 
Give power and unction from above. 
Where'er the joyful sound is heard. 

3 Be darkness, at thy coming, light ; 

Confusion — order, in thy path ; 
Souls without strength inspire with 
might ; 
Bid mercy triumph over wrath. 

4 Baptize the nations far and nigh ; 

The triumphs of the cross record ; 
The name of Jesus glorify. 
Till every iiadred call him Lord. 

MONTOOHESY. 



786. Psalm 72. 

1 Jesus shall reign where'er the arm 
Does his successive journeys run ; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to 

shore, 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

2 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his name. 

3 Blessings abound where'er he reigns ; 
The prisoner leaps to loose his chains ; 
The weary find eternal rest. 

And all the sons of want are blest. 

4 Let every creature rise and bring 

Peculiar honors to our King ; 

Angels descend with songs again, 

And earth repeat the loud Amen I 

Watts. 

787. Rev. 11:15. 

1 Soon may the last glad song arise 
Through all the millions *of the skies,— 
That song of triumph which records 
That all the earth is now the Lord's ! 

2 Let thrones and powers and kingdoms be 
Obedient, mighty God, to thee ! 

And, over land and stream and main. 
Wave thou thp- sceptre of thy reign I 

3 Oh, let that glorious anthem swell, 
Let host to host the triumph tell 
That not one rebel heart remains. 
But over all the Saviour reigns ! 
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788. 



" JesuSy tiitn« oum Messiah reigns** 



1 Why, on the bending willows hung, 

Israel ! still sleeps thy tuneful string ? 
Still mute remains thy sullen tongue, 
And Zion's song denies to sing ? 

2 Awake ! thy sweetest raptures raise ; 

Let harp and voice unite their strains ; 
Thy promised King his sceptre sways ; 
Jesus, thine own Messiah, reigns ! 

3 1^0 taunting foes the song require ; 

No strangers mock thy captive chain ; 
But firiends provoke the silent lyre. 
And brethren ask the holy strain. 

4 Nor fear thy Salem's hills to wrong, 

If other lands thy triumph share : 
A heavenly city claims thy song ; 
A brighter Salem rises there. 

5 By foreign streams no longer roam ; 

Nor, weeping, think of Jordan's flood ; 
In every clime behold a home, 
In every temple see thy God. 

7o9. X>ay of Promise, 

1 Behold the way to Zion's hill, 
Where Israel's God delights to dwell ; 
He fixes there his lofty throne. 

And calls the sacred place his own. 

2 " Behold the way ! " ye heralds I cry, 
Spare not, but lift your voices high. 
Convey the sound from shore to shore, 
And bid the captive sigh no more. 

3 Auspicious dawn ! thy rising ray 
With joy we view, and hail the day : 
Thou Sun ! arise, supremely bright, 
And fill the world with purest light. 

790. Mai. 4: 2. 

1 O SxTN" of righteousness, arise. 

With gentle beams on Zion shine j 
Dispel the darkness from our eyes^ 
And souls awake to life divine. 

2 On all around let grace descend. 

Like heavenly dew or copious show- 
ers; 
That we may call our God our friend ; 
That we may hail salvation ours. 



791. « AU nations shaU praise Thee." 

1 Though now the nations sit beneath 
The darkness of o'erspreading death ; 
Gt)d will arise with light divine. 

On Zion's holy towers to shine. 

2 That light shall shine on distant lands^ 
And wandering tribes, in joyful bands, 
Shall come, thy glory. Lord, to see, 
And in thy courts to worship theew 

3 O light of Zion, now arise ! 

Let the glad morning bless our eyes I 
Ye nations, catch the kindling ray, 
And hail the splendors of the day. 

L. BAOOir. 
7 ySa . God entreated for Zion, 

1 Indulgent Sovereign of the skies ! 

And wilt thou bow thy gracious ear? 
While feeble mortals raise their cries, 
Wilt thou, the great Jehovah, hear? 

2 How shall thy servants give thee rest, 

Till Zion's mouldering walls thou 
raise ? 
Till thy own power shall stand confessed. 
And make Jerusalem a praise ! 

3 Look down, O God ! with pitying eye. 

And view the desolation round ; 
See what wide realms in darkness lie, 
And cast their idols to the ground. 

4 Loud let the gospel trumpet blow. 

And call the nations from afar; 
Let all the isles their Saviour know. 
And earth's remotest ends draw near. 

DODDBIDGE. 

T «70« Missionary Hymn, 

1 SoYEBEiGN of worlds I display thy 

power. 
Be this thy Zion's favored hour, 
Bid the bright morning star arise. 
And point the nations to the skies. 

2 Set up thy throne where Satan reigns. 
On Afric's shore, on India's plains, 
On lonely isles and lands unknown ; 
And make the nations all thine own. 

3 Speak ! and the world shall hear thy 

voice ; 
Speak ! and the desert shall rejoice ; 
Scatter the gloom of heathen night, 
I And bid all nations hail the li^ht> 
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794. Matt 13: 17. 

1 God ! our God ! thou shinest here^ 

Thine own this latter day ; 
To us thy radiant steps appear ; 
Here beams thy glorious way ! 

2 The fathers had not all of thee ! 

New births are in thy grace ; 
All open to our souls shall be 
Thy glory's hiding-place. 

3 On us thy Spirit hast thou poured, 

To us thy Word has come ; 
We feel, we bless thee, quickening Lord, 
Thou shalt not find us dumb. 

4 Thou comest near ; thou standest by ; 

Our work begins to shine ; 

Thou dwellest with us mightily ; 

On speed the years divine ! 

Gill. 

795. The Times qf Promise, 

1 The Lord will come, and not be slow ; 

His footsteps cannot err ; 
Before him righteousness shall go, 
His royal harbinger. 

2 Mercy and Truth, that long were missed, 

Now joyfully are met ; 
Sweet Peace and Bighteousness have 
kissed, 
And hand in hand are set. 

3 The nations all whom thoil hast made 

Shall come, and all shall frame 
To bow them low before thee. Lord I 
And glorify thy name. 



4 Truth from the earth, like to a flower, 

Shall bud and blossom then, 
And Justice, from her heavenly bower, 
Look down on mortal men. 

5 Thee will I praise, Lord, my God ! 

Thee honor and adore 

With my whole heart, and blaze abroad 

Thy name for evermore I 

MniTON. 

796. Eev. 21: 1-6. 

1 Lo ! what a glorious sight appears 

To our believing eyes ! 
The earth and seas are passed away, 
And the old rolling skies. 

2 From the third heaven, where God re- 

sides, 
That holy, happy place. 
The New Jerusalem comes down 
Adorned with shining grace. 

3 The God of glory down to men 

Removes his blest abode, — 
Men, the dear objects of his grace, 
And he, the loving God. 

4 His own soft hands shall wipe the tears 

From every weeping eye ; 
And pains and groans and grie& and 
fears 
And death itself shall die. 

5 How long, dear Saviour ! oh, how long 

Shall this bright hour delay ? 
Fly swifter round, ye wheels of time. 
And bring the welcome day. 

"WATT8. 
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79 ■• Gen.!: 2. 

1 Spibit of power and might, behold 

A world by sin destroyed ! 
Creator Spirit, as of old, 
Move on the formless void. 

2 Give thou the word : that healing sound 

Shall quell the deadly strife, . 
And earth again, like Eden, crowned, 
Produce the tree of life. 

5 If sang the morning stars for joy 

When nature rose to view, 
What strains will angel harps employ 
When thou shalt all renew ! 

4 And if the sons of God rejoice 
To hear a Saviour's name, 
How will the ransomed rais^e their voice. 
To whom that Saviour came I 

6 Lo ! every kindred, tongue, and tribe, 

Assembling round, the throne. 
The new creation shall ascribe 
To sovereign love alone. 

MONTGOMEBT. 

T0O» Latter-day Glory, 

1 In latter days the mount of God 

O'er mountain tops shall rise ; 
Shall be exalted o'er the hills. 
And draw the wondering eyes. 

2 The beams that shine on Zion's hill 

Shall lighten every land ; 
The King who reigns in Zion's towers 
Shall dl the world command. 



3 The nations, by his justice blest, 

Shall give their battles o'er; 
To ploughshares they shall beat their 
swords. 
And learn to war no more. 

4 Come, then, — oh, come from every land, 

To worship at his shrine ; 

And, walking in the light of God, 

With holy beauty shine. 

LooAnr. 

799. Isaiah 62: 1, 2. 

1 Daughter of Zion, from the dust 

Exalt thy fallen head ; 
Again in thy Kedeemer trust, — 
He calls thee &om the dead. 

2 Awake, awake, put on thy strength, — 

Thy beautiful array ; 
Thy day of freedom dawns at length, -^ 
The Lord's appointed day. 

3 Rebuild thy walls, thy bounds enlarge, 

And send thy heralds forth ; 
Say to the south, " Give up thy charge. 
And keep not back, north ! " 

4 They come ! they come ! thine exiled 

bands, 
Where'er they rest or roam, 
Have heard thy voice in distant lands. 
And hasten to their home. 

6 Thus, though the universe shall bum, 
And God his works destroy. 
With songs thy ransomed shall return, 
And everlasting joy. 
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800, I8aiah21:ll. 

1 Watchman ! tell us of the night, 

What its signs of promise are. 
Traveller ! o'er yon mountain's height, 

See that glory beaming star ! 
Watchman ! does its beauteous ray 

Aught of hope or joy foretell ? 
Traveller ! yes, it brings the day, 

Promised day of Israel. 

2 Watchman ! tell us of the night, 

Higher yet that star ascends. 
Traveller ! blessedness and light. 

Peace and truth its course portends. 
Watchman ! will its beams alone 

Gild the spot that gave them birth ? 
Traveller ! ages are its own, 

See, it bursts o'er all the earth. 

3 Watchman ! tell us of the night. 

For the morning seems to dawn. 
Traveller ! darkness takes its flight. 

Doubt and terror are withdrawn. 
Watchman ! let thy wandering cease ; 

Hie thee to thy quiet home. 

Traveller ! lo I the Prince of peace, 

Lo ! the Son of God is come ! 

BowBnro. 



801. Rev. 11:16. 

1 PIark! the song of jubilee. 

Loud as mighty thunders roar, 
Or the fulness of the sea, 

When it breaks upon the shore I 
Hallelujah! for the Lord 

God omnipotent shall reign ! 
Hallelujah ! let the word 

Echo round the earth and main. 

2 Hallelujah ! hark, the sound. 

From the depths unto the skies, 
Wakes above, beneath, around, 

All creation's harmonies ! 
See Jehovah's banner furled, [done! 

Sheathed his sword, he speaks — 'tis 
And the kingdoms of this world 

Are the kingdoms of his Son ! 

3 He shall reign from pole to x>o^ 

With illimitable sway ; 
He shall reign when, like a scroll, 

Yonder heavens are passed away. 
Then the end : beneath his rod 

Man's last enemy shall fall : 
Hallelujah ! Christ in God, 

God in Christ, is all in all ! 

KOBTOOICBBY. 



NOTB.— A slightly different arrangement of this noble choral is given on page 130 ("Yeni, Sancte Spiritos"). 
It should be remembered that a tune is not necessarily of a slow movement because it is written in unintma- If 
gnng in a slow, heavy style, most of the chorals will be robbed of much of their true power. — Bditobs. 
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802. I%e Gofspefa Triumph, 

1 Hasten, Lord ! the glorious time, 

When, "beneath Messiah^s sway, 
Every nation, every clime. 
Shall the gospel call obey. 

2 Mightiest kings his power shall own, 

Heathen tribes his name adore ; 
Satan and his host, overthrown. 

Bound in chains shall hurt no more. 

3 Then s)iall wars and tumults cease, 

Then be banished grief and pain ; 
Righteousness and joy and peace. 
Undisturbed shall ever reign. 

4 Bless we, then, our gracious Lord I 

Ever praise his glorious name ; 
A.11 his mighty acts record. 
All his wondrous love proclaim 

LlTTB. 

803. ITim. 6:15. 

1 Wake the song of jubilee, 
Let it echo o'er the sea 1 

Now is come the promised hour; 
Jesus reigns with sovVreign power I 

2 All ye nations, join and sing. 

Praise your Saviour, praise your King 
Xet it sound from shore to shore, — 
" Jesus reigns for evermore I " 

3 Hark ! the desert lands rejoice. 

And the islands join their voice; 

Joy I the whole Creation sings, 

'^ Jesus is the King of kings ! " 

L. Baook. 



804. 1 Kings 18: 44. 

1 Saw ye not the cloud arise. 

Little as the human hand ? ^ 

!N^ow it spreads along the skies^ 
Hangs o'er all the thirsty land. 

2 Lo, the promise of a shower 

Drops already from above ; 
But the Lord will shortly pour 
All the blessings of his love. 

3 More and more it spreads and grows, 

Ever mighty to prevail ; 
Sin's strongholds it now o'erthrows. 
Shakes the trembling gates of hell. 

4 Sons of God ! your Saviour praise ; 

He the door hath opened wide; 

He hath given the word of grace.; 

Jesus' word is glorified ! 

G. Wesuit. 

805. Luke 1:78. 

1 Sons of men, behold from far, 
Hail the long-expected Star ! 
Star of truth that gilds the night, 
Guides bewildered men aright. 

2 Nations all, remote and near, 
Haste to see your Lord appear ; 
Haste, for him your hearts prepare, 
Meet him manifested there ! 

3 There behold the Day-spring rise, 
Pouring light on mortal eyes ; 
See it chase the shades away, 
Shining to the perfect day ! 
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806 . " The Age of Gold:* 

1 Lord ! send thy word, and let it fly, 

Armed with thy Spirit's power ; 
Ten thousands shall confess its sway, 
And hless the saving hour. 

2 Beneath the influence of thy grace, 

The barren wastes shall rise 
With sudden gi'eens and fruits arrayed, 
A blooming paradise. 

3 Peace, with her olives crowned, shall 

stretch 
Her wings from shore to shore ; 
No trump shall rouse the rage of war, 
Nor murderous cannon roar. 

4 Lord ! for those days we wait ; those days 
. Are in thy word foretold ; 

Fly swifter, sun and stars ! and bring 

This promised age of gold. 

Gibbons. 

OU T . Prayer for the Heathen, 

1 Great God, the nations of the earth 

Are by creation thine ; 
And in thy works, by all beheld. 
Thy radiant glories shine. 

2 But, Lord, thy greater love has sent 

Thy gospel to mankind. 
Unveiling what rich stores of grace 
Are treasured in thy mind. 

3 Lord, when shall these glad tidings spread 

The spacious earth around, 

Tj]] every inhe, and every soul, 

Shall bear the joyful sound? 

OlBBOITB. 



808. 



** Sendjbrth Thy Word. 
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1 Jesus, immortal King ! arise, 

Assert thy rightful sway, 
Till earth, subdued, its tribute brings, 
And distant lands obey. 

2 Ride forth, victorious Conqueror! ride, 

Till all thy foes submit, 
And all the powers of hell resign 
Their trophies at thy feet. 

3 Send forth thy word, and let it fly 

The spacious earth around, 

Till every soul beneath the sun 

Shall hear the joyful sound. 

BUBDEB. 
oU9. Christ Triumphing. 

1 Hail, mighty Jesus ! how divine 

Is thy victorious sword 1 
The stoutest rebel must resign 
At thy commanding word. 

2 Still gird thy sword upon thy thigh, 

Ride with majestic sway ; 
Go forth, great Prince ! triumphantly. 
And make thy foes obey. 

3 And when thy victories are complete, 

And all the chosen race 
Shall round the throne of mercy meet, 
To sing thy conquering grace ; — 

4 Oh, may my humble soul be found 

Among that favored band ; 
And I with them thy praise will sound 
TViiiOVJi^voMt Immanuel's land. 
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Good Soldiers of Christ. Missionaries. 
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STAND UP FOR JESUS. Ts. & 6s. 



JOHN CRUGER, 1668. 
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810. " 5tond «p/or Jc«t«." 

1 Stand up ! — stand up for Jesus ! 

Ye soldiers of the cross ; 
Lift high his royal hanner^ 

It must not suffer loss : 
From victory unto victory 

His army shall he lead^ 
Till every foe is vanquished, 

And Christ is Lord indeed. 

2 Stan4 up ! — stand up for Jesus I 

Stand in his strength alone ; 
The arm of flesh will fail you, — 

Ye dare not trust your own : 
Put on the gospel armor, 

And, watching unto prayer, 
Where duty calls, or danger; 

Be never wanting there I 

3 Stand up ! — stand up for Jesus ! 

The strife will not be long ; 
This day the noise of battle. 

The next the victor's song : 
To him that overcometh, 

A crown of life shall be ; 
He with the King of glory 

Shall reign eternally I 



DUFFIELD. 



oil. For Missionaries, 

1 Boll on, thou mighty ocean ! 

And as thy billows flow, 
Bear messengers of mercy 

To every land below. 
Arise, ye gales ! and waft them 

Safe to the destined shore. 
That man may sit in darkness 

And death's black shade no more. 

2 thou eternal Ruler ! 

Who boldest in thine arm 
The tempests of the ocean. 

Protect them from all harm. 
Thy presence e'er be with them, 

Wherever they may be ; 
Though far from us who love them. 

Still let them be with thee. 

PBATT'S GOIJCi. 

812. FincU Reign qf Christ 

1 When shall the voice of singing 

Flow joyfully along ? 
When hill and valley, ringing 

With one triumphant song. 
Proclaim the contest ended. 

And Him who once was slain 
Again to earth descended. 

In righteousness to rei^. 
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TAe^ Church of Christ. 



ZION. 8s., 7s., & 4s. 



DB. HASTINGS. 
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813. Isaiah 62: 7. 

1 On the mountain's top appearing, 

Lo ! the sacred herald stands, 
Welcome news to Zion bearing, — 
Zion, long in hostile lands : 

Mourning captive I 
God himself shall loose thy Utnds. 

2 Has thy night been long and moumM ? 

Have thy friends unfaithful proved ? 
Have thy foes been proud and scornful, 
By thy sighs and tears unmoved ? 

Cease thy mourning ; 
Zion still is well beloved. 

3 God, thy God, will now restore thee.; 

He himself appears thy friend ; 
All thy foes shall flee before thee ; 
Here their boasts and triumphs end : 

Great deliverance 
Zion's King will surely send. 

4 Peace and joy shall now attend thee.; 

All thy warfare now is past ; 
God thy Saviour will defend thee; 
Victory is thine at last; 

All thy conflicts 
End in everlasting rest. 

814. Psalm 125: 2. 

1 Zion stands with hills surrounded, -— 
Zion kept by power divine ; 
All her foes shall be confounded, 
Though the world in arms combine ; 

Happy Zion, 
What a favored lot is thine I 



2 Every human tie may perish ; 

Friend to friend unfaithful prove; 

Mothers cease their own to cherish ; 

Heaven and earth at last remove : 

But no changes 
Can attend Jehovah's love. 

3 In the furnace God may prove thee, 

Thence to bring thee forth more bright, 

But can never cease to love thee ; 

Thou art precious in his sight ; 

God is with thee, — 

God, thine everlasting light. 

Kellt. 

olO . 3%e FaantcUn qf Solvation. 

1 See, from Zion's sacred mountain, 

Streams of living water flow ; 
God has opened there a fountain 
That supplies the world below ! 

They are blessed 
Who its sovereign virtues know. 

2 Through ten thousand channels flowing, 

Streams of mercy And their way ; 
Life and health and joy bestowing, 
Waking beauty from decay: 

ye nations, 
Hail the long-expected day. 

3 Gladdened by the flowing treasure, 

All-enriching as it goes, 
Lo ! the desert smiles with pleasure, 
Buds and blossoms as the rose : 

Lo, the desert 
Sings for joy where'er it flows. 

KSU.T. 
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Sfread of the Gospel. 
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HAMDEN. 8s., 7s., & 48. 



BB. MASON. 
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816. LTike2:32. 

1 O'er the gloomy hills of darkness. 

Cheered hy no celestial ray, 
Sun of righteousness ! arising, 
Bring the bright, the glorious day ; 

Send the gospel 
To the earth's remotest bound. 

2 Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness, — 

Grant them, Lord ! the glorious light ; 
And, from eastern coast to western, 
May the morning chase the night ; 

And redemption. 
Freely purchased, win the day. 

3 Fly abroad, thou mighty gospel I 

Win and conquer, never cease ; 
May thy lasting, wide dominion 
Multiply and still increase ; 

Sway thy sceptre. 
Saviour ! all the world around. 

WiLLIAJfS. 

olT* Chrisfs Metaengers, 

1 Men of God, go take your stations ; 

Darkness reigns o'er all the earth ; 
Go, proclaim among the nations 
Joyful news of heavenly birth : 

Bear the tidings. 
Tell the Saviour's matchless worth. 

2 Go, — and when exposed to dangers, 

J^sus will your souls defend ; 
Go, and when 'mid foes and strangers. 
He will still appear your friend : 
His kind presence 

Shall be with you to the end. 

Kelly. 
21 



818. Luke 2: 32. 

1 O'er the realms of pagan darkness 

Let the eye of pity gaze ; 
See the kindreds of the people 
Lost in sin's bewildering maze ; 

Darkness brooding 
On the face of all the earth. 

2 Light of them who sit in darkness ! 

Rise and shine, thy blessings bring; 
Light to lighten all the Gentiles ! 
Erise with healing in thy wing. 

To thy brightness 
Let a/1 kings and nations come. 

3 May the heathen, now adoring 

Idol-gods of wood a.nd stone. 
Come, and worshipping before him, 
Serve the living God alone. 

Let thy glory 
Fill the earth, as floods the sea. 

COTTERELIft 

819. The Day breaking, 

1 Yes ! we trust the day is breaking. 

Joyful times are near at hand : 
God, the mighty God, is speaking 
By his word in every land : 

God is speaking, — 
Darkness flies at his command. 

2 With the voice of joy and singing 

Let us hail the dawning ray ; 

Lo ! the blessed day-star, bringing 

O'er the earth a glorious day : 

At his rising, 
Gloom ^isA ^xWciftSfik ^'^'b ^w^* 
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The Church of Christ. 



MISSIONARY HTMN. Ts. & 68. 



DB. MASOV. 
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O^U. Proclamation qftite Gospel. 

1 From Greenland's icy mountains, 

From Indiia^'s coral strand, 
Where Afric's sunny fountains 

Roll down their golden sand : 
From many an ancient river, 

From many a palmy plain, 
They call us to deliver 

Their land from error's chain. 

2 What though the spicy breezes 

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle ; 
Though every prospect pleases, 

And only man is vile ? 
In vain with lavish kindness 

The gifts of God are strown ; 
The heathen, in his blindness. 

Bows down to wood atid stone ! 

3 Shall we, whose souls are lighted 

With wisdom from on high, — 
Shall we, to men benighted, 

The lamp of life deny ? 
Salvation, oh, salvation ! 

The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till eftch remotest nation 

Has learned Messiah's name. 

4 Waft, "waft, ye winds, his story. 

And jou, ye waters, roll, 
Tj'H like a sea of glory, 
It spreads &om pole to pole ; 



\ 



Till o'er our ransomed nature. 

The Lamb for sinners slain, 

Redeemer, King, Creator, 

In bliss returns to reign ! 

Hbbeb. 

821. Matt, 25: 6. 

1 Rejoice, rejoice, believers ! 

, And let your lights appear ; 
The shades of eve are thickening, 

And darker night is near ; 
The watchers on the mountains 

Proclaim the Bridegroom near. 
Go, meet him, as he cometh, 

With hallelujahs clear. 

2 The saints, who here in patience 

Their cross and sufferings bore, 
With him shall reign forever, 

When sorrow is no more ; 
Around the throne of glory 

The Lamb shall they behold^ 
Adoring cast before him 

Their diadems of gold. 

3 Our hope. and expectation, 

Jesus, now appear ! 
Arise, thou Sun, so looked-ifbr. 

O'er this benighted sphere ! 
With hearts and hands uplifted, 

We plead, Lord, to see 
Tkft day of our redemption, 



spread of the GosfeL 
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WEBB. 7s. & 68. 
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\22. 



Isaiah 06: 8. 



1 The morning light is breaking ; 

The darkness disappears ; 
The sons of earth are waking 

To penitential tears ; 
!Each breeze that sweeps the ocean 

Brings tidings from afar^ 
Of nations in commotion^ 

Prepared for Zion's war. 

2 Bich dews of grace come oW us 

In many a gentle shower ; 
And brighter scenes before us 

Are opening every hour : 
Each cry to heaven going 

Abundant answer brings ; 
And heavenly gales are blowing. 

With peace upon their wings. 

3 See heathen nations bending 

Before the God we love, 
And thousand hearts ascending 

In gratitude above ; 
While sinners, now confessing, 

The gospel call obey, 
And seek the Saviour's blessings -^ 

A nation in a day. 

4 Blest river of salvation, 

Pursue thine onward way ; 
Flow thou to every nation, 

Nor in thy richness stay : 
Stay not till all the lowly 

Triumphant reach their home ; 

Stay not till all the holy 

Proclaim, " The Lord is come." 

S. F. Smith. 



823. Psalm 72. 

1 Hail to the Lord's Anointed, 

Great David's greater Son I 
Hail, in the time appointed. 

His reign on earth begun I 
He comes to break oppression, 

To set the captive free, 
To take away transgression. 

And rule in equity. 

2 He comes with succor 'speedy, 

To those who suffer wrong ; 
To help the poor and needy. 

And bid the weak be strong ; 
To give them songs for sighing. 

Their darkness turn to light. 
Whose souls, condemned and dying, 

Were precious in his sight. 

3 He shall come down like showers 

Upon the fruitful earth. 
And love and joy, like flowers. 

Spring in his path to birth : 
Before him on the mountains, 

Shall peace, the herald, go ; 
And righteousness, in fountains. 

From hill to valley flow. 

4 For him shall prayer unceasing. 

And daily vows ascend ; 
His kingdom still increasing, — - 

A kingdom without end : 
The tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove ; 
His name shall stand forever, — 

That name to us is — Love. 



Section VIII. 



MORTALITY ANP IMMORTALITY. 



ar.) Brevity of Life. Contemplation of Death. Prayers for 
Grace and Deliverance, The Gain of Death. Burial of 
the Dead. Hymns of Consolation. 

>.) The Resurrection of the Dead. 

:.) The Judgment. Christ our only Stay and Hope. The Right- 
eous justified^ and the Wicked condemned. Prayers for 
Mercy. 

i.) Heaven. foys and Glories of Heaven. Rest and Home. 
The Father^s House. The Saints in White Robes and with 
Palms in their Hands. No Night there, nor Sin, nor Sor^ 
row J nor Death. The Native Country of our Souls. 



" THERE REMAINETH, THEREFORE, A REST FOR THE PEOPLE 

OF GOD,"" — Hebrews ^\ 9. 

(395) 



Mortality and Immortality. 



B^BA L. M. 
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824. 

1 



PmOhi 127: 2.. 



T 

Through heaven with joy their myriads 

rise, [Kiiig* 

And hail their Saviour and their 

DWIOHT. 

0<i4 . Slope qf the ^esurreciUm. 

"l When God is nigh, my faith is strong. 
His arm is my almighty prop : 
Be glad, my heart, rejoice, my tongue ; 
My dying flesh shall rest in hope. 

2 Though in the dust I lay my head, 

Yet, gracious God, thou wilt not leave 



Why should we start, and fe^ic to die ! 

What timorous worms we mortals ape 
Death is the gate of endless joy, 

And yet we dread to enter the.re. 

2 Oh, if my Lord would come, and meet. 

My ««J should stretch her wings in My%"Krv7r with the"dead, 

•nn« 4? 1 * xi. 1- J i.t-5 • 1. ^or lose thy children in the grave. 

Fly fearless through death's iron gate, o jut n r^ i, ^^ .^ n . n . ^ 
. Nor feel the terrors as she passed ! ^ My flesh shall thy first call ohey, 
ox 1 J • 11 Shake on the dust, and rise on hieh : 

3 Jesus can make a dying hed T^en shalt thou lead the wondrous wav 

Feel soft as downy pillows are, ^p to thy throne above the sky. " 

While on his breast I lean my head, m mx. ^ rji ^ n 

Andbreathemylifeoutsweetlythere 4 There streams of endless p]f flfium flOi 

825. P8alm39. 

1 Almighty Maker of my frame^ 

Teach me the measure of my days ; 
Teach me to know how^£rail I am, 
And spend the remnant to thy piiaifie. 

2 My days are shorter than a span, 

A little point my life app^ins ; 
How frail at best is dying man I 
How vain ai^e all his hopes and fears ! 

3 Oh, spare me, and my strength restore, 

£re my few hasty minutest fle9 1 

And when my days o» earth aye o'er, 

Let me forever. dwdl with thee. 



(m) 



4 Then let the hope of joys to come 

Dispel oiKT cares, and chase our fears : 
If G^ be ours, we'rci travelling home, 
Though passing through a vale of 
tears. 

827. 

1 When ftom my sight all fades away> 
And when my tongue no more can say, 
Then come. Lord Jesus, come with speed. 
And help me in my hour of need. 

2 When all my mind is darkened o'er, 
And human help can do no more. 
Then let me,, resting on thy word^ 
Securely sleep in thee, my Lord. 
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Death of the Righteous. 



FEDERAL ST. L. M. 



H. K. OLIVEB. 
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829. B«v. 14: 18. 

1 How blest the righteous when he dies, 

When sinks a weary soul to rest ! 
How mildly beam the closing eyes ! 
How gently heaves th' expiring breast ! 

2 So fades a summer cloud away ; 

So sinks the gale when storms are o'er; 
So gently shuts the eye of day ; 
So dies a wave along the shore. 

3 Triumphant smiles the victor's brow, 

Fanned by some guardian angel's 
wing ; 
grave, where is thy victory now ? 
And where, death ! where is thy 
sting ? 

Letitia. BABBAUU). 
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830. Eccl.l2:7. 

1 Unveil thy bosom, faithful tomb ! 

Take this new treasure to thy trust ; 
And give these sacred relics room 
To slumber in the silent dust. 

2 Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear, 

Invade thy bounds ; no mortal woes 
Can reach the peaceful sleeper here. 
While angels watch the soft repose. 

3 So Jesus slept ; God's dying Son 

Passed thro' the grave and blessed the 

bed: 
Rest here, blest saint, till from his throne 
The morning break, and pierce the 

shade. 

4 Break from his throne, illustrious mom ! 

Attend, earth! his sovereign word! 
Restore thy trust : a glorious form 
Shall then ascend to meet the Lord ! 

WATT8. 

831. Paalm 103: 10. 

1 So fades the lovely blooming flower. 
Frail, smiling solace of an hour I 
So soon our transient comforts fly,. 
And pleasure only blooms to die. 

2 Is there no kind, no lenient art 
To heal the anguish of the heart ? 
Divine Redeemer, be thou nigh : 
Thy comforts were not made to die ! 

3 Then gentle patience smiles on pain,' 
And dying hope revives again ; 
Hope wipes the tear from sorrow's eye, 
And faitn points upward to the sky. 
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Hofe of the Resurrection. 
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LINWOOD, L. M. {QUARTETTE.) 



Theme from BEETHOVEN. 



^fl^.^^1^^^^^^^1 ^ 



S 



^ 



i=? 



1^ 






F^ 



w^ 



tf^ 



» 






3 



-fit 



!©-fi^ 






^ 



^ 



^ 



-fi. 



f-rgfi-T^M^ 



I 



-©- 



a 



:;a: 



<Q- 



* 



B 



Through heaven with joy their myriads 

rise, [King. 

And hail their Saviour and their 

DWIOHT. 

004. Hope qf <A« Resurrection, 

1 When God is nigh, my faith is strong, 

His arm is my almighty prop : 
Be glad, my heart, rejoice, my tongue 5 
My dying flesh shall rest in hope. 

2 Though in the dust I lay my head, 

Yet, gracious God, thou wilt not leave 
My soul forever with the dead, 
Nor lose thy children in the grave. 

3 My flesh shall thy first call ohey. 

Shake off the dust, and rise on high ; 
Then shalt thou lead the wondrous wav 
Up to thy throne above the sky. 

4 There streams of endless pleasure flow ; 

And full discoveries of thy grace, 

Which we but tasted liere below, [place. 

Spread heavenly joys through all the 

Watts. 

000. The Besurrection. 

1 Awhile they rest within the tomb! 
In sweet repose till morning come ! 
Then rise with joy to meet their God, 
And ever dwell in his abode. 

2 Celestial dawn I triumphant hour ! 
How glorious that awakening power, 
Which bids the sleeping dust arise, 
And join the anthems of the skies. 

3 This weary life will soon be past, 
The lingering mom will come at last, 
And gloomy \msst^ \rX^.^<^ ^n^^ 



832. Psalm 17. 

1 What sinners value I resign ; 
Lord, ^tis enough that thou art mine ; 
I shall behold thy blissful face. 
And stand complete in righteousness. 

2 This life's a dream, an empty show ; 
But the bright world to which I go 
Hath joys substantial and sincere ; 
When shall I wake and find me there ? 

3 glorious hour ! blest abode ! 
I shall be near and like my God I 
And flesh and sin no more control 
The sacred pleasures of the souL 

4 My flesh shall slumber in the ground 
Till the last trumpet's joyful sound ; 
Then burst the chains with sweet sur- 
prise. 

And in my Saviour's image rise. 

Wattb. 

y <^3 • The Resurrection, 

1 Cease, cease, ye vain, desponding fears ; 

When Christ, our Lord, from dark- 
ness sprang, 
Death, the last foe, was captive led, 

And heaven with praise and wonder 
rang. 

2 Faith sees the bright, eternal doors 

Unfold to make his children way ; 
They shall be clothed with endless life, 
And shine in everlasting day. 

3 The trump shall sound, the dust awake. 

From the cold tomb the slumberers 
spring; 
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Home an4 Rest in Heaven^ 



MLYRIA. L. M. 



From CHERUBINL 





836. IsMabST: 2. 

1 Gently, my Saviour, let me down, 

To slumber in. the anns of dfOith ; 
I rest my soul on thee alone, 

E'en till my last expiring breath. 

2 Soon will the storm of life be o'er, 

And I shall enter endless rest ; 
There I shall live to sin no more, 
And bless thy name, forever blest.. 

3 Bid me possess sweet peace within ; 

Let childlike patience keep my heart ; 
Then shall I feel my heaven begin, 
Before my spirit hence depart. 

4 Oh, speed thy chariot, God of love ! 

And take me from this world of woe \ 

I long to reach those joys abotve. 

And bid farewell to all below. 

Hill. 

837. " Gone Btfore.*' 

1 Deab is the spot where Christians sleep. 

And sweet the strains their spirits 
pour; 
Oh, why should we in anguish weep ? — 
They are not lost, but gone b^^fore^ 

2 Secure from every mortal care, 

By sin and sorrow vexed no more, 
Eternal happiness they share 

Who are not lost, but gone before. 

3 To Zion's peaceful courts above. 

In faith triumphant may we soar, 
Embracing, in tne arms of love, 
The friends not lost,, but gone before. 



4 To Jordan's bank whene'er we come, 
And hear the swelling waters roar, 
Jesus ! convey us safely home, 

To fidends not lost, but goi^e, before. 

838. Hdb. 13: li. 

1 " We've no abiding city here : " 

Sad ia*uth, were this to be our home; 
But let this thought our spirits cheer, 
" We seek a city yet to come." 

2 " We've no abiding city here j " 

We seek a city out of sight ; 
Zion its name, the Lord is there, 
It shines with everlasting light. 

3 Oh, sweet abode of peace and love, 

Where pilgrims freed from tofl are 
blest! 
Had I the pinions of the doye, 
I'd fly to thee, and be at rest 

4 But hush, my soul ! nor dare repine ; 

The time my God appoints is b^si: 

While here, to do his will be miuc), 

And his to flx my time of rest. 

Kellt. 

839. 4 WeU-spenmre. 

1 How blest is he whose tranquil mind, 

When life declines, recalls again 
The years that time has cast behind^ 
And reaps delight from toil and pain. 

2 So, when the transient storm is pa^l^ 

The sudden gloom and driving shower, 
The sweetest sunshine is the last ; 
The lovelies^ is the evening hpuf; 



Nearer Home. Hee^ih qf the M^hteous. 
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840. 



jns6trer JScMfie. 



1 One sweetly solemn tb^ugl^lr 
Gomes to me o*er and o'er, — 

Nearer my home, to'40/f) am^I 
Than e'er I've been l^fore'; 

2 Nearer my Father's Bouse, 
Where many mansions he ; 

Nearer my Saviour's glorious throne ;, 
Nearer the crystal sea ; 

3 Nearer the hound of life,. 
Where hurdens are laid down ; 

Nearer to leave the heavy cross ; 
Nearer to gain the crown. 

4 But, lying dark between^ 
Winding down through the night, 

' There rolls the deep ajid unknown stream 
That leads at last to light; 

5 E'en now, perchance, my feetr 
Are slipping on the brink. 

And I, to-day, am nearer home^ -»^ 
Nearer than now I think. 

6 Father, perfect my trust I 
Strengthen my power of faith I 

Nor let me stand, at last^ alone > 
Upon the shore of death. 

841. Kuib. sa: M. 

1 Oh for the death of those 
Who slumber in the Lord!' 

Oh, be like theirs my last repose,' 
Like theirs my last reward ! 

2 Their bodies in the ground. 
In silent hope may lie^ 



Till the last trumpet's joyful sound 
Shall call them to the sky. 

3 Their ransomed spirits soar, 
1 On wings of faith and love, 

To meet the Saviour they adore,. 
And reign with him above. 

4 With us their names shall live 
Through long, succeeding years, 

Embalmed with all our hearts can gi^e, 
Our praises and our tears. 

5 Oh for the death of those 
Who slumber in the Lord ! 

Oh, be like theirs my last repose. 
Like theirs my last reward ! 

842. ZQcb. 1: Ik 

1 Hbw swift the torrent rolls> 
That bears us to the sea ! 

The tide which hurrieii thoughtless soulr 
To vast, eternity I 

2 Our fathers, where are they. 
With all they called their own ? 

Their joys and griefs and hopes and cares \ 
And. wealth and honor gone I 

8 Gk>d ofoar fistthers, hear, 
Thou everlasting Friend ! 
While we, as on life's utmost verge, 
Our souls to thee commend. 

L Of all the pious dead 

May w« the footsteps trace. 
Till with them in. tlvfc VaxA ^IXvsgjcis 
W ft 9L\?^\>ftiatfc *0k^ H»Rfe* ^ 
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TAe Death of Friends. 



CORINTH. C. M. 



DB. UASON, 
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843. Phil. 1:21. 

1 Why should our tears in sorrow flow, . 

When God recalls his own ; 
And bids them leave a world of woe 
For an immortal crown ? 

2 Is not e'en death a gain to those 

Whose life to God was given ? 
Gladly to earth their eyes they close^ 
To open them in heaven. 

3 Their toils are past, their work is done, 

And they are fully blest : 
They fought the fight, the victory won, 
And entered into rest, 

4 Then let our sorrows cease to flow, — 

God has recalled his own ; 
And let our hearts in every woe, 
Still say, « Thy will be done I '' 

844. 2 Cor. 5: 8. 

1 Why do we mourn departing friends, 

Or shake at death's alarms ? 
'Tis but the voice that Jesus sends, 
To call them to his arms. 

2 Are we not tending upward, too. 

As fast as time can move ? 
Nor would we wish the hours more slow. 
To keep us from our love. 

:3 Why should we tremble to convey 
Their bodies to the tomb ? 
There the dear flesh of Jesus lay, 
And scattered all the gloom. 



4 The graves of all the saints he blessed, 

And softened every bed ; 
Where should the dying members rest, 
But with the dying Head ? 

5 Thence he arose, ascending high, 

And showed our feet the way ; 
Up to the Lord we, too, shall fly. 
At the great rising day. 

6 Then let the last loud trumpet sound, 

And bid our kindred rise ; 

Awake ! ye nations under ground ; 

Ye saints I ascend the skies. 

Watts. 



845. 



" They rest from their Lahore.** 



Not for the pious dead we weep ; 

Their sorrows now are o'er ; 
The sea is calm, the tempest past, 

On that eternal shore. 

Their peace is sealed, their rest is sure, 

Within that better home ; 
Awhile we. weep and linger here. 

Then follow to the tomb. 

Oh, might some dream of visioned bliss, 
Some trance of rapture, show 

Where, on the bosom of their God, 
They rest from human woe ! 

Jesus ! our shadowy path illume, 

And teach the chastened mind 

To welcome all that's left of good. 

To all that's lost resigned. 

Barbaitld. 



Here and Hereafter. 
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o4d. " TrtatuTtt <n iTeaoett." 

X Another hand is beckoning ns^ 
Another call is given, 
And glows once more with angel steps 
The path that leads to heaven. 

2 Unto our Father's will alone 

One thought hath reconciled: 
That He whose love exceedeth ours 
Hath taken home his child. 

3 Fold her, Father, in thine arms, 

And let her henceforth be 
A messenger of love between 
Our human hearts and thee. 

4 Still let her mild rebuking stand 

Between us and the vnrong, 
And her dear memory serve to make 
Our faith in goodness strong. 

WUTTTIEB. 

847. TAe UndiKOvered CoufOry, 

1 Thekb is a state unknown^ unseeni 

Where parted souls must be ; 
And but a step doth lie between 
That world of souls and me. 

2 I seiB no light, I hear no sound, 

When midnight shades are spread ; 
Yet angels pitch their tents around 
And guard my quiet bed. 

3 The things unseen, God, reveal; 

My spirit's vision clear. 
Till I shall feel and see and know 
That those I love are near. 

4 Impart the faith that soars on high, 

Beyond this earthly strife ; 

That holds sweet converse with the sky. 

And lives eternal life. 

J. Tayix>b. 

848. 2 Sam. 12:23. 

1 Thro' sorrow's night and danger's path, 

Amid the deepening gloom. 
We, followers of our suffering Lord, 
Are marching to the tomb. 

2 There, when the turmoil is no more. 

And all our powers decay, 
Our cold remains in solitude 
Shall sleep the years away. 

3 Our labors done, securely laid 

In this our last retreat. 
Unheeded o'er our silent dust. 
The storms of earth shall beat. 



4 Yet not thus buried or extinct 

The vital spark shall lie ; 
For o'er life's wreck that spark shall rise 
To seek its kindred sky. 

5 These ashes, too, this little dust, 

Our Father's care shall keep, 
Till the last angel rise and break 
The long and dreary sleep. 

6 Then love's soft dew o'er every eye 

Shall shed its mildest rays, 

And the long-silent voice awake 

With shouts of endless praise. 

H. K. White. * 

849 . "TodUi8 Gain," 

1 Dear as thou wert, and justly dear. 

We will not weep for thee ; [tear ; 
One thought shall check the starting 
It is, that thou art free, 

2 And thus shall faith's consoling power 

The tears of love restrain : 
Oh, who that saw thy parting hour 
Could wish thee back again. 

3 Triumphant in thy closing eye 

The hope of glory shone ; 
Joy breathed in thine expiring sigh. 
To think the fight was won. 

4 Gently the* passing spirit fled. 

Sustained by grace divine : 

Oh, may such grace on me be shed. 

And make my end like thine ! 

Dale. 

850* " As aFlowerqfthe Field, so he flcmrisheth.** 

1 Let others boast how strong they be, 

Nor death nor danger fear ; 

But we confess, Lord ! to thee. 

What feeble things we are. 

2 Fresh as the grass our bodies stand, 

And flourish bright and gay: 
A blasting wind sweeps o'er the land, 
And fades the grass away. 

3 Our life contains a thousand springs. 

And dies if one be gone ; 
Strange that a harp of thousand strings 
Should keep in tune so long ! 

4 But 'tis our God supports our frame, — 

The God who made us first ; 
Salvation to th' almighty name 
That reared us from the dust. 
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Time and Eternity, 



DENmS. S. M. 



From KAOBBbl. 





861. 



James 4: lS-15. 



1 To-morrow, Lord, is fhine, 
Lodged in tby sovereign hand, 

And if its sun arise and sbine^ 
It shines by thy command. 

2 The present moment flies 
And bears our life away ; 

Oh, make thy servants truly wise^ 
That they may live to-day. 

3 Since on this winged hour 
Eternity is hung, 

Waken, by thine almighty power, 
The aged and the young. 

4 One thing demands our care^ 
Oh, be it still pursued I 

Lest, slighted once, the season fj^r 
Should never be renewed. 

5 To Jesus may we fly. 
Swift as the morning Hght^ 

Lest life's young golden beams should 
die. 
In sudden, endless night. 



852. 



DODDBIDGS. 



Job 19: 25. 



And must this body die ? 
This mortal frame decay ? 
And must these active limbs of miae 
Lie mouldering in the clay ? 

God, my Redeemer, lives, 
And ever from the skies 
Looks down and watches aU my diist, 
TjH he £il)all bid it rise. 



3 Arrayed in glorious grace 
Shall these vile bodies shine, 

And every flh ape, and every face • 
Look heaveiiy and divine 

4 These lively hopes we owe 
To Jesus' dyi^g love ^ 

We would adore his grace below, 
And sing his power above. 

5 Dear Lord I accept the praise 
Of these our humble songs, 

TiQl tunies of nobleir sound we eaise 

With our immortal tongues. 

Watim. 

853. lThe88.4: IT. 

1 Forever with the Lord'! 
Amen, so let it be ; 

Life from the dead is in that word, 
'Tis immortality. 

2 Here, in the body pent. 
Absent -from thee I roam ; 

Yet nightly pitch my moving ient 
A day's march neai^er home. 

3 My Father's house on liigh, 
Home of my soul ! how ijear 

At times to faith's foreseeing eye 
Thy golden gates appear. 

4 Ah ! then my spirit faints 
To reach the land I love. 

The blight inheritance of saints, 
Jerusalem above. 

MONTOOiaBT. 
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J^ke Rewtiahds »f Fmthfitl Service. 
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QOBTON. S. M. 
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864* ** The Recompenae qf Reward." 

1 Oh, what if we are Christ's, 
Is earthly shltose ot l6s& ? 

Bright shall the crown of glor^ he, 
When we have borne the dtoah* 

2 Keen was the trial once. 
Bitter the cup of ^oe, 

When martyredsaints, baptized in blood, 
Christ's sufferings shared belo^. 

3 Bright is their glory now, 
Boundless their joy above, 

Where, on the bosom of their God, 
They rest in perfect love, 

4 Lord, may that grace be ours, 
I/ike them in faith to bear 

All that of sorrow, griei^ or pain 
May be our portion here- 

5 Enough if thou at last 
The word of blessing give. 

And let us rest beneath thy feet. 
Where saints and angels live. 

856. "Well eUme, Good and Faithful Servant," 

1 Servant of God, well done ! 
Rest from thy loved employ : 

The battle fought, the victory won, 
Enter thy Master's joy. 

2 The voice at midnight cam6 ; 
He started up to hear : 

A mortal arrow pierced his frame ^ 
He fell, but felt no fear. 

3 At midnight came the cry, 

*^ To meet thy God prepare I " 
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He woke, and caught his Captain's eye ; 
Then, strong in faith and prayer, 

4 His spirit, with a bound. 
Left its encumbering clay : 

His ten'tj at sunrise, on the ^ound 
A darkened iniin lay. 

5 The pains of death aare past ; 
Labor and sorrow cease ; 

And life's long warfare closed at last, • 
His soul is found in peace. 

6 Soldier of Christ,- well done ! 

If raise be thy n<^w emJ)loy ; 
Ankd, while eternal ages Tun, 

Rest in thy Saviour^s joy. 

MoirrGOMBRY* ' 
856. Jer. 13: 16. 

1 TkE swift declining day. 
How fast its moments fly ! 

While evening's broad ajid gloomy shade 
Quins on the western sky. 

2 Ye mortals, -mark its pace. 
And use the hours of light; 

And know its Maker can command 
At <mce eternal night. 

3 Give gloty to the Lord, 

^Who rules the whirling sphere ; 
Submissive at his fbotstool bow, % 

And iseek salvation there. 

4 Then shall lie^ lustre break 
Through death's impending gloom^ 

And lead you to unchanging light, 
In your celestial haisaft* 
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The Transient and the Eternal. 



BLOOM. 88. & 7s. 
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857 . " Mother Earth,** 

1 Shall I fear, Earth ! thy hosom, 

Shrink and faint to lay me there^ 
Whence the fragrant^ lovely blossom 
Springs to gladden earth and air? 

2 Whence the tree, the brook, the river, 

Soft clouds floating in the sky, 
All fair things come, whispering ever 
Of the love divine on high ? 

3 Yea, whence One arose victorious 

O'er the darkness of the grave, 
His strong arm revealing, glorious 
In its might Divine to save ? 

4 No, fair Earth ! a tender mother 

Thou hast been, and yet. canst be : 

And through him, my Lord and Brother, 

Sweet shall be my rest in thee ! 

Thomas Davis. 

858. Isa. 64: 6. 

1 See the leaves around us falling, 

Dry and withered to the ground ; 
Thus to thoughtless mortals calling, 
In a sad and solemn sound : — 

2 " Sons of Adam, once in Eden, 

When, like him, ye blighted fell, 
Hear the lesson we are reading, 
'Tis alas ! the truth we tell. 

3 " Youth, on length of days presuming, 

Who the paths of pleasure tread, 
View us, late in beauty blooming, 
Numbered now among the dead. 



4 " Though as yet no losses grieve yc 

Gay with health and many a gra 
Let no cloudless skies deceive you. 
Summer gives to autumn place. 

5 " Yearly in our course appearing, 

Messengers of shortest stay, 
Thus we preach in mortal hearing* 
Ye, like us, shall pass away." 

6 On the tree of life eternal. 

Oh, let all our hopes be laid ! 
This alone, forever vernal. 

Bears a leaf that shall not £a.de. 

Hoi 
009« <* And there ahciU be no more Death.** 

1 Cease, ye mourners, cease to langi 

O'er the grave of those you love 
Pain and death and night and ang 
Enter not the world above. 

2 While our silent steps are straying 

Lonely, through night's deep€ 
shade, 
Glory's brightest beams are playin 
Bound the happy Christian's he^ 

3 Light and peace at once deriving 

From the hand of God most higl 
In his glorious presence living. 
They shall never, never die, 

4 Now, ye mourners, cease to languid 

O'er the grave of those you love 

Far removed from pain and anguifi 

They are chanting hymns above 



To Die is Gain. Sweet Home. 
FREDERICK lis. 
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800. Job 7: 16. 

1 I WOULD not live alway : I ask not to stay 
Where storm after storm rises dark o'er 

the way ; 
The few lurid mornings that dawn on 

us here 
Are enough forlife's woes, full enough for 

its cheer. 

2 I would not live alway; no, welcome 

the tomh ; 
Since Jesus hath lain there, I dread not 

its gloom ; 
There sweet be my rest, till he hid me 

arise 
To hail him in triumph descending the 

skies. 

3 Who, who would live alway, away from 

his God, 
Away from yon heaven, that blissful 

abode. 
Where the rivers of pleasure flow o'er the 

bright plains, 
And the noontide of glory eternally 

reigns ? 

4 Where the saints of all ages in harmony 

meet. 

Their Saviour and brethren transported 
to greet ; 

While the anthems of rapture unceas- 
ingly roll. 

And the smile of the. Lord is the feast-of 
the souL 

MUHLEKBXTBO. 
22 
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861. '* Sweet Homer 

1 'Mid scenes of confusion and creature 

complaints, 
How sweet to my soul is communion 

with saints ; 
To find at the banquet of mercy there's 

room. 
And feel in the presence of Jesus at 

home. 

2 I sigh from this body of sin to be free, 
Which hinders my joy and communion 

with thee ; 
Though now my temptation like billows 

may foam, 
All, all will be peace when I'm with 

thee at home. 

3 While here in the valley of conflict I 

stay, 
Oh, give me submission and 8treng& 

as my day ; 
In all my afflictions to thee would I 

come. 
Rejoicing in hope of my glorious h(»»e.. 

4 Whate'er thou deniest, oh, give me thy 

grace. 
The Spirit's sure witness, and smiles of 

thy face ; 
Endue me with patience to wait at thy 

throne. 
And find, even now, a sweet foretaste of 

home. 



33ts Translation of the Righteous. Burial of the Dead. 

MONTGOMERY. S. H, M. 




---^. 



I 



fck 



^^ 



WfSZSL 
I 



S 



^^ 



r 



f 
j^ 



^^ i jij i j/jij^jg^^ 







1 Cor. 15: 19. 



862. 

1 Friend after triend departs ; 

Who has not lost a friend ? 
There is no union here of hearts 

That finds not here an end : 
Were this frail world our only rest, 
Living or dying, none were blest. 

2 Beyond the flight of time, 

Beyond this vale of death, 
There surely is some blessed clime 

Where life is not a breath, 
Nor life's affections transient fire, 
Whose sparks fly upward and expire. 

3 There is a world above 

Where parting is unknown ; 
A whole eternity of love 

^Formed for the good alone ; 
And faith beholds the dying here 
Translated to that happier sphere. 

4 Thus star by star declines 

Till all are passed away, 
As morning high and higher shines 

To pure and perfect day : 
Nor sink those stars in empty night ; 
They hide themselves in heaven's own 
light. 

MOSTCK)MBaT. 



1 Cor. 15: 36. 



863. 

1 This place is holy ground ! 

World, with its cares, away ! 
A holy, solemn stillness, round 

This lifeless, mouldering clay : 
Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear. 
Can reach the peaceful sleeper here. 

2 Behold the bed of death. 

The pale and mortal clay ! 
Heard ye the sob of parting breath ? 

Marked ye the eye's last ray ? 
No ! life so sweetly ceased to be, 
It lapsed in immortality. 

3 WTiy mourn the pious dead ? 

Why sorrows swell our eyes? 
Can sigh§ recall the spirit fled ? 

Shall vain regrets arise ? 
Though death has caused this altered 

mien. 
In heaven the ransomed soul is seen. 

4 Bury the dead, and weep 

In stillness o'er the loss : 
Bury the dead ! in Christ they sleep 

Who bore on earth his cross ; 
And from the grave their dust shall rise. 
In his own image to the skies. 

MONTOOUBt 



Blessedness of Such as die in the Lord. 
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HJ.TTON. 78. 
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864. Rev. 14: 13. 

1 Hark ! a voice divides the sky I 

Happy are the faithful dead 
In the Lord who sweetly die I 
They from all their toils are freedL 

2 Ready for their glorious crown, 

Sorrows past and sins forgiven, — 
Here they lay their burden down, 
Hallowed and made meet for heaven. 

3 Yes, the Christian's course is run I 

Ended is the glorious strife ; 
Fought the fight, the work is done 5 
Death is swallowed up in life I 

4 Lo ! the prisoner is released, — 

Lightened of his heavy load ; 
Where the weary are at rest, 
He is gathered in to God ! 

5 When from flesh the spirit freed, 

Hastens homeward to return. 

Mortals cry, " A man is dead ! '^ 

Angels sing, " A child is bom ! " 

C. Wesley. 



OcMiered Home. 



865. 

1 Christ will gather in his own 
To the place where he is gone. 
Where their heart and treasure lie, 
Where our life is hid on high. 

2 Day by day the voice saith, " Come, 
Enter thine eternal home ; " 
Asking not if we can spare 

This dear soul it summons there. 



3 Did he ask us, well we know, 

We should say, " Oh, spare this blow ! '' 
Yes, with streaming eyes should pray, 
" Lord, we love him, let him stay ! '' 

4 Many a heart no longer here. 
Ah ! was all too inly dear : 
Yet, O Love, 'tis thou dost call. 
Thou who art our all in all. 

MOBAYIAN. 

866. John 11: 23. 

1 Brother, though from yonder sky 
Cometh neither voice nor cry, 

Yet we know from thee, to-day. 
Every pain hath passed away. 

2 Not for thee shall tears be given. 
Child of God, and heir of heaven ; 
For he gave thee sweet release ; 
Thine the Christian's death of peace. 

3 Well we know thy living faith 
Had the power to conquer death ; 
As a living rose may bloom 

By the border of the tomb. 

4 Brother, in that solemn trust 
We commend thee, dust to dust ! 
In that faith we wait, till, risen. 
Thou shalt meet us all in heaven. 

6 While we weep as Jesus wept. 
Thou shalt sleep as Jesus slept ; 
With thy Saviour thou shalt rest, 
Crowned and clorvfiftd«s\jl\Afc'^« 
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Death, yudgment. Eternity, 



DOWNS. C'M. 
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3 Jesus, I throw my arms around^ 

And hang upon thy breast : 
Without a gracious smile from thee. 
My, spirit cannot rest. 

4 Oh, tell me that my worthless name 

Is graven on thy hands ! 
Show me some promise in thy book^ 
Where my salvation stands. 

5 Give me one kind, assuring word, 

To sink my fears again ; 

And cheerfully my soul shall wait 

Her threescore years and ten. 

"Watts. 

869 , Eternity. — Psalm 90. 

1 O God, our help in ages past. 

Our hope for years to come, 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal home ! 

2 Before the hills in order stood, 

Or earth received her frame, 
From everlasting thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 

3 Thy word commands our flesh to dust; 

" Beturn, ye sons of men ; '' 
All nations rose from earth at first, 
And turn to earth again. 

4 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 

Bears all its sons away ; 
They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 

5 O God, our help in ages past, 

Our hope for years to come, 
Be thou our guard while troubles last> 
And our eternal home I 

WAXXSi 



867 • Matt. 24: 44. 

1 There is an hour when I must part 

With all I hold most dear ; 
And life, with its best hopes, will then 
As nothingness appear. 

2 There is an hour when I must sink 

Beneath the stroke of death ; 
And yield to Him who gave it first, 
My struggling vital breath. 

3 There is an hour when I must stand 

Before the judgment-seat ; 
And all my sins, aijd all my foes, 
In awful vision meet. * 

4 There is an hour when I must look 

On one eternity ; 
Ajad nameless woe, or blissful life. 
My endless portion be. 

6 Saviour, then, in all my need 
Be near, be near to me : 
Ajad let my soul, by steadfast faith, 
Find life and heaven in thee. 

868. Matt. 25: 41. 

1 That awful day will surely come, 

The appointed hour makes haste, 
When I must stand before my Judge, 
And pass the solemn test. 

2 Thou lovely Chief of all my joys, 

Thou Sovereign of my heart I 
How could I bear to hear thy voice 
I^ronoxmce the sound, "Depart! '' 
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Resurrection and 'Judgment. 
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SAVERBILL. S. M. 



DB. MASON. 
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^70. Matt 25 .13. 

Thou Judge of quick and dead^ 
Before whose bar severe, 
With holy joy, or guilty dread, 
We all shsdl soon appear \ — 

Our cautioned souls prepare 
For that tremendous day ; 
Oh, fill us now with watchful care. 
And stir us up to pray 5 — 

To pray, and wait the hour, 
That awful hour unknown. 
When robed in majesty and power. 
Thou shalt from heaven come down ! 

Oh, may we all be found 
Obedient to thy word, — 
Attentive to the trumpet's soundj 
And looking for our Lord ! 

Oh, may we all insure 

A home among the blest ; 

And watch a moment to secure 

An everlasting rest I 

C. Weslbt. 

> i !• Btswreic^icm and Judgment. 

And am I born to die ? 
To lay this body down ? 
And must my trembling spirit fly 
Into a world unknown ? 

Waked by the trumpet's sound, 
I from the grave must rise, 
And see the Judge with glory crowned. 
And see the flaming skies. 



3 I must from God be driven. 
Or with my Saviour dwell : 

Must come at his command to heaven, 
Or else depart — to hell. 

4 O thou, that wouldst not have 
One wretched sinner die. 

Who died'st thyself, my soul to save 
From endless misery ; — 

5 Show me the way to shun 
Thy dreadful wrath severe ; 

That, when thou comest on thy throne, 
I may with joy appear. 

LUTHEBA^r GOIiL. 



872. 



7%e Judgment, 



1 And will the Judge descend. 
And must the dead arise. 

And not a single soul escape 
His all-discerning eyes ? 

2 How will my heart endure 
The terrors of that day. 

When earth and heaven before his face 
Astonished shrink away ? 

3 But ere the trumpet shakes 
The mansions of the dead, 

Hark, from the gospel's cheering sound 
What joyful tidings spread ! 

4 Ye sinners, seek his grace 
Whose wrath ye cannot bear ; 

Fly to the shelter of his cross. 
And find salvation tlveiE<^v 
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The judgment. Falling Asleep in Jesus. 



JUDGMENT HYMK 



M, LUTHRR. 




873. Rev, 20: 6. 

1 Great God, what do I see and hear ! 

The end of things created ! 
The Judge of man I see appear, 

On clouds of glory seated ; 
The trumpet sounds ; the graves restore 
The dead which they contained before ; 

Prepare, my soul, to meet him. 

2 The dead in Christ shall first arise. 

At the last trumpet's sounding. 
Caught up to meet him in the skies. 

With joy their Lord surrounding, 
No gloomy fears their souls dismay, 
His presence sheds eternal day 

On those prepared to meet hinu 

3 But sinners, filled with guilty fears, 

Behold his wrath prevailing ; 
For they shall rise, and find their tears 

And sighs are unavailing : 
The day of grace is past and gone ; 
Trembling they stand before the throne. 

All unprepared to meet him. 

4 Great God ! what do I see and hear ! 

The end of things created! 
The Judge of man I see appear, 

On clouds of glory seated : 

Beneath his cross I view the day 

When heaven and earth shall pass away. 

And thus prepare to meet him. 

Mabtik Lutheb. 



874. Psalm 31: 5. 

1 When my last hour is close at hand. 

My last sad journey taken. 
Do thou. Lord Jesus ! by me stand ; 

Let me not be forsaken : 
O Lord ! my spirit I resign 
Into thy loving hands divine r 

'Tis safe within thy keeping. 

2 Countless as sands upon the shore 

My sins may then appall me ; 
Yet, though my conscience vex me sore, 

Despair shall not enthrall me ; 
For as I draw my latest breath, 
I'll think. Lord Christ ! upon thy death, 

And there find consolation. 

3 I shall not in the grave remain. 

Since thou death's bonds hast severed; 
By hope with thee to rise again 

Prom fear of death delivered, 
I'll come to thee, where'er thou art, 
Live with thee, from thee never part ; 

Therefore I die in rapture. 

4 And so to Jesus Christ I'll go. 

My longing arms extending ; 
So fall asleep in slumber deep, — 

Slumber that knows no waking. 

Till Jesus Christ, God's only Son, 

Opens the gates of bliss, leads on 

To heaven, to life eternal. 

From the Gebman, bt "Bovrsss^ 



Death a Sleep. The Coming of Christ. 
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Death conquered, 

TH is no more among our foes, 
e Christ, the mighty Conqu'ror rose ; 
1 power and sting the Saviour broke ; 
lied, and gave the finished stroke. 

ts die, and we should gently weep ; 
Btly in Jesus' arms they sleep ; 
from this world of sin and woe, 
sin, nor pain, nor grief they know. 

bh is a sleep ; and oh, how sweet 
ouls prepared its stroke to meet ! 
ir dying beds, their graves are blest, 
all to them is peace and rest. 

I shall the earth's remotest bound 
the archangel's trumpet sound ; 
1 shall the grave's dark caverns 
shake, 
joyful all the saints shall wake. 

MEDLBY. 

* 2 Thess. 1: 7. 

Lord shall come ! the earth shall 
quake ; 

mountains to their centre shake ; 
withering from the vault of night, 
stars withdraw their feeble light. 

Lord shall come ! but not the same 
nee in lowly form he came, — 
ent Lamb before his foes, 
eary man, and full of woes. 

Lord shall cx)me ! a dreadful form, 
1 wreath of flame, and robe of storm, 
jherub-wings and wings of wind, 
inted Judge of human kind ! 



4 While sinners in despair shall call, 
" Rocks, hide us ! mountains, on us fall ! '^ 
The saints, ascending from the tomb, 
Shall sing for joy, " The Lord is come ! " 

Hebeb. 

877. 2 Peter 3: 10. 

1 That day of wrath ! that dreadful day> 
When heaven and earth shall pass away I 
What power shall be the sinner's stay ? 
How shall he meet that dreadful day ? 

2 When, shrivelling like a parched scroll, 
The flaming heavens together roll ; 
When louder yet, and yet more dread, 
Swells the high trump that wakes the 

dead! 

3 Oh ! on that day, that wrathful day. 
When man to judgment wakes from clay. 
Be thou the trembling sinner's stay. 
Though heaven and earth shall pass 

away I 

Walteb Scott from CEiiANO. 

878. Fear qf God's WrcOh, 

1 Father ! — if I may call thee so, — 

I tremble with my one desire : 
Lift up this heavy load of woe. 
Nor let me in my sins expire ! 

2 I tremble lest the wrath divine, 

Which bruises now my sinful soul, 
Should bruise and break this soul of 
mine. 
Long as eternal ages roll. 

3 Thy wrath, I fear, thy wrath alone. 

This endless exile, Lord, from thee ! 
Oh, save ! oh, give me to thy Sqtx^ 
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The Day of Wrath. 
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Arranged from an OLD PEOVENCAL MELODY. B. P. P. 
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879. Matt. 24: 30. 

1 Day of anger ! that dread day 
Shall the sign in heaven display, 
And the earth in ashes lay. 

Oh, what trembling shall appear. 
When his coming shall be near. 
Who shall all things strictly clear ! 

2 When the trumpet shall command, 
Through the tombs of every land, 
All before the throne to stand ! 
Death shall shrink and nature quake, 
When all creatures shall awake. 
Answer to their Judge to make I 

3 What shall I before him say ? 
How shall I be safe that day, 
When the righteous scarcely may ? 
King of awful majesty ! 

Saving sinners graciously. 
Fount of mercy I save thou me I 
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4 Leave me not, my Saviour ! — one 
For whose soul thy course was run. 
Lest I be that day undone ! 
Thou didst toil my soul to gain, 
Didst redeem me with thy pain, — 
Be such labor not in vain ! 



5 Thou didst heal the sinner's grief. 
Thou didst hear the dj'^ing thief. 
Even I may hope relief ! 
Low thine ear in mercy bow. 
Broken is my heart, and low ! 
Guard of my last end be thou I 



6 When thy voice in wrath shall say, 

" Cursed ones, depart away ! " 

Call me with the blest, I pray ! 

In that day, that mournful day, 

When to judgment wakes our clay, 

Show me mercy, Lord, I pray ! 

Celako, bt Alfobd. 



Note. — From the great number and variety of translations of this incomparable hymn, the version of Dean 
AUbrd has been selected for this book, not as in all respects the best, but as, on the whole, the most suitable fix 
i^ptupoeea of public worship. 



Prayer for Acceptance at the Judgment. 
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MEBIBAH. C. P. M. 



DR. MASON. 
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880. Matt. 25: 46. 

1 When thou, my righteous Judge, shalt 

come 
To take thy ransomed people horne^ 

Shall I among them stand ? 
Shall such a worthless worm as I, 
Who sometimes am afraid to die, 

Be found at thy right hand ? 

2 I love to meet thy people now, 
Before thy feet with them to bow, 

Though vilest of them all ; 
But, can I bear the piercing thought, 
What if my jiame should be left out. 

When thou for them shalt call ? 

3 Lord, prevent it by thy grace, 
Be.th(5u my only hiding-place. 

In this the accepted day ; 
Thy pardoning voice, oh, let me hear. 
To still my unbelieving fear. 

Nor let me fall, I pray. 

4 Among thy saints let me be found. 
Whene'er the archangel's trump shall 

sound, 
To see thy smiling face ; 
Then, loudest of the throng, I'll sing, 
While heaven's resounding mansions 
ring 
With shouts of sovereign grace. 

881. The Two Worlds, 

1 Lo I 01^ a ng-rrow neck of land, 
'Twixt two '^mbounded seas I stand. 
Secure! insensible] 



A point of time, a moment's space, 
Bemoves me to yon heavenly place, 
Or shuts me up in helL 



O God ! my inmost soul convert, 
And deeply on my thoughtful heart 

Eternal things impress : 
Give me to feel their solemn weight. 
And save me ere it be too late ; — 

Wake me to righteousness. 



Before me place in dread array, 
The pomp of that tremendous day. 

When thou with clouds shalt come 
To judge the nations at thy bar; 
And tell me, Lord ! shall I be there 

To meet a joyful doom ? 



Be this my one great business here. 
With holy trembling, holy fear. 

To make my calling sure ! 
Thine utmost counsel to fulfil, * 
And suifer all thy righteous will. 

And to the end endure I 



Then, Saviour, then my soul receive. 
Then bid me in thy presence live, 

And reign with thee above ; 
Where faith is sweetly lost in sight. 
And hope in full, supreme delight, 

And everlasting love. 
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Christ coming to judgment. 



BREST. 8s., 78., & 4s. 



DB. MASOK. 




1. Day of judgment ! day 
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thousand thunders, Shakes the vast creation round! How the summons Will the sinner's heartconfouodl 




882. Matt. 25 : 34. 

2 See the Judge, our nature wearing, 

Clothed in majesty divine ! 
You, who long for his appearing, 

Then shall say, " This God is mine 1 " 

Gracious Saviour! 
Own me in that day for thine. 

3 At his call the dead awaken, 

E.ise to life from earth and sea ; 
All the powers of nature, shaken 
By his looks, prepare to flee : 

Careless sinner ! 
What will then become of thee ? 

4 But to those who have confessed, 

Loved and served the Lord below, 
He will say, " Come near, ye blessed I 
See the kingdom I bestow : 
You forever 
Shall my love and glory know." 

Newton, 

883. The Judgment. 

1 Lo ! He comes, with clouds descending, 

Once for favored sinners slain ; 
Thousand thousand saints attending. 
Swell the triumph of his train. 
Hallelujah ! 
* God appears, on earth to reign, 

2 Every eye shall now behold Him 

Bobed in dreadful majesty *, 



Those that set at naught and sold Him, 
Pierced and nailed Him to the tree, 

Deeply wailing, 
Shall the true Messiah see ! 

3 Yea, Amen ! let all adore thee. 
High on thine eternal throne ; 
Saviour ! take the power and glory. 
Claim the kingdom for thine own. 

Oh, come quickly ! 
Everlasting God ! come down. 

Oliyea. 

884. Matt. 24 : 27. 

1 Lo! the mighty God appearing — 

Erom on high Jehovah speaks ! 
Eastern lands the summons hearing, 
O'er the west his thunder breaks : 

Earth beholds him : 
Universal nature shakes. 

2 Zion all its light unfolding, 

God in glory shall display : ' 
Lo ! he comes, — nor silence holding, 
Fire and clouds prepare his way: 

Tempests round him 
Hasten on the dreadful day. 

3 Now the heavens on high adore him, 

And his righteousness declare : 
Sinners perish from before him. 
But his saints his mercies share : 

Just his judgment ! 
God, himself the Judge, is there. 

W. QOODB* 



The "Joys and Glories of Heaven. 
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S5. Rev. 21:23. 

Oh for a sweet, inspiring ray, 
To animate oar feeble strains. 

From the bright realms of endless day, — 
The blissful realms where Jesus 
reigns ! 

There, low before his glorious throne, 
Adoring saints and angels fall ; 

And, with delightful worship, own 
His smile their bliss, their heaven, 
their all. 

Immortal glories crown his head, 
While tuneful hallelujahs rise, 

And love and joy and triumph spread 
Through all th' assemblies of the skies. 

He smiles, and seraphs tune their songs 
To boundless rapture, while they gaze; 

Teii thousand thousand joyful tongues 
Besound his everlasting praise. 

There all the followers of the Lamb 
Shall join at last the heavenly choir : 

Oh, may the joy-inspiring theme 
Awake our faith and warm desire ! 

Mb8. Steele. 
86. 1 Cor. 2 : 9. 

Now let our souls, on wings sublime, 
Kise from the vanities of time. 
Draw back the parting veil, and see 
The glories of eternity. 

Bom by a new celestial birth. 
Why should we grovel here on earth ? 
Why grasp at transitory toys, 
So near to heaven's eternal joys ? 



3 Should aught beguile us on the road. 
When we are walking back to God ? 
For strangers into life we come, 
And dying is but going home. 

4 Welcome, sweet hour of full discharge ! 
That sets our longing souls at large, 
Unbinds our chains, breaks up our cell, 
And gives us with our God to dwell. 

5 To dwell with God, to feel his love, 

Is the full heaven enjoyed above ; 

And the sweet expectation now 

Is the young dawn of heaven below. 

Gibbons. 

00 • • The Glories and Joys qf Heaven. 

1 Oh for a sight, a pleasing sight. 

Of our almighty Father's throne ! 
There sits our Saviour, crowned with 
light. 
Clothed in a body like our own. 

2 Adoring saints around him stand, [fall ; 

And thrones and powers before him 

The God shines gracious thro' the Man, 

And sheds sweet glories on them all. 

3 Oh, what amazing joys they feel. 

While to their golden harps they sing. 

And sit on every heavenly hill, [King ! 

And spread the triumphs of their 

4 When shall the day, dear Lord, appear, 

That I shall mount, to dwell above ; 
And stand and bow and worship there, 
And view thy face, and sine and. Iot^^ 
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Ha^^iness of the, Saints in Heaven* 



ALFORD. L. M. 
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890. Rev. 22: 4. 

1 Lo ! round the throne, a glorious band, 
The saints in countless myriads stand : 
Of every tongue redeemed to God, 
Arrayed in garments washed in blood, 

2 Through tribulation great they came ; 
They bore the cross, despised the shame; 
But now from all their labors rest, 

In God's eternal glory blest. 

3 They see the Saviour face to face ; 
They sing the triumph of his grace ; 
And day and night, with ceaseless praise^ 
To him their loud hosannas raise. 

891 • Seaven. 

1 There is a land mine eye hath seen 

In visions of enraptured thought, 

So bright, that all which spreads between 

Is with its radiant glories fraught. 

2 A land, upon whose blissful shore 

There rests no shadow, falls no stain : 
There those who meet shall part no more, 
And those long parted meet again. 

3 Its skies are not like earthly skies. 

With varying hues of shade and light; 
It hath no need of suns to rise 
To dissipate the gloom of night. 

4 There sweeps no desolating wind 

Across that calm, serene abode ; 
The wanderer there a home mav find 
Within the paradise of God. 



888. 



The Soppiness of Heaven, 



1 O HAPPY saints, that dwell in light. 
And walk with Jesus clothed in white, 
Safe landed on that peaceful shore. 
Where pilgrims meet to part no more. 

2 Released from sorrow, sin, and strife, 
Death was the gate to endless life, 
And now they range the heavenly plains, 
And sing his love in melting strains. 

3 They gaze upon his beauteous face, 
And tell the wonders of his grace ; 
Or, overwhelmed with raptures sweet, 
Sink down, adoring at his feet. 

4 Ah, Lord ! with faltering steps I creep, 
And sometimes sing, and sometimes 

weep. 
When shall I wake in heaven to prove 
The heights and depths of Jesus' love ? 

889. Rev. 6 : 9. 

1 Hark ! how the choral song of heaven 

Swells full of peace and joy above ; 
Hark! how they strike their golden 
harps. 
And raise the tuneful notes of love. 

2 Ko anxious care nor thrilling grief, 

No deep despair, nor gloomy woe 
They feel, when high their lofty strains 
In noblest, sweetest concord flow. 

3 When shall we join the heavenly host, 

Who sing ImmanuePs praise on high, 
And leave behind our doubts and fears, 
To swell the chorus of the sky? 



Home and Rest in Heaven. 
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o9^. JR^s^ in £r«aven. 

1 These is an hour of peaceful rest, 

To mourning wanderers given ; 
There is a joy for souls distressed, 
A balm for every wounded breast : 

^Tis found above — in heaven. 

2 There is a home for weary souls. 

By sin and sorrow driven, — 
When tossed on life's tempestuous shoals, 
Where storms arise and ocean rolls, 

And all is drear — but heaven. 

3 There faith lifts up her cheerful eye, 

To brighter prospects given ; 
And views the tempest passing by. 
The evening shadows quickly fly. 

And all serene — in heaven. 

4 There fragrant flowers immortal bloom, 

And joys supreme are given ; 

There rays divine disperse the gloom ; 

Beyond the confines of the tomb 

Appears the dawn of heaven. 

Wm. b. tappas-. 

883 • « Home qf Sweet Repose,** 

1 Thebb is an hour of hallowed peace, 

For those with cares oppressed, 
When sighs and sorrowing tears shall 
cease. 
And all be hushed to rest. 

2 ^Tis then the soul is freed from fears, 

And doubts which here annoy ; 
Then they who oft have sown in tears 
Shall reap again in joy. 



3 There is a home of sweet repose. 

Where storms assail no more ; 
The stream of endless pleasure flows 
On that celestial shore. 

« 

4 There purity with love appears. 

And bliss without alloy ; 

There they who oft had sown in tears 

Shall reap again in joy. 

Tappaw. 

o94# Longing for Heaven, 

1 The roseate hues of early dawn, 

The brightness of the day. 

The crimson of the sunset sky. 

How fast they fade away ! 

2 Oh for the pearly gates of heaven, 

Oh for the golden floor. 
Oh for the Sun of righteousness, 
That setteth nevermore ! 

3 Oh for a heart that never sins, 

. Oh for a soul washed white, 
Oh for a voice to praise our King, 
Nor weary day nor night ! 

4 Here faith is ours, and heavenly hope. 

And grace to lead us higher ; 
But there are perfectness and peace^ 
Beyond our best desire. 

5 Oh, by thy love and anguish. Lord, 

And by thy life laid down, 
Grant that we fall not from thy grace, 
Nor cast away our crown* 
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The Father* $ House. Longing for Home. 



WOODSTOCK. C. M. 
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895. 2 Cor. 5: 1. 

1 There is a house not made with hands, 

Eternal, and on high : 
And here my spirit waiting stands, 
Till God shall bid it fly. 

2 Shortly this prison of my clay 

Must be dissolved and fall ; 

Then, my soul, with joy obey 

Thy heavenly Father's call. 

3 We walk by faith of joys to come ; 

Faith lives upon his word; 
But while the body is our home, 
We're absent from the Lord. 

4 'Tis pleasant to believe thy grace, 

But we had rather see ; 

We would be absent from the flesh, 

And present, Lord, with thee. 

Watts. 

o90. Joys qfHeaioen, 

1 Oh, could our thoughts and wishes fly 

Above these gloomy shades, 
To those bright worlds beyond the sky, 
Which sorrow ne'er invades ! 

2 There joys unseen by mortal eyes. 

Or reason's feeble ray. 
In ever-blooming prospect rise. 
Unconscious of decay. 

3 Lord ! send a beam of light divine 

To guide our upward aim ; 
With one reviving touch of thine 
Our languid hearts inflame. 



4 Then shall, on faith's sublimest wing, 

Our ardent wishes rise 

To those bright scenes where pleasures 

spring 

Immortal in the skies. 

Mbs. Stexlb. 

897. 1 Cor. 2: 9, 10. 

1 Nor eye hath seen, nor ear hath heard, 

Nor sense nor reason known. 
What joys the Father has prepared 
For those that love his Son. 

2 But the good Spirit of the Lord 

Reveals a heaven to come ; 

The beams of glory in his word 

Allure and guide us home. 

3 Pure are the joys above the sky, 

And all the region peace ; 
No wanton lips nor envious eye 
Can see or taste the bliss. 

4 Those holy gates forever bar 

Pollution, sin, and shame ; 

None shall obtain admittance there, 

But followers of the Lamb. 

Watts, 

898. A^ratkm, 

1 My soul, amid this stormy world. 

Is like some fluttered dove. 
And fain would be as swift of wing 
To flee to Him I love. 

2 Ah ! leave me not in this dark world 

A stranger still to roam ; 

Come, Lord ! and take me to thyself; 

Come, Jesus ! quickly come. 

R. C. Chapjcait. 



J 



Heaven. Great Cloud of Witnesses. 
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Heb. 6: 12. 



899. 

1 Give me the wings of faith to rise 

Within the veil, and see 
The saints above, how great their joys,^ 
How bright their glories be I 

2 Once they were mourning here below, 

1 And wet their couch with tears ; 

They wrestled hard, as we do now, 

With sins and doubts and fears. 

3 I ask them whence their victory came : 

They, with united breath. 
Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb, 
Their triumph to his death. 

4 They marked the footsteps that he trod ; 

His zeal inspired their breast ; 
And, following their incarnate God, 
Possess the promised rest. 

5 Our glorious Leader claims our praise 

For his own pattern given. 

While the long cloud of witnesses 

Show the same path to heaven. 

Watts. 

900. Deut. 34: 1. 

1 There is a land of pure delight, 

Where saints immortal reign. 
Infinite day excludes the night. 
And pleasures banish pain. 

2 There everlasting spring abides. 

And never-withering flowers : 

Death, like a narrow sea, divides 

This heavenly land from ours. 



3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood 
I Stand dressed in living green ; 

So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 
While Jordan rolled between. 

4 Oh, could we make our doubts remove, — 

These gloomy doubts that rise, — 
And see the Canaan that we love. 
With unbeclouded eyes : — 

5 Could we but climb where Moses stood, 

And view the landscape o'er, — 

Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold 

flood, 

Should fright us from the shore. 

Watts. 

901. Heb. 11. 

1 BiSE, my soul, pursue the path 

By ancient worthies trod ; 
Aspiring, view those holy men 
Who lived and walked with God. 

2 Though dead, they speak in reason's ear, 

And in example live ; 
Their faith and hope and mighty deeds 
Still fresh instruction give. 

3 'Twas through the Lamb's most precious 

blood 
They conquered every foe ; 
And to his power and matchless grace 
Their crowns of life they owe. 

4 Lord ! may I ever keep in view 

The patterns thou hast given. 

And ne'er forsake the blessed road 

That led them safe to heaven. 
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The aty of God. Death is Gain. 



BHINE. C. M. 



GEBMAK. 





©02, Rev. 21: 10. 

1 MOTHER dear, Jerusalem, 

When shall I come to thee ? 
When shall my sorrows have an end ? 
Thy joys when shall 1 see ? 

2 happy harbor of God's saints I 

sweet and pleasant soil I 
In thee no sorrow can be found, * 
Nor grief, nor care, nor toiL 

3 No dimly cloud o'ershadows thee, 

Nor gloom, nor darksome night ; 
But every soul shines as the sun, 
For God himself gives light. 

4 Thy walls are made of precious stone. 

Thy bulwarks diamond-square, 
Thy gates are all of orient pearl, — 

God ! if I were there ! 

003. Rev. 21. 

1 Jerusalem ! my happy home ! 

Name ever dear to me ! 
When shall my labors have an end, 
In joy and peace in thee ? 

2 Oh, when, thou city of my God, 

Shall I thy courts ascend. 
Where congregations ne'er break up, 
And Sabbaths have no end ? 

3 There happier bowers than Eden's bloom. 

Nor sin nor sorrow know ; [scenes 
Blest seats! through rude and stormy 

1 onward press to you. 



4 Why should I shrink at pain and woe? 

Or feel, at death, dismay ? 
I've Canaan's goodly land in view. 
And realms of endless day. 

5 Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there. 

Around my Saviour stand ; 
And soon my friends in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band. 

6 Jerusalem ! my happy home ! 

My soul still pants for thee I 
Then shall my labors have an end. 
When I thy joys shall see. 

904. Death ia Gain. 

1 When musing sorrow weeps the past, 

And mourns the present pain, 
'Tis sweet to think of peace at last^ 
And feel that death is gain. 

2 'Tis not that murmuring thoughts arise, 

And dread a Father's will ; 
'Tis not that meek submission flies, 
And would not suffer still : 

3 It 18 that heaven-bom faith surveys 

The path that leads to light. 
And longs her eagle plumes to raise. 
And lose herself in sight. 

4 Oh, let me wing my hallowed flight 

From earth-bom woe and care, 
And soar above these clouds of night, 
My Saviour's bliss to share ! 

KOXL. 
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Sweet Menwrisis. Burial Hymn ^ 
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005. 

1 Tbst are all gone iato the [ ^orld of 

lights 
. And I alone sit | linoering here! 
Their very memory is \fair and bright^ 
And my sad | thoughts doth clear. 

2 I see them walking in an | air of ghry^ 

Whose light doth trample | on* my 
du/ys ; 
Xy days, which are at hest hut | dull 
and hoary. 
Mere glimm^ngs | andd^s. 
S Dear, heauteous death, &e jewel | of 
the Just f 
Shining nowhere hut | in the dark ; 
What mysteries do lie he - | yond thy 
dibst, 
Could man out - | look that mark ! 

i He that hath found some fledged hird's 
[ nest may know 
At first sight if the | bird befhwn; 
But what fiajx dell or grove he | singa in 
now, 
That is to [ him, unknown. 

006, 



5 And yet, as angels in some | brighter 

dreams [sleep ; 

Call to the soul when | man doth 

So some strange thoughts transcend 

our I wonted themes^ 
And into | glory peep. 

6 H a star were confined in- \ to a tomhy 

Her captive fiame must | needs bum 
there ; 
But when the hand that locked her 
( up gives room, 
She'll shine through | all the sphere ! 

7 Father of eternal | life, and aU 

Created glories | under thee I 
Resume my spirit from this | world of 
thrall 
Into true | liberty I 

8 Either disperse these mists, which 

I blot andJiU 

Mj perspective still | 6W they pass ; 

Or else remove me hence nn - \ to that 

hill 

Where I shall | need no glass. 

Amen. 
Yavquas. 



Ancient Burial Hymn, 

1 Ik the midst of life we | are in death : 
Of whom may we | seek for sv^ecor 
But of I thee, Lord ? 

Who for our sins art | justly displeas - ed. 

2 Yet, Lord | Ood most holy, 
O I Lord most mighty, 

O holy and most ( merciful Saviour, 

Deliver us not into the hitter pains of e - | temal death* 

3 Thou knowest. Lord, the secrets | of our hearts; 
Shut not thy merciful ears | to our prayer; 
But ^are us, | Lord, most holy, 

Spare us, | Lord most holy. 

4 God most mighty, holy and [ merciful Saviour^ 
Thou most worthy | Judge eternal. 

Suffer us not at | our last hour, 

For any pains of death, to [ foil from thee* ti^sKESk* 

28 
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God shall vnpe away all tea/rsfram, ^eir eyes. 
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1 High in yonder realms of light, 

Dwell the raptured saints above ; 
Far beyond our feeble sight, 

Happy in Immanuel's love : 
Pilgrims in this vale of tears. 

Once they knew, like us below, 
. Gloomy doubts, distressing fears. 

Torturing pain, and heavy woe. 

2 But these days of weeping o'er. 

Passed this scene of toil and pain, 
They shall feel distress no more, — 

Never, never weep again : 
'Mid the chorus of the skies, 

'Mid th' angelic lyres above. 
Hark, their songs melodious rise, — 

Songs of praise to Jesus' lov^ 1 

3 All is tranquil and serene, 

Calm and undisturbed repose ; 
There no cloud can intervene. 

There no angry tempest blows ; 
Every tear is wiped away. 

Sighs no more shall heave the breast, 
Night is lost in endless day, 
Sorrow, in eternal rest. 

BASVUfiB, 
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908* Rev 7: 13. 

1 Who are these in bright array, 

This innumerable throng, 
Eiound the altar night and day 

Hymning one triumphant song ? — 
"Worthy is the Lamb, once slain, 

Blessing, honor, glory, power, 
Wisdom, riches, to obtain. 

New dominion every hour." 

2 These through fiery trials trod ; 

These from great affliction came : 
Now, before the throne of God, 

Sealed with his almighty name, 
Clad in raiment pure and white, 

Victor-palms in every hand, 
Through their dear Eedeemei^s mighl^ 

More than conquerors they stand. 

3 Hunger, tljirst, disease unknown, 

On immortal fruits they feed ; 
Them^the Lamb, amid the throne, 

ShalLto living fountains lead : 
Joy and gladness banish sighs j 

Perfect love dispels all fears ; 

And forever from their eyes 

God shall wipe away tibe teays. 

MoiTTooianT. 
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Our Heavenly Home: Beautiful and Blessed. 355 
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7« Home in Heaven, 

There is a blessed home 
Beyond this land of woe, 

Where trials never come; 
Nor tears of sorrow flow ; 

Where faith is lost in sight, 
And patient hope is crowned. 

And everlasting light 
Its glory throws around. 

There is a land of peace ; 

Good angels know it well ; 
Glad songs that never cease 

Within its portals swell. 

Look up, ye saints of God ! 

Nor fear to tread below 
The path your Saviour trod 

Of daily toil and woe. 

Wait but a little while 
In uncomplaining love ; 

His own most gracious smile 
Shall welcome you above. 



Bakeb. 



"What must itbetobe there!" 



Te speak of the realms of the blest, 
That country so bright and so fair, 
nd oft are its glories confessed ; 
But what must it be to be there ! 

Te speak of its fireedom from sin, 
From sorrow, temptation, and care, 
rom trials without and within ; 
But what must it be to be there I 



I 



3 We speak of its service of love. 

The robes which the glorified wear, 
The Chifrch of the first-born above ; 
But what must it be to be there ! 

4 Do thou. Lord, ^mid sorrow and woe, 

Still for heaven my spirit prepare, 
And shortly I also shall know. 
And feel, what it is to be there. 

C7II • Longing to he ivith Jestu. 

1 To Jesus, the crown of my hope, 

My soul is in haste to be gone ; 
Oh, bear me, ye cherubim, up. 
And waft me away to his throne. 

2 My Saviour, whom, absent, I love ; 

Whom, not having seen, I adore ; 
Whose name is exalted above ,. 

All glory, dominion, and power ; — 

3 When that happy era begins, 

When arrayed in thy glories I shine, 
Nor grieve any more, by my sins, 
The bosom on which I recline, — 

4 Oh, then shall the veil be removed ! 

And round me thy brightness be 
poured ; 
I shall meet him whom absent I loved, 
I shall see whom unseen I adored. 

5 And then, never more shall the fears. 

The trials, temptations, and woes, 
Which darken this valley of tears, 
Intrude on my blissful repose. 
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The Native Country of our Souls, 
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Ancient 

912. 

1 For thee, O dear, dear country, 

Mine eyes their yigils keep : 
For very love, beholding 

Thy happy name, they weep. 
' Thou iiast no shore, fair ocean ! 

Thou hast no time, bright day ! 
Dear fountain of refreshment 

To pilgrims far away. 

2 There is the throne of David 5 

And there, from care released, 
The shout of them that triumph, 

The song of them that feast. 
And they who with their Leader 

Have conquered in the fight, 
Forever and forever 

Are clad in robes of white. 

S They stand, those halls of Sion, 

All jubilant with song ; 
And bright with many an angel. 

And all the martyr throng. 
O sweet and blessed country, 

Shall I e'er see thy face ? 
O sweet and blessed country. 

Shall I e'er win thy grace ? 

4 E'en now, by faith, I see thee ! 
E'en now thy walls discern ! 
To thee my thoughts are kindled, 
And attXYQ and pant and yeam. 



Jerusalem I ecKulting 
On that securest shore, 

I hope tUee, wish thee, sing thee 
And love thee evermore ! 

Besnabd, bt Db. Nka 

913. 

1 Brief life is here our portion. 

Brief sorrow, short-lived care 1 
The life that knows no ending, 

The tearless life is there ! 
And now we watch and struggle. 

And now we live in hope. 
And Sion, in her anguish, 

With Babylon must cqpe. 



2 But He whom now we trust in 

Shall then be seen and known ; 
And they that know and see him 

Shall have him for their own. 
The morning shall awaken. 

The shadow shall deeay. 
And each true-hearted servant 

Shall shine as doth the day. 

3 There God, our King and portico^ 

In fulness of his grace. 
Shall we behold forever. 

And worship face to face. 
Then all the halls of $ion 

For aye shall be complete, 
And in the land of beauty. 

All thdngs of beauty meet. 

B£BKABD, BT Ds. NSAJ 



The Transient and EternaL 



357 



AMSTERDAM. Ta. & 6s. 



NABES. 



^^ 




?]rif iJ i Jjjj-U ^ 



^t^t 



jjj <Xii 



^ 



^ 



Hr-y 



pf^^ 



fe^^N ^ J j Jij J /ntJi^ ^ 



*4tJ 



1^ 



r r r nr r 




B" 



ffrFfm 




1 BiSE, my soul ! and stretch thy wings, 

Thy better portion trace ; 
Bise &om transitory things. 

Toward heaven, thy native place . 
Sun and moon and stars decay ; 

Time shall soon this earth remove ; 
Bise, my soul I and haste away 

To seats prepared above. 

2 Bivers to the ocean run, 

Nor stay in all their course ; 
Fire, ascending, seeks the sun ; 

Both speed them to their source ; 
So a soul, thafs bom of God, 

Pants to view his glorious face, 
Upward tends to his abode, 

To rest in his embrace. 

3 Fly me, riches ! fly me, cares I 

While I that coast explore ; 
Flattering world ! with all thy snares. 

Solicit me no more : 
Pilgrims fix not here their home ; 

Strangers tarry but a night ; 
When the last dear mom is come, 

They'll rise to joyful light. 



4 Cease, ye pilgrims ! cease to mourn, — 
Press onward to the prize I 

Soon your Saviour will return 
Triumphant in the skies; 

Yet a season, and you know 
Happy entrance will be given, 

All your sorrows left below. 

And earth exchanged for heaven. 

Gekkiok. 

915 . " The Transient and Eternal," 

1 Time is winging us away 

To our eternal home ; 
Life is but a winter's day — 

A journey to the tomb ; 
Youth and vigor soon will flee. 

Blooming beauty lose its charms ; 
All that's mortal soon shall be 

Enclosed in death's cold arms. 

2 Time is winging us away 

To our eternal home ; 
Life is but a winter's day-— 

A journey to the tomb ; 
But the Christian shall enjoy 

Health and beauty, soon, above, 
Far beyond the world's alloy, 

Secure in Jesus' love. 

J. BUBTOir. 
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MISCELLANEOUS HYMNS. 



(a.) Times and Occasions. The Seasons. The Close of the Tear. 
The New Tear. Days of Fasting, Days of Thanksgiving. 
Harvest. Temperance. Prayers for those in Peril on the 
Sea. Historic and National Hymns. 

(b.) Hymns pertaining to the Family. The Haffy Home. Early 
Piety. The Nurture of Children. Family Worship. 
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BOTH rOUNG MEN, AND MAIDENS; OLD MEN, AND CHILDREN; 
LET THEM PRAISE THE NAME OF THE LORD/^-^-Psalm 147 i 13. 
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iLEy with ceaselisss <;ourse; the aun 

[asted through the formet year, 

ly souls their race have ru% 

evermore to meet us herei 

id in an eternal state, 

hey have done with all below ; 

a little longcmnmiift ; 

at haw little noma^ capilnro^. 

he winged arrow flies 

peedily the maiik to &oA ; 

he lightning from the 4ikie» 

►arts, and leaves no trace behind, — 

ftly thus our fleeting dajs 

ear »s down iifb'« lapid Btnmsi ; 

vard, Lord, o«ir>i^irito «ame^ 

11 below is^bnt a dieMii« 

nts for mercies pasit recfeive^ 

ardon of our siusren^w; 

3h us hencefforth how to Ifvfe, 

T^ith eternity in view: 

IS thy word to ^Id .and young;; 

ill us with a Saviour's love ; 

en our life's short race is run, 

[ay we dwell with thee above. 

l^feWTOir. 



917. Obm<^th€ Tern'. 

1 Thou who volPst the year around^ 
Crowned with mercies large and free, 

Eich thy gifte to us aboutid, 

Warm our praise dhaH rise t){> <tiiee. 

Klifidly to out worship bow. 

While our g!ra.telal thanks- we tell, 

That, sustained by thee, we now 
Bid the parting year farewell ! 

2 All its numbered days are sped, 
All its busy scenes are o'€r, 

AU its joys forever fled, 
All its sorrows felt no mtere. 

Mingled with the eternal past, 
Its remembrance shall decay If 

Yet to be revived at last. 
At the solemn judgment-day. 

3 All otir follies. Lord, forgive ! 
Cleanse us from each guilty staioi j 

* Let Ihy grace within us live. 

That vre spend not years in vaiii. 

Then, ^B^hen life's ]ast eve shall comcu 
Happy spirits, may we fly 

To our everlasting home^ 

To out Ifatlie^^ \lqvx^^ cs^V^^gejX 
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918, jVew Fear. 

1 Our Father I through the coming year 

We know not what shall be ; 
But we would leave, without a fear, 
Its ordering all to thee. 

2 It may he we shall toil in vain 

For what the world holds fair ; 
And all the good we thought to gain. 
Deceive, and prove but care. 

3 It may be it shall darkly blend 

Our love with anxious fears, 
And snatch away the valued friend, 
The tried of many years. 

4 It may be it shall bring us days 

And nights of lingering pain ; 
And bid us take a farewell gaze 
Of these loved haunts of men. 

5 But calmly, Lord, on thee we rest; 

No fears our trust shall move ; 
Thou knowest what for each is best, 
And thou art Perfect Love. 

919. The Old Tear. 

1 Thb year is gone beyond recall. 

With all its hopes and fears, 
With all its bright and gladdening smiles. 
With all its mourner's tears. 

2 To thee we come, gracious Lord I 

The new-bom year to bless ; 
Defend onr land from pestilence ; 
Give peace and plenteousness. 



3 From evil deeds that stain the past 

We now desire to flee ; 
And pray that future years may all 
Be spent, good Lord ! for thee. 

4 O Father ! let thy watchful eye 

Still look on us in love. 
That we may praise thee year by year. 
As angels do above. 

5 All glory to the Father be ; 

All glory to the Son ; 
All glory. Holy Ghost I to thee, 
While endless ages run. 

920. PMim es. 

1 'Tis by thy strength the mountains 

stand, 
God of eternal power ! 
The sea grows calm at thy command, 
And tempests cease to roar. 

2 Thy morning light and evening shade 

Successive comforts bring ; 
Thy plenteous fruits make harvest glad ; 
Thy flowers adorn the spring. 

3 Seasons and times and moons and hours, 

Heaven, earth, and air are thine ; 
When clouds distil in fruitful showers, 
The author is divine ! 

4 Thy showers the thirsty furrows fill; 

And ranks of corn appear ; 
Thy ways abound with blessings «till,— , 
\ ^\i^ ^(^T\&'»& ^\5yNtis the year. 



The Seasons crowned with Goodness* 
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921. Ptsalm 147. 

1 With song^ and honors soonding loud. 

Address the Lord on high ; 
Over the heavens he spreads his cloud, 
And waters veil the sky. 

2 He sends his showers of blessings down^ 

To cheer the plains below ; [crown, 
He makes the grass the mountains 
And com in vallejs grow. 

3 His steady counsels change the face 

Of the declining year ; 
He bids the sun cut short his race, 
And wintry days appear. 

4 His hoary frost, his fleecy snow, 

Descend and clothe the ground ; 
The liquid streams forbear to flow, 
In icy fetters bound. 

5 He sends his word, and melts the snow, 

The fields no longer mourn ; 
He calls the warmer gales to blow, 
And bids the spring return. 

6 The changing wind, the flying cloud, 

Obey his mighty word; 

With songs and honors sounding loud, 

Praise ye the sovereign Lord. 

Watts. 



922. 



The Opening Tear. 



1 When brighter suns and milder skies 

Proclaim the opening year. 
What various sounds of joy arise ! 
What prospects bright appear! 

2 Earth and her thousand voices give 

Their thousand notes of praise ; 
And all that by his mercy live 
To Gk>d their offering raise. 

3 Thus, like the morning, calm and clear, 

That saw the Saviour rise. 
The spring of heaven's eternal year 
Shall dawn on earth and skies. 

4 No winter there, no shades of night, 

Obscure those mansions blest, 
Where, in the happy fields of light, 
The weary are at rest. 

W. B. o. Pkabody. 



023. The FUght qr Time, 

1. Thee we adore. Eternal Name I 
And humbly own to thee 
How feeble is our mortal frame. 
What dying worms are we 1 

2 The year rolls round, and steals away 

The breath that first it gave ; 
Whatever we do, whatever we be. 
We're travelling to the grave. 

3 Qreat God ! on what a slender thread 

Hang everlasting things ! 
Th' eternal state of all the dead 
Upon life's feeble strings I 

4 Infinite joy or endless woe 

Attends on every breath ; 
And yet, how unconcerned we go 
Upon the brink of death ! 

5 Waken, Lord, our drowsy sense, 

To walk this dangerous road ! 

And if pur souls are hurried hence. 

May they be found with God. 

Watts. 

924. . GoodnesB qf Provkknee, 

1 God of our lives ! thy various praise 

Our voices shall resound ; 
Thy hand revolves our fleeting days. 
And brings the seasons round. 

2 To thee shall daily incense rise, 

Our Father and our Friend; 
While daily mercies from the skies 
In genial streams descend. 

3 In every scene of life, thy care. 

In every age we see : 
And constant as thy favors are. 
So let our praises be. 

4 Still may thy love, in every scene. 

In every age appear ; 
And let the same compassion deign 
To bless the opening year. 

6 If mercy smile, let mercy bring 

Our wandering souk to God : 
And in affliction we shall sing. 
If thou wilt b\ft«s^^Bfe^ss3^ 
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Goo€hi/es8 of God seen in the Secisons. 



DUKE ST. Jj.m 



HATTd*. 





925. miM^nak'. 

1 GBlEAt Gfed ! we sing that mighty 

hand 
By which supported still we stand 5 
The opetiiDg year thy mercy shows; 
Let inercy crown it till it close. 

2 By day, hy night^ «)k htme^ bbzoWd^ 
Still we are guarded by our God ; 
By his incessant bounty fed, 

By his uaefipkig tOHiMel l^d. 

3 With grateful hdarts the paj&t -Wr^ oivii ; 
The future, all to us unknown. 

We to thy guardian care coitotiiiti 
And peaceful leate be^re fhy feet. 

4 In scenes exalted or depressed, 

Be thou our jay, and thou our rest; 
Thy goodness all our hopes shall vM^e, 
Adored through all our changing days^ 

6 When death shall interrupt our songs, 

And seal in silence mortal tongue^. 

Our Helper, God, in Whom we trust, 

In better Worlds otir souls shall boast 

DbioniiiDOE. 

926. Thanksgiving. 

1 EterntXi. Sbtii^ of every jtoy ! 
Well may thy ptai^e our lips employ. 
While in thy tetnple We appear. 
Whose goodness etowiis the dirclin^ 

year, 

2 Wide as tlM i^he^lft of uluhiw roll^ 
Thy hand^dtpl^ort^aBdi gUftiesdie wliole| 

The sun i»tw^H Ify iim tf^ Hs^f 
^^itsi&amemiess when to veil the skies. 



3 TH* fkm^ ^ifi^gf fet 'flsy oomtftand, 
Eiabalnta the air, «nd ptAnt^ the hM^ 
The summer rfety^^di vi>gOri»hi»i^, 
To raise the com and cheer the yin«. 

4 Thy hmd ift Utttutiin ^richly ^oui^ 
Ttomgh all 0^ dOf^t^ fe&titi^W^/htes i 
And wittters, toft^Aed by \Jky ^bMe, 

No more a face of horror wear. 

5 Seasons and inoilths andS?^ekd an^ days 
Demand ^cctBSfsite sOtigs of praise ; 
StiU be the oheerftil homage paid. 
With opening light and evening shade. 

DODDBIDOK. 

927. fi^»mffk4fi^. 

1 Oett tM^eft, God I We ble^ tlkj^ ti6in(i» 
The SBjm thy powell*, t^y g^aoe theMsamef 
Tile tOkefts 5i thy loving cute 

Opem, and eroWii and t^)ose the y^tur. 

2 AtiM ten thio^isand snares wo ^tieiil, 
Supportcfed by thy gtiardian hand; 
And sfee, when we isurVey our way% 
Ten thousand monnm^eiifts otpttike. 
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S ^ht^ fd)^ t^ne arm hath l««d ts oii^ 
Thus far We make thy m^rcy kliown ; 
Atid While we tread this desert ft^, 
Kew merci^ Eihall Hew sotigs demand. 

4 <)to* ^tdlil SOtils on Joi^to's $lit«i 
ShaH.raii^e one dacred pillap m6*4i 
f*heii beai», in thy bright dourtfe^WWre, 
IiiaCTvi^tiouB of immOi*td lOVe. 

DODDSIDOa* 
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Thanksgiving «^ J^mt-day Hymns, 
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1 Paais;b to QoA, immortal praise, 
Fop the love that crowns our days I 
Bounteous source of every joy, 

Let thy praise our tongues employ ! 

2 For the blessings of the field, 
For the stores the gardens yield, 
For the joy which harvests bring, 
Grateful praises now we sing. 

3 Clouds that drop refreshing dews ; 
Suns that genial heat diffuse ; 
Flocks that whiten all the plain j 
Yellow sheaves of ripened grain ; 

4 All that Spring, with bounteous hand, 
Scatters o'er the smiling land ; 

All that liberal Autumn pours 
From her overflowing stores ; 

6 These, great God, to thee we owe. 

Source whence all our blessings flow ; 

And, for these, our souls shall raise 

Grateful vows and solemii praise. 

Babbauio). 

920 • yew Tear. Thanksgiving. 

1 Fob thy mercy and thy grace, 

Constant through another year. 
Hear our song of thankftilness ; 
Jesus, our Bedeemer ! hear. 

2 In our weakness and distress. 

Bock of Strength ! be thou our stay ; 
In the pathless wilderness. 
Be our true and living way. 



3 Who of us death's awful road 

In the coming year shall tread, — 
With thy rod and staff, O Lord ! 
Comfort thou his dying-bed. 

4 Make us faithful, make us pure ; 

Keep us evermore thine own ; 
Help thy servants to endure ; 
Fit ufi ion the promised crown. 

5 So within thy palace-gate 

We shall praise, on golden stringy 
Thee, the only Potentate ! 

Lqi^I of lonls I and King of kings ! 

930^ JPa**.— Psalm 60. 

1 Why, God ! thy people spurn ? 
Why permit thy wrath to burn ? 
God of mercy ! turn once more;, 
All oip: b;cpfe^j^ hearts yeiptpre. 

2 Thou hast made our land to quake. 
Heal the sorrows thou dost make ; 
Bitter is the cup we drink. 
Suffer not our souls to sink. 

3 Be thy banner now unfurled. 
Show thy truth to all the world ; 
Save us. Lord, we cry to thee. 
Lift thine arm, thy chosen free. 

4 Give us now relief from pain, — 
Human aid is all in vain : 

We, through God, shall yet prevail^ 
He will h^V^^ '^\!kaxL 1q^'s» ^aaaSS.. 
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Thanksgiving. 
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931 • ITorvea^-lTymn. 

1 Come, ye thankful people ! come, 
Eaise the song of Harvest-Home ! 
All is safely gathered in 

Ere the winter storms hegin ; 
God our Maker doth provide 
For our wants to he supplied ; 
Come to God's own temple, come ! 
Baise the song of Harvest-Home ! 

2 We ourselves are God's own field, 
Fruit unto his praise we yield ; 
Wheat and tares together sown^ 
TJnto joy or sorrow growil. 

First the hlade and then the ear. 
Then the full com shall appear : 
Grant, Harvest Lord, that we 
. Wholesome grain and pure may be. 



3 For the Lord our God shall come 
And shall take his harvest home ; 
Frpm his field shall, in that day, 
All offences purge away ; 
Give his angels charge, at last, 
In the fire the tares to cast ; 
But the fruitful ears to store 
la his garner evermore. 



4 Then, thou Church triumphant ! come, 
Baise the song of Harvest-Home ! 
All are safely gathered in. 
Free firom sorrow, free from sin. 
There forever, purified, 
In God's gamer to abide : 
Come, ten thousand angels, come, 
Baise the glorious Harvest-Home ! 

AliFOIU). 



The Nation. For Those on the Sea. 
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932. 3%« Holy NatUm, 

1 O HAPPY nation ! where the Lord 
iteveals the treasures of his word, 

And huilds his Church, his earthly 
throne : 
His eye the heathen world surveys, 
He formed their hearts, he knows their 
ways; 
But God, their Maker, is unknown. 

2 The eye of thy compassion, Lord, 
Does most secure defence afford 

When death or dangers threatening 
stand ; 
Thy watchful eye preserves the just 
Who make thy name their fear and trust, 

When wars or famine waste the land. 

3 In sickness, or the bloody field. 
Thou our physician, thou our shield. 

Send us salvation from thy throne : 

We wait to see thy goodness shine ; 

Let us rejoice in help divine. 

For all our hope is God alone. 

Watts. 

033. Tfuxiikagiving. 

1 With grateful hearts, with joyful 

tongues. 
To God we raise united songs ; 

His power and mercy we proclaim. 
Our Union bless, and make us own 
Jehovah here has fixed his throne. 

And triumph in his mighty name. 

2 Long as the moon her course shall run, 
Or men behold the circling sun, 

Within our borders hold thy reign ; 



Crown our just counsels with success. 
With truth and peace our nation bless, 
And all thy sacred rights maintain. 

934. For Those in Perils of WcOera, 

1 Eternal Father ! strong to save. 
Whose arm hath bound the restless 

wave, 
Who bidd'st the mighty ocean deep 
Its own appointed limits keep ; 
Oh, hear us when we cry to thee 
For those in peril on the sea ! 

2 Christ ! whose voice the waters heard, 
And hushed their raging at thy word. 
Who walkedst on the foaming deep, 
And calm amidst its rage didst sleep ; 
Oh, hear us when we cry to thee 

For those in peril on the sea ! 

3 Most Holy Spirit ! who didst brood 
Upon the chaos dark and rude. 
And bid its angry tumult cease. 
And give, for wild confusion, peace ; 
Oh, hear us when we cry to thee 
For those in peril on the sea ! 

4 Trinity of love and power I 

Our brethren shield in danger's hour; 
From rock and tempest, fire and foe> 
Protect them wheresoe'er they go. 
Thus evermore shall rise to thee ^ 
Glad hymna of igt^\^^isLCi\si.NasiSi.'a3Ci^'?^^^ 
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935. 



Owr PUgrtm Fathers, 



1 God, beneath thy guiding hand, 

Our exiled fathers crdssed the sea ; 
And when they trod the wintry strand. 
With prayer and psalm they wor- 
shipped thee. 

2 Thou heard'st, well-pleased^ the song, the 

prayer, — 
Thy blessing came; and still its 
power 
Shall onward, through all ages, bee* 
The memory of that holy hour, 

3 Laws, freedom, truth, and &kith in God 

Came with those exiles o'er the waves. 
And where their pilgrim feet have trod, 
The God they trusted guards their 
graves. , 

4 And here thy name, God of love, 

Their children's children shall adore. 

Till these eternal hills remove, 

And spring adorns the earth no more. 

It, Baook. 



936. 



Slavery amd Cppreaaionm 



1 HOLY Father ! just and true 

Are all thy works and words and ways. 
And unto thee alone are due 

Thanksgiving and eternal praise I 

2 As children of thy gracious care. 

We veil the eye, we bend the knee. 
With broken words of praise ©rtid prayer, 
father and God, we come to thee. 



3 For thou hast heard, God of right I 

The sighing of the huplese slave ; 
And stretched for him the arm of might, 
Hot shortened that it oouhl not save. 

4 Speed on thy work. Lord God of hosts ! 

And when the bondsman's chain is 
riven, 
And swells from all our country's coasts 
The anthem of the free to heaven, 

5 Oh, not to those whom thou hast led, 

As with thy cloud and fire before, 

But unto thee in fear and dread, 

Be praise and glory evermore. 

■Whittiee. 

9oT . ThcMksffiving, 

1 Great God of nations ! now* to thee 

Our hymn of gratitude we raise ^ 

With humble heart and bending knee, 

We offer ihee our song of praise. 

2 Thy name we bless. Almighty God ! 

For all the kindness thou hast shown 
To this fair land the pilgrims trod, — 
This land we fondly call our own. 

3 Here Freedom sporeads her banner widQ, 

And casts her soft and hallowed rav : 
Here, thou our fathers' steps didst guide 
In safety, through their dangerous 
way. 

4 We praise thee, that the gospel's light, 

Through all our land, its radiance 
sheds. 
Dispels the shades of error's night, 
Aiv^ heavenly blessings roiilid ns 



,v>iW 



National Blessings. Seamen, 
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938« tkt PfWfidence qf Ocd over Notkms, 

1 «Gbbat God I beneath whose piercing eye 
Tlie earth's extended kingdoms lie ; 
Whose favoring smile upholds them all, 
Whose anger smites them, and they 

fall; — 

2 Thy kindness to our fathers shown, 
Their children's children long shall own ; 
To thee, with grateful hearts, shall raise 
The tributei of exulting praise. 

3 Upheld by thine unfailing aid, 
Secure, the paths of life we tread ; 
And, freely as the vital air, 

Thy first and noblest bounties share. 

4 Great God, our guardian, guide, and 

friend ! 
Oh, still thy sheltering arm extend \ 
Preserved by thee for ages past, 
Eor ages let thy kindness last ! 

BOSOOE. 

939. FcuHng and Prayer, 

1 While o'er our guilty land, Lord, 
We view the terrors of thy sword; 
Oh, whither shall the hopeless fly ? 
To whom but thee direct their cry ? 

2 On thee, our guardian God, we call, 
Before thy throne of grace we fall ; 
And is there no deliverance there ? 
And must we perish in despair ? 

3 See, we repent, we weep, we mourn. 
To our forsaken God we turn ; 

Oh, spare our guilty country, spare 
The church, which thou hastplantedhere ! 

Dayiss. 

940. A Prayer agcUtut Puiblie Enemiee, 

1 Thou preserver of mankind, [God I 

Our hope, our shield, our strength, our 
Thou hast an ear to prayer inclined ; 
Our cries have reached thy dread 
abode. 

2 Our cause thy justice will maintain. 

Avenge th' oppressed and guard the 
poor: 
Ne'er shall thy children ask in vain. 
And our proud foes shall boast no more. 

3 Their banded hosts shall fly, or fall; 

A shaking leaf their thousands chase ; 
Our God slmll hear our nation's call ; 
We shall be saved| and sing his praise. 

OM IXWIGHT. 



941 • Prayer f&rPeoM, 

1 Thy footsteps. Lord, with joy we trace. 
And mark the conquests of thy grace ; 
Complete the work thou hast begun, 
And let thy will on earth be done. 

2 Oh, show thyself the Prince of peace; 
Command the din of war to cease : 
Oh, bid contending nations rest, 
And let thy love rule every breast! 

3 Then peace returns with balmy wing ; 
Glad plenty laughs, the valleys sing ; 
Reviving commerce lifts her head, 
And want and woe and hate have fled. 

4 Thou good and wise and righteous Lord, 

All move subservient to thy word ; 

Oh, soon let every nation prove 

The perfect joy of Christian love ! 

Wabi>law*8 Coll. 

942 • Peace, 

1 Great God, whom heaven and earth 

and sea, 
With all their countless hosts obey. 
Upheld by thee the nations stand. 
And empires fall at thy command. 

2 Oh, show thyself the Prince of peace. 
Command the din of war to cease ; 
With sacred love the world inspire. 
And bum its chariots in the fire. 

3 In sunder break each warlike spear. 
Let all the Saviour's onsigns wear ; 
The universal Sabbath prove. 

The perfect rest of Christian love ! 

PbATT'8 Ck>LL. , 
943. Prayer for Seamen, 

1 While o'er the deep thy servants sail. 
Send thou, O Lord, the prosperous gale ; 
And on their hearts, where'er they go. 
Oh, l^t thy heavenly breezes blow. 

2 If on the morning's wings they fly, 
They will not pass beyond thine eye ; 
The wanderer's prayer thou bend'st to 

hear, 
And faith exults to know thee near. 

3 When tempests rock the groaning bark, 
Oh, hide them safe in Jesus' ark ! 
When in the tempting port they ride, 
Oh. keep thftui. «a&v ^ 5^'e?5k^ ^\^<^\ 
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Our .Native Land. Confession of Sin. 
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944. Prayer for owr NaHve Land. 

1 LoKD ! while for all mankind we pray. 

Of every clime and coast^ 
Oh, hear us for our native land, — 
The land we love the most. 

2 Our fathers' sepulchres are here, 

And here our kindred dwell ; 
Our children, too ; how should we love 
Another land so well ? 

3 Oh, guard our shores from every foe. 

With peace our borders bless ; 
With prosperous times our cities crown, 
Our fields with plenteouBness. 

4 Unite us in the sacred love 

Of knowledge, truth, and Thee ; 
And let our hills and valleys shout 
The songs of liberty. 

{» Lord of the nations ! thus to thee 
Our country we commend ; 
Be thou her Refuge and her Trust, 

Her everlasting Friend I 

'Wblfobd. 
940. Our Oountry, 

1 Is thee. Great God I with songs of 

praise. 
Our favored States rejoice; 
And, blest with thy salvation, raise 
To heaven their cheerful voice. 

2 Thy sure defence through nations round 

Hath spread our rising name. 
And hath our weak beginnings crowned 
With freedom and with fame. 



3 In deep distress our injured land 

Implored thy power to save ; 
For life we prayed ; thy bounteous hand 
The timely blessing gave. 

4 On thee, when perils rise again 

Our heai*ts alone rely ; 
Our Hghts thy mercy will maintaii^ 
And all our wants supply. 

5 Thus, Lord I thy wondrous power declare, 

And still exalt thy fame ; 

While we glad songs of praise prepare 

For thine almighty name. 

Bablow; 

94.0, Fasting and Prater. 

1 See^ gracious God ! before thy throne 

Thy mourning people bend ; 
'Tis on thy sovereign grace alone 
Our humble bopes depend. 

2 Dark, frowning j udgments from thy hand 

Thy dreadful power display ; 
Yet mercy spares this guilty land, 
And still we live to pray. 

3 How changed, alas ! are truths divine 

For error, guilt, and shame ! 
What imipious numbers, bold in sin, 
Disgrace the Christian name^! 

4 Oh, turn us, turn us, mighty Lord, 

By thy resistless grace ; 
Then shall our hearts obey thy woiro, 
\ AjcA\wxiDc&i\^ i^^k thy face. 



The God of mr Ftkihert^ Temperance. 
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947. «Our.9Vx<Acr«Aao0ft)ltftM." — Psalm 44. 

1 D LoibD, our fathers oft have told, 

III oar attentive ears, 
5:h7 ^wonders in their, d^rs performed, 
And elder times than theirs. 

2 For not their courage, nor their sword 

To them salvation gave ; 
Kor strength that from unequal force 
Their lainting troc^ «oald save. 

"8 Bnt thy right hand azid powei^l arm, 
Whose succor they implored ; 
Thy presence with the chosen race, 
Who thy great name adored. 

4 As thee, their God, our fathers owned, 
Thou art our sovereign King ; 
Oh, therefore, as thou didst to them, 
To us deliverance bring I 

6 To thee the triumph we ascribe. 

From whom the conquest came; 

In God we will rejoice all day, 

And ever bless thy name. 

Tate and Brady. 

948. Psalm 114. 

1 When forth from Egypt's trembling 

strand 
The tribes of Israel sped. 
And Jacob, in the stranger's lan^ 
Departing banners spread ; — 

2 Then One, amid their thick array. 

His kingly dwelling made, 
And all along the desert way 
Their guiding sceptre swayed. 

3 The sea beheld, and struck with dread, 

Boiled all its billows back : 
And Jordan through his deepest bed, 
Revealed their destined track. 

4 What ailed thee, O thou mighty sea, 

And rolled thy l^ves in dread ? 

What bade thy tide, O Jordan, flee. 

And bare its deepest bed? 

« . ., 

5 O earth, before the Lord, the God 

Of Jacob, tremble still ; 
Who makes the waste a watered sod. 
The flint a gushing rill. 

G. BUBOBBS. 



949. ehdt^^urPatha^t, 

1 God of ons fathers, to thy throne 
Oar grateful songs we raise, 
Thou art our God, and thou alone,*-- 
Accept ma humble praise. 

3 Unnumbered benefits from thee . 
Are showered upon our land ; 
Behold! through all our coasts we see 
The bounties of thy hand. 

3 Here thou wert once the pilgrims' guide; 

Thou gav'st them here a place. 
Where freedofn spl?eads its blessing 
wide 
O'er all their favored race. 

4 Here, Lord, thy gospel's holy light 

Is shed on all our hills ; 
And, like the rains and dews of night. 
Celestial grace distils. 

5 Stiil teach us, Lord, thy name to fear, 

And still our guardian be; 

Oh, let our children's children here 

Forevet worship thee. 

L. Bacon. < 

950. S. M. (**0iiMui'2.") 

Tempenmce. 

1 Mourn for the thousands slain. 

The youthful and the strong ; 
Mourn for the wine-cup's fearful reign, 
And the deluded throng. 

2 Mourn fo^ the tarnished gem, 

For reason's light divine, 
Quenched frcmi the soul's bright diadem. 
Where God had bid it shine. 

3 Mourn for the ruined soul, — 

£itei:|nal life aud light 
Lost by the flery, maddening bowl. 
And turned to helpless night. 

4 Mourn for the lost, — but callj 

Call to the strong, the free ; 
Bouse- thekn to shtui l^afc drei^fifl fall, 
And^to* the refuge flee. 

5 Mourn for the lost, — but pray, 

Pray to our God above, 
To break the fell destroyer's sway. 
And show his fta.v\5i%\sss^. 



i 
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Omr Country. 



AMERICA 68. & 4&. 
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951. ** Ood Sdve the state f* 

1 Gt>D bless our native land ! 
Firm may she ever stand, 

Through storm and night; 
When the wild tempests rave^ 
Buler of winds and wave^ 
Do thou our country save 

By thy great might. 

2 For her our prayer shall rise 
To Grod above the skies ; 

On him we wait ; 
Thou who art ever nigh, 
Guarding with watchful eye^ 
To thee aloud we cry, 

God save the State ! 

J* 8* DWIORT. 

952. The Voiee <^ JTcaimua Joy* 

1 My country, 'tis of thee^ 
Sweet land of liberty, 

Of thee I sing: 
Land where my fethers died, 
Land of the pilgrim's pride^ 
From every mountain side 

Let freedom ring! 

2 My native country, ihee,^^ 
Land of the noble free, «-• 

Thy name I love : 



i 
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I love thy rocks and rills. 
Thy woods and templed hills ; 
My heart with rapture thrills 
Like that above. 

8 Let music swell the breeze, 
And ring from all the trees 

Sweet freedom's song ! 
Let mortal tongues awake ; 
Let all that breathe partake ; 
Let rocks their silence brea^ •-— 

The sound prolong! 

4 Our fathers' God ! to thee. 

Author of liberty, 

To thee we sing ! 

Long may our land be bright 

With freedom's holy light ; 

Protect us by thy might, 

Great God, our King ! 

8. Jr. Slots 

J)oat6logy» 

To the great One in Three, 
The highest praises be. 

Hence evermore ; 
His sovereign majesty 
May we in glory see. 
And to eternity 

Love and adore. 
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Family Worship. 
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053 • FamUff WarMp, 

1 Father of men ! thy care we bless, 
Which crowns our families with peace. 
From thee they sprung, and by thy hand 

' Their root and branches are sustained. 

2 To Gk)d, modt worthy to be praised; 
Be our domestic lUtais raised, 

Who, Lord of hearen, scorns not to dwell 
With, saints in their obscurest celL 

3 To thee may each united house, 
Morning and ^gbt, present its vows ; 
Our servants here and rising race 

Be taught thy precepts and tby grace. 

4 Oh, may each future age proclaim 
The honors of thy glorious naule ; 
While, pleased and thankful, we remove 
To join the family above. 

DODDBIDOE. 

c^D4. Jn Evening Hymn^ 

1 GREAt God ! to thee my evening song 

With bumble gratitude I raise ; 
Oh, let thy mercy tune my tongue^ 
And fill my hesirt with lively praise. 

2 My days unclouded as they pass, 

And every gentle, rolling hour, 
Are monuments of wondrous grace, 
And witness to thy love and power. 

3 And yet this thoughtless, wretched heart, 

Too oft regardless of thy love. 
Ungrateful, can from thee departj 
And, fond oftriSes, vainly rove. 



4 Seal my forgiveness in the blood 

Of Jesus ; his dear name, alone 
I plead for pardon, gracious God ! 
And kind acceptance at thy throne. 

5 Let this blest hope mine eyelids close, 

With sleep refresh my feeble frame ; 

Safe in thy care may I repose, 

And wake, with praises to thy name. 

Mrs. Steele. 

955* Pr9ffer/or C^Uldren. 

1 Dear Saviour, if these lambs should stray 

From thy secure enclosure's bound. 
And, lured by worldly joys away, 
Among i£e thoughtless crowd be 
found,— 

2 Kemember still that they are thine. 

That thy de^r sacred name they bear ; 
Think that the se^al of love divine, 
The sign of cov'nant grace they wear. 

3 In aH their eiidng, sinful years, 

Qh, let theqi ne'er forgojbten be ! 
Ileinember all the pirayers and tea?9 
Which na£i4^ ^^^. consecrate to thea 

4 And when these lips no more can pra^, 

These eyes can weep for theim no more, 
Tom thou their feet from folly's ivay ; 
The waadereis to thy, fdd restore. 

■Jkaoliogif, 

Praise God, from whom ajl blessings flow^ 
Praise him, all creatures here belo:^, 
Praise Mm abw^v^^V«w«^^?as^ 
\Pmae 1S«i.«aftT, «*wx^ ^\A^^^l <^ass^ 
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Tif Christian Home. 
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953. 77^ Bappy Some. 

1 Happy the home, when God is thier^, 

And love fills every breast ; 
Where one their wish, and one their 
prayer, 
And one their heav^enly rest. 

2 Happy the home where Jesus' name 

Is sweet to every ear ; 
Where children early lisp his fame. 
And parents hold him dear. 

3 Happy the home where prayer is heard, 

And praise is wont to rise ; 
i Wherei parents love the sacred word, 
And live hut for the jskies. 

4 Lord ! let us iii our homes agree 

This blessed peace to gain ; 
Unite our hearts in love to thee, 
And love to all tirill reign. 

957. Psalm 78. 

1 L^T childreii hear the tnighty deeds 

Which God performed of old, — 
Which in our yoUnger yeaw we saw, 
And which our fathers toW. 

2 Hd bids us make hts ^loiraev kBotra/v 

His "works o€ power- a&d/.graoe \ 

And we'll eonvejf' his wclnders ^afnsL 

Through et<9ryti«kig> #96'^ ' 



4 Thus they shall learn, in: God alone 
Their hope securely stands. 
That they may ne'er forget his works, 
But pmctise his commands. 

WjLTIf. 

958. Ecarly Piety, 

1 Grace is a plant, where'er it grow% 

Of pure and heavenly root ; 
But fairest in the youngest shows^ 
And yields the sweetest fruit.- 

2 Ye careless ones, betimes obey 

The voice of savebseturn love ! 



Ye 



Bat m^rcy reigns above. 



3 Our lips shall tell ihdm to oiir sons, 
And they ^i^ftin' to theirs^ 
Xbat generstionB y^t unbont 
Mdjr teach them to tiieir heirs. 



3 For you the public prayer is made, 
Qh; join the public prayer I 
F0r yott Ibe secret tear is shed^ 
Oh, shed yomrs^lv^s Of tear ! 



959. 



Family Worship. 



1 LoBD. of all families bieldw, 
To thee our prayere we send ; - 

Do thou j&om danger, and from woe, 
Our dwellin^place d^end. 

2 Here let thy peace, Father, rest. 
Here let thy love abide I 

Our evfay joy in thee more blesi^ 
Each sorrow sanctified. 

' . " - * 

3 Teach us, with hearts made one in lov% 

. To do thy pure commands; 
And give us, in thy time, above, 
\ JkUo\u&e not made with handa. 
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Children in Heaven. Evening Hymn. Marriage. 
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A»DEK C. M. 



E. P. PARKER. 
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960, « Ai^ /i^Oe CWWfw." 

1 Abound the throne of God in heaven 

Thousands of children stand, — 
Children, whose sins are all forgiven, 
A holy, happy band. 

2 What brought them to that world above, 

That heaven so bright and, fair, 
Where all id peace and joy and love ? 
How came those children there ? 

3 Because tlie Saviour shed his blood 

To wash away their sin : 
Bathed in that pure and precious flood, 
Behold then^ white and clean. 

4 On earth they sought their Saviour's 

grace. 
On earth they loved his name : 
So now they see his blessed face, 
And stand before the Lamb. 

90l. FamUy Xveittng Bffmn. 

1 Lord of the world, who hast preserved 

Us safely through this day, 
Kow guard us in the silent night, 
And in all time, we pray I 

2 Be present, in thy peace, to those 

Who as thy suppliants wait ; 
Blot out the reeord of our sin ; 
Our gloom illuminate I 

• ... 

3 Let not, amid our hours of pleep, 

Life's enemy steal in : 



Let not a vision of the night 
Have power to whisper sin. 

4 Guard every avenue from guile. 
When slumber seals our eyes ; 
And guiltless as we laid us down. 
So guiltless let us rise. 

B^EVIABT. , 
962. S. M. Marriage. 

1 Yes, welcome was the call, 

And sweet the festal lay. 
When Jesus deigned in Cana's hall 
To bless the marriage day. 

2 And happy was the bride, 

And glad the bridegroom's heart, 
For He. who tarried at their side 
Bade grief and ill depart. 

3 Lord of life and love, 

Come thou again to-day ; 
And bring a blessing from above 
That ne'er shall pass away. 

4 Oh, bless, as erst of old, 

The bridegroom and the bride ; 
Bless with the holier stream that flowed 
Forth from thy pierced side. 

5 Before thin^ altiuvthrone 

This mercy we implore ; 
As thou dost knit tl\e\SQL^IJ!^^^^^^scA^ > 
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Songs of Children. 



OBEAT 8HEFHEBD OF THE SHEEF. 
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963. 

1 Great Shepherd of the sheep, 
Who all thy flock dost keep, 

: I Leading hy waters calm ; | : 
Do thou my footsteps guide, 
To follow hy thy side : — 
Make me thy little Lamb. 

2 I fear I may be torn 

By many a sharp-set thorn» 
: I As far from thee I stray ; | : 
•My weary feet may bliBed, 
For rough are paths which lead 
Out of thy pleasant way. 



GENTLE SHEPBEUD. 



3 But when the road is long, 
Thy tender arm, and strong, 

: I The weary one will bear ; ! ; 
And thou wilt wash me clean, 
And lead to pastures green, 
Where all the flowers are fair. 

4 Till, from the soil of sin * 
Cleansed and made pure within, 
: I Dear Saviour, whose I am, | : 
Tnou bringest me in love, 

To thy sweet fold above, 
•A little snow-white lamb. 

GERMAN. 
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^904. 

:1 Gentle Shepherd^ grant thy blessing 
On us now. 
While before thy throne* wi? bow. 

-'J? Gentle Shepherd> we thy children 
Seek thy face : 
O/ve us now thy heavenly grace. 
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3 Gentle Shepherd, bleiis the children 
Of ibis fold: 
Cleanse; tiito aewits iof youn^ and oid. 
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4 Gentle Shepherd, when life's ended, 
Take us hdtne, 






Songs of Children^ 
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GLOBT TO JESUS. 
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Chorus. 




Glo-ryto Je-8us, Oar gra-ciou8 King: Qlo lyto Je - 8U8 I We willev - er taae. 
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965, 

1 All glcay, laud, and honor, 

To thee, Redeemer, King I 
To whom the lips of children 
Made sweet hosannas ring. 
Chonu: 

2 The company of angels 

Are praising thee on high, 
And mmrtal men, and all things 
Created make reply. 
ChoTuat 



JESUS, TmDER SAVIOUR. 



3 The people of the Hehrews, 

With psalms before thee went ; 
Our praise and prayer and anthems 
Before thee we present. 
Chorus : 

4 Thou didst accept their praises : 

Accept the prayers we bring, 
Who in all good delightest, 
Thou good and gracious King. 
-. Chorus : . 
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1. Je-sus, ten - der Sa-viour I Hast thou died for me? Make me yer-y thank-ftil, In my heart, to thee. 




966. 

2 When the ss^, sad story 
Of thy grief I read, 
"For my sins, oh, make me 
Penitent indeed. 



'3 Soon I hope, in glory. 
At thy side to stand ; 
Make me fit to meet thee^ 



Sa»^s of^ Ghiliren^ 



BOND. 78. 
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967. 

1 Childben's voices high in beayen 

Make sweet music round the throne ] 
Them the King of kings hath given 
* Glory lasting as his own. 
Lord! it was thy merqy free 
Suffered them to come to thQQ» 

2 We would think of them to-day. 

And their everlasting song ; 
We would sing as blest as they. 

In the spirit^land, ex^ng; 
Lord ! let us thy children be; ^ 
Suffer us to come to thee. 

3 Now to come, with loving mind^ 

Simple faith, and earnest prayer. 
Seeking thy dear cross, to find 

Eull and free salvation there. 
Lamb of God ! our Saviour be; 
Suffer us to come to thee. 

4 Lord, we come ! be thou tfwt guide 

Through life's dark and troubled way ; 
And, when trained and sanctified, 

Kaise us to the perfect day ; 
Then in heaven thy words shaJl b^, 
^ Suffer them to come to me.'' 



1 Once was heaid the song of children ^ 

By the Saviour when on earth ; 
Joyful in the sacred temple 

Shouts of youthful praise had birth, 

And hosannas 
Loud to D^vidfs Son broke forth. 

i 

2 Palms of victory strewn around him^ 

Garments spread beneath his feet, 
Prophet of the Lord they crowned him, 
In fair Salem's crowded street. 

While hbsannas 
'Ewm the lips of cluldren greet. 

3 Blessed Saviour, now triumphant^ 

iGrlorified and throned on high. 
Mortal lays, from man or infant^ 
Vain to tell thy praise essay ; 

But hosannas 
Swell the chorus of the sky. 

4 God o'er all in heaven reigning. 

We this day thy glory sing j 
Not with palms thy pathway strewing, 
We would loftier tribute bring, — 

Glad hosannas 
To out Prophet^ Ptriest and King. 
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ShaU we Gaih^r tft the River. 
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BEAUTIFUL BIVEB. 



From « HAPFT VOICES," by pendeai«q> 
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Yea, we'll gath - er at the rir - er, The beau - ti - tal, the beau - ti Ail rir - er, — 




Gath-er with the saints at the nv- er. That flowi^ by the throne of 

^ — «• ^ # # J 



God. 




060. 



1 SHAfiii We gather at the rirer, 

Where bright angel feet have ttody 
With its ctystal tide forever 
Flowing by the thrcme of Grod? 

Chorus: 



2 On the margin of the river, 

Washing up its silver spray, 

We will walk and worship everi 

All the happy golden day. 
Chorus: 

8 Ere we reach the shining river. 
Lay we e^^ery burden down ; 
Grace our spirits will delivery 
And provide a harp and crown. 
Chorus: 
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TAe Dark Valley before us. 



THnOUGB THE VALLEY. 
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Chorus. 
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shall our wand'rings cease ; If Je-sus himself will be our guide, we shall widk thro' the valley in peace. 
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970. 



l%e DarX; ToZ/ey fte/ore us. 

1 Be¥*ore us lies a valley dim, 

Which soon our feet may tread ^ 
And through it rolls a sullen streakn. 
The river of the dead. 

Chorus: 

2 Though dark the vale and cold the stream^ 

It cannot us affi;]ght ; 

For Christ hath passed through the valley diua^ 

To the home of joy and light 
Chorus : 

3 Though death's dark shades around may be^ 

My Shepherd still is near ; 
His rod and staff shall comfort me, 
No evil shall I fear. 
Oiorus: 

4 Baptized beneath death's chilling floods 

In glory shal^ we rise, 
To meet the conquering Son <^ 6od| 
Descending from the skies. 

Choruat 



The Invitation of yesus* 
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COME TO ME. 



B. P. PARKSB. 
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We come, we come, to taste thy grace, So fbll, 80^xicli» so 
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O Thou, the way, the truth, the Ufe! Be - hold, wecAetp Thee. 
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971. 



1 Come to me ! come to me I 

AH for sin^ oppressed ; 

All ye that toil, all ye that mounii 

And I will give you rest. 
Chorus: 

2 Come to me ! come to me ! 

Seek my sheltering breast ; 

My yoke is sweet, my burden light^ 

Aid I will give you rest. 
Chorus: 

* 

U Come to me ! come to me I 
And ye shall be blest ; 
For full of grace and truth am If 
And I will give you rest. 

Chorus: 

A Come to me !- come to me ! 

J esus cries to me ! 

Saviour dear, thy voice I beaty 

And gladly come to thee. 
CXorus: 
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ChUdrtfC^ Prayer-. 



O SAVIOUR DEAE. 
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Chonu: O Sa-yiour dear, re • mem-ber me, And 



oey - er cease thy care. 
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Till in the feakna a - bove the sky, 




Thy lore and bliss I share. 

Fine. 
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972. 

1 HOLY Saviour, pray for me, 

While far from heaven and thee j 
I wander in a fragile bark, 

O'er life's tempestuous sea. 
Then, holy Saviour, from thy throne^ 

So bright in bliss above. 
Protect thy child in virtue's path, 

With thy bright smile of love. 

Chorus: 

2 When rude temptations try my heart, 

And pleasure spreads a snare ; 
Thy loving aid shall heal the smart. 

And show a Shepherd's care. 
Vain should each earthly prospect prove, 

Still will I ne'er despair ; 
But trust me to a Saviour's love, 

And feel a Saviour's care. 

Chorus: 

973. 

1 Deab Jesus, ever at my. (side, 
How loving thou must be, 
To leave thy home in heaven, to gaaxd 
A little child like me. 



\ 



Thy beautiful cind shining face 

I see not, though so near; 
The sweetness of thy soft low voice 

I am too deaf to hear. 

Chorus : [Same as in preceding hymn.] 

I cannot feel thee touch my hand 

Withprefisute light and mild, 
To check me, as my mother did. 

When lytBA but a child. 
But I have felt thee in my thoughts, 

Fighting with sin for me ; 
And when my heart loves God, I know 

The ftweetn^l^s is from thee. 

, Ghorus: 

And when, dear Saviour, I kneel down, 
Morning and night, to prayer. 

Something there is within my heart 
Which tells ^me thou art there. 

Yes ! .when I pray, thou prayest too — 
Thy prayer is all for me ; 

But when I sleep, thou sleepest not^ 

But watchest patiently. 
Chontt : 



Christ the Sinner's Refuge and Rest* 
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FLEE AS A BIRD. 
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1 Flee as a bird to your mountain, 

Thou who art weary of sin ; 
Go to the clear flowing fountain, 

Where you may wash and be clean. 
Fly, for th' avenger is near thee ; 
Gall, and the Saviour will hear thee ; 
He on his bosom will bear thee, -— 
O thou who art weary of sin. 

2 He will protect thee forever, 

Wipe every sad falling tear, 
He will forsake thee, oh, never, 

Cherished so tenderly there ; 
Haste, then, the hours now are flying; 
Spend not the moments in sighing ; 
Cease from your sorrow and crying, 
The Saviour will wipe every tear. 

8 Come, then, to Jesus thy Saviour, 
He will redeem thee from sin; 
Bless with a sense of his favor. 

Make thee all glorious within : 
Call, for the Saviour is near thee, 
Waiting in mercy to hear thee, 
And by his presence to cVi^ftT ^<^^) 
thou, who art weary oi am. 
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ALPHABETICAL INDEX OF HYMNS. 



[Fiffutei rffer to the wumben t^fkt %§mM,\ 



A iHroken heart, my God, my King, 
▲ charge to keep I have, 
A few more years shall roll, 
A glory gilds the sacred page, 
A mighty fortress is our Qod, 
A mother may foi^tAil be, 
A stranger in a barren land. 



Wesley. 

Bonar, 

Opwper. 

Mrt, Steele, 
E, P, Parker. 



Abide with me ; fiwt Ihlls the eventide. 



Lyte. 



According to thy gracious word. 
Again our earthly cares we leave, 
Ah I how shall £Eillen man, 
Alas, uid did my Saviour bleed, 
Alas, what hourly dangers rise, 
All glory, laud, and honor, 
All hail the power of Jesus' name, 
All is dying, hearts are breaking. 
All praise to thee, eternal Lord, 
Almighty Qod, thy word is cast, 
Almighty Maker of my ihune, 
Along my earthly way. 
Always with us, idways with us, 
Am I a soldier of the cross, 
Amazing grace, how sweet the sound. 



iifontgomery. 

Anon. 

Watts. 

Watts. 

Mrs, Steele, 

Anon, 

Duncan, 

Anon. 

lAUhar, 

Anon. 

Mrs. Steele, 

Edmeston, 

Nevin, 

Watts, 

Newton, 



Amid the splendors of thy state, PraWs Coll, 
Amidst thy wrath remember love. Watts, 

And am I bom to die, lAUk, Coll, 

And dost thou say, ask what thou wilt, Anon. 



And must this body die, 
And wUl the great eternal God, 
And will the Judge descend. 
And wilt thou now forsake me. Lord, 
Another hand is beckoning us. 
Another six days' work is done. 
Approach, my soul, the mercy seat, 
Arise, my soul, arise. 
Arise, my soul, my joyftal powers, 
Arise, O King of grace, arise. 
Arise, ye siUnts, arise. 
Around the Saviour's lofty throne. 
Around the throne of God in heaven, 
As pants the hart for cooling streams, 
As the hart with eager looks, Montgomery. 

As when the weary traveller gains, Newton. 

As with gladness men of old, Anon. 

Asleep in Jesus, blessed deep, Mrs. Machay, 

At thy command, our dearest Lord, Watts, 

Awake, and sing the song, Bdmmond, 

Awake, my soul, streteh every nerve, Doddridge, 
Awake, our souls, away our foars. Watts. 

Awaked by Sinai's awftil sound, Oeeutn, 

Awhile they rest within the tomb. Anon, 

26 



Watts. 

Doddridge, 

Doddridge, 

Anon, 

Whittier, 

Stennett, 

Newton, 

Wesley, 

Watts, 

Watts, 

Anon, 

Kelly, 

Anon. 

Anon. 



334 
674 
604 

93 
392 
737 
346 

77 
731 

28 
266 
363 
460 
966 
207 
670 
166 

97 
826 
662 
636 
626 
269 
118 
462 
871 
684 
852 
774 
872 
470 
846 

42 
687 
376 
418 
716 
616 
217 
960 
461 
624 
630 
168 
828 
760 
203 
626 
624 
880 
836 



Be thou exalted, O my God! 
Before Jehovah's awftil throne. 
Before us lies a valley dim. 
Behold a Stranger at the door. 
Behold the glories of the Lamb, 
Behold the Lamb of God, 
Behold the throne of grace. 
Behold the way to Zion's hill. 
Behold, what wondrous grace. 
Bless, O my soul, the living God, 
Blessed are the sons of God, 
Blessed fountain, fUU of grace. 
Blessed Saviour, thee I love. 
Blest i^e the pure in heart. 



Watts. 

Watts. 
H. L. Hastings. 

Oregg. 

Watts. 

MimVs Coll. 

Newton. 

Kelly. 

Watts. 

Watts. 
Humphries. 

Kelly. 
Duffield. 

Anon, 

Watts, 

Watts. 
JPawcett. 

Anon. 

Anon. 
Baffles. 



Blest are the sons of peace. 

Blest are the souls that hear and know. 

Blest be the tie that binds, 

Blest Comforter divine. 

Blest fbast of love divine. 

Blest hour when mortal man retires. 

Blest is the man whose softening, L. Bewbauld. 

Blest morning whose young dawning rays, Watts. 

Blow ye the trumpet, blow, Toplady. 

Bread of heaven, on thee we foed, Conder. 

Brief lifo is here our portion, Dr. Nedle. 

Bright King of glory, dreadftil God, Watts. 

Bright source of everlasting love, Anon. 

Brightest and best of the soiis of the, Heber. 

Broad is the road that leads to death. Waits. 

Brother, though ftom yonder sky, Bancrqft, 

Burdened with guilt wouldst thou be blest. Anon, 

By cool Sfloam's shady rill, Heber, 



Call Jehovah thy salvation. 



Calm on the listening ear of ni|^t. 
Can sinners hope for heaven, 
Cast thy burden on the Lord, 
Cease, cease, ye vain desponding foars. 
Cease, ye moumors, cease to languish. 
Child of sin and sorrow, 
Children of God, who, ikint and slow. 
Children of the heavenly King, 
Children's voices high in heaven, 
Christ and his cross are all onr theme, 
Christ is made ttto sure foundation, 
Christ, of an my hopes the ground, 
Christ the Lord is risen to-day, 
Christ, whose glory fills the skies, 
Christ win gather in Ms own. 
Christian brethren, ere we lost* 



100 
127 
970 
283 
201 
178 
694 
789 
39T 
161 
490 
621 
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667 
660 
94 
661 
232 
768 
686 



36 
274 
741 
913 
216 
663 
164 
246 

323 
762: 



MoHtgomei^. 508 



Sears. 160' 

Aston. 252: 

Anon. 675- 

Dwight. 833: 

CoUyer, 859> 

Hastings, 330^ 

Bowdler. B9& 

Cermich. CXt 

Anon. 99T 

Watts. 871 

Anon, 7M' 

Windham. 661 

Cudworth. m 

toplady, 489 

Moravian.- 866 
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Ck>ine at the morning hoar, 



^Alphabetical Index of Hymns, 



Briggs* Coli, 



Come, dearest Lord, descend and dwell, 

Come, divine and peaceAil guest, 

Come, ev©*y J>iAis MeirL 

Conie, gi'acioti8«pfrit,^TOavenly btfve. 

Come, happy souls, approach your Qod', 

Come hither, all ye weary souls, 

Conra, Holy Spirit, calm my mind, 

Come, Holy Spirit, come. 

Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

Come in, thou blessed of our God, 

Come, Jesus, Redeemer, abide thpn, Jiatf Paimsr, 

Come, kingdom of our God^ ' Johns. 

Come, let us Join our cheerfUl apngs, WcUU. 

Come, let us join our souls to Qod, Doddridge. 

Come^ let us lift our joy&l eye», WatU, 

Come, let ub sing the song of songs^ Montgomery, 



Watts, 
Anon. 
Stenkdt. 
Browne. 
Watts, 
Watts, 
Bur'der, 
Hart. 
Watts, 
ifonigomery. 



Come, my soul, thy suit prepare, 
Come, O my soul, in sacred lays, 
Come, O thou traveller unknown. 
Come, said Jesus* sacred voice. 
Come, sinner, to the gospel fea«t, 
Come, sound his praise abroad, 
Come, thou Almighty King, 
Come, thou deshre of all thy saints. 
Come, thou fount of every blessing, 
Come to m«, come to ttue. 
Come to the house of prayer. 
Come to the land of peace. 
Come, trembling sinner, in whose breast, 
Come unto me whe;A siladows darkly. 
Come, wandering sheep, O come, 



Newton, 

BlackMc, 

Wesley, 

L, Barbauid, 

Huntingdovi, 

Watts, 

Ifodcm. 

Mrs. Steele. 

' Robinson, 

B, P, Piarker. 

Taylor, 

Anon, 

Jones, 

Anon, 

Anon. 



Come, weary souls, wiOi sin distressed, Mrs* SteeU, 

Come, ye diseonsolate. 

Come, ye souls by sinluflSlcted, 

Come, ye thanl^tlil people, ooflM, 

Come, ye that love the ItOid, 

Coine, ye that love the Saviottr% 

Come, ye weary souks oppressed. 

Creator, Spirit, by whose ^d, Drydien's Trans, 

Crown his head with endless btesshtg, Anon, 



688 
711 
147 

287 
284 

227 

2ai 

221 
757 
686 
775 
209 
767 
263 
218 
701 
104 
613 
309 
206 
131 
239 
46 
6071 
971 
601 
306 
291 
684 
384 
281 



Does the Gospel word proclidm. 
Draw near, O Son of God, draw near, 



fcarl^, iiy^od, %ithi>ufr4eiaf , 
J^re to the world again we go. 
Eternal Father, strong to save. 
Eternal Source of every joy. 
Eternal Spirit, we confess, 
Eternal Sun of righteousness, 
EverUuitiog msvaik of love. 



KewUm, ffR 

Wesley, 781 

WsUis, 13 

Anon. 70 

Avon. 934 

Doddridge. 926 

Watts. 225 

Wesley, 430 

Macditff, 678 



PMthwdds newchan»8''6i ettMldy'lblUB, 
FUth is a Itting power firom heaVeii, 
Far aa thy name is known, 
Far down the ages now. 
Far from my heavenly home, 



iroHs, 6* 
Anon. 6W 

Wtttts, 

Bd^dr. 
•Lyte. 



Moore, 
S^poin, 
JOford, 
Watts, 
Mrs, Steele, 
Anon, 



820 
981 
494 

478 
810 
226 
211 



Daughter of Zion, from the diwt, Montgomery, 
Day of anger, that dread day, Cekmo^ by Afford, 
Day of judgment, day of wonders, Newton. 

Dear as thou wert, and justlv dew*. Dale, 

Dear Father,' to thy mewy seat^ Mrs, Steele, 

Dear Je^us, ever at my side, Faber. 

Dear is the spot where Christians Sleep, Anon. 
Pear Lo^d, ftmid the throng th»t pressed. Anon. 
Dear Beftige of my weary Bonl, Mrs, Steele, 

Dear Saviour, -if these Lambs should stray. Anon 



Dear Saviojor, we ^e thhte. 
Dear Slaviour> when my thouf^ts. 
Dearest of all the names aboye, 
Death is nof more ajnopg owr fi>e8. 
Deep are the wounds which s^ has, 
Depth of mercy, can there be. 
Did Christ o*er sinners weep. 
Didst thou, llear Jesus, suffer shame* 
Dismiss ns witl^ thy blessing, Lor4, 
Po not/Jpye thee, O my Lon!* 



Doddridge, 
Mrs, Steele, 
Watts, 

Medley, 

Mrs. Steele. 

Wesley, 

Beddome. 

Sirkham. 

Hart, 

Dod/^^ge^ 



799 
879 
882 
849 
678 
973 
837 
638 
674 
965 1 
492 
354 
616 
875 
247 
363 
486 
477 
72 



Far from my thbughts, vain w^AAf^ltHl^nib, Watts. 

Far ftwn the #orM, O Lord, I «^, 

Father, beneath thy sMstteHnigivMg, 

Father, Mess thy'word to all. 

Father, hear our humhle'eiafm. 

Father, how wide thy glory shiiAl, 

Father, I know that all lkl/liii9, 

Father, if I ma^jrcall theeso, 

Father of eternal grace. 

Father of men, thy care'we hUm, 

Fa^er of mercies, bowthlne ear, 

Father of mercies, condescend, 

Fathet of mercies, in thy word. 

Father Of mercies, send thy giMe, 

Father, whatever of earthly bliss. 

Flee as a bird to your mbuhtafh, 

For a season called to part. 

For all thy saints, O Ok>d, 

Fbr me to Hve is Christ, 

For the mercies of the day. 

For thee, O dear, dear, ' Bemafd, by Dr. NeaXe. 

Tcft thy mercy and thy grace. Anon. 

Forever here myrest shall be, Wesley. 

Forever with the Lord, Montgomery. 

Fount of everlasting love, 'Bay PcUnier. 

Fountain of grace, Ti6h, frill, and ft^, Awm. 

Frequent the day of God retttms, Browne. 

Friend after friend departs, Montgomery. 
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CoWper. 
'.AnOn. 
Xetly. 

Wdits. 26 

'^m^.miiHng. ^ 

AntM. '8T8 

*!Moiklfg&mery. 

Doddridge. 

Beddome. 

Morell. 

Mrs. SteelCy 

Doddridge. 

'Mrs. Steele. 

Anon. 

Neidton. 

Anoiu 

Anon. 

Montgomery. 



From ill that dwell beWw the skies. 
From «very earthly pleasure, 
From every stormy wind that bWws, 
From Greenland's icy mouhtidns. 
From the cross uplifted higl). 
From the recesses of a lowty spirit, 



Watts. 

Davis. 
StoweU. 

Heher, ' 
Hawes. 
Seepage 
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Gentle Shepherds g*ant thy bjesaing^ 
Gently, gently lay the rod. 
Gently, Lord, O gently lead ut, 
Gently, my Saviour, let me down. 
Give me the wings of &ith to rise. 
Give to the winds thy fears. 
Glorious city ! If eavenly Salewi, 
Glorious things of thee are spQl^n« , 
.« GlorytoGo^enWgh, 
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QtXory to thee, my Gk>d, tUte night, JteMn, 

Go, labor on, while it feil^y, Bonar. 

Go to dark Gethsemane, Jifontgamery, 

Go to the grave, in all thy gKorioos, Montgomery, 



God bless oux native land, 

God in the gospel of his Son, 

God is a spirit, Just and wise, 

God is love, his mercy brightens, 

God is the rettige of his saints, 

G:6d moves in a mysterious way, 

God, my supporter and my hope, 

God of mercy, God pf ^race, 

God of my )ife, through all my days, Doddridge. 

<God of my life, to thee I call, Cowper. 

God of my salvation, hear, Wesley. 

God of our &then, to thy throne, L. Bacon. 

God of our lives, thy various praiise, ffeginbotham. 



J. S. thoight. 

JBeddome. 

Watts. 

Bowring. 

Watts. 

Cowper. 

Watts. 

Lyte. 



Anon. 

Anon, 

■> Anon, 

Fdber. 

Cowper. 

Doddridge, 

'StOCktT, 

Watts, 
Roseoe, 
Watts, 
Kfppis. 
Fdlows. 
Anon. 
GU>bon8. 



Ood of our salvation, hdar us, 

God of the sunlight hours, how sad, 

God of the universe, to thee, 

God's glory is a wondrous thing, 

Grace is a plant where'er it grows, 

Grace, *tis a charming sound, 

Qfacio'tis spirit, love divine, 

Gi^tGod, attend, while Zion fhngs, 

Gteat God, beneath whose i^ercing eye. 

Great God, how infinite art thou. 

Great God, in vain man's narrow view. 

Great God, now condescend. 

Great God df nations, now to thee, 

Great God, the nations of the earth. 

Great God, to thee my evening song, 'Mrs. Steele* 

Great God, we sing tfaM mighty hikhd, 'Doddridge, 

Great God, what do I see and hear, Luther, 

Great God, when I iapproaeh'thy tbtene. Anon. 

Great God, whom heaven and eKkrth, An&n, 

Great is the Lord odx* GOd, Wittts. 

Great Shepherd of the ^eep, An&n, 

Great Shepherd of thine Israel, iFdt^, 

Great Sun of righteousness, atise, Wc^Us. 

Guide me, O tbou great JeboVidi, VUver. 

Had I the tongues^ of Gredos and Jews, Watts, 

Hail, mighty Jesus, how divine, Wallin, 

Hall the ni^t, -all hail the mom, Anon. 

Hail to the Lord's anointed, Montgomery, 

Hail to the Prince of life and peace, Doddridge, 

Hallelujah ! best «uid 'sweetest, 

Happy the heart where graces reign, 

Happy the home when God is there, 

Happy the man whose cautious feet, 

Happy the meek whose gentle breast, 

Happy the souls to Jesus Joined, 

Hark! a voice divides the sky, 

Hark, hark! the notes of Joy, 

Hark! how the choral song of heaven, 

Hark! my soul, it is the liOrd, 

Hark! ten<thou8aud harps and voices, 

Hark! theglad sound, the Saviour, 

Hark! the herald angels 6ii)g, 



Hark! the song (tf jublleei 



Breviary, 
Waus. 
Anon, 
Watts, 
J..S00U4 
Wesley. 
Wesley. 
Anon. 
Anon. 
Cowper. 
Kelly, 
Doddridge, 
Wesley, 
Montgomery, 
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Frandis. 

Anon. 

Caiffowl. 

Lyte. 

T. Scott. 

Lyra Cath. 

Watts. 



Hark! thevdlce of love fthd misrcy. 
Hark! #hat celestial sounds. 
Hark! wh^tmeah those holy voices, 
Hasten, Lord, the gtoi-tou« time, 
Hasten, sinner, to be wise, 
Hav6 we no tears to shed fbr him, 
He dies, tiie Friend df sinnexB dies, 
He knelt, tbe Saviour knelt, Mrs. Hemans. 

He lives, the great Redeemer lives, Mrs. Steele. 
He rdgns, the Lord the Saviour reigns. Watts. 
He that gofeth forth with weeping. Baitings. 

He, who oh earth as m&n wais known, Newton. 
He who once in righteous vengeance. Anon. 

Hear, O sinner, mercy halls you. Reed. 

Hea^ the heralds of the gospel, Allen's CoU. 

Heai^ what God the L6rd hAth spoken, Cowper. 
Heaf ken. Lord, to my complabits, Montgomery. 
Heavenly Father, sovereign Lord, Montgomery, egb 
Heaveiily Spirit, may each heart, EdmesUm. 7088 

Here, Loi^ of life and light to thde, L, Bacon. 771 
Here, O my Lord, I see thee ihce to &ce, Bonar. TtSSi 
High'in the heavens, eternal God, Watts. 124 

High In yonder realms of ll^ht, Baffles. 907 

Il6ly Father, heiar my cry, Bonar. 375 

Uoly Ghost! thou soutcedfi^ht, Anon. 230 

Holy Ghost! with light divine, Seed. 231 

Holy Lord, our hearts prepate. Anon. 69^ 

tloly Spirit I Lord of, king Bt)bmtit France. 228 
Hosanna to the Pilnce of lights iFtxtts. 162 

How beauteous are their' feet. Watts. 769 

How blest is he whose tranquil mind. Anon. 83& 

How blest the righteous when he, L, Bdrbauld. 
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How calm and beautif^! the morn. 

How (Cfliarming is tile place. 

How deep and tranquil is the Joy, 

How do thy mercies eloM me round. 

How firm a foundation, ye Mllits, 

How gentle God's commands^ 

How heavy is the night. 

How hel-plesv gdUty natttt^^ H^, 

How honored is the place. 

How large tihe promise,' how >dlviBS, 

Hdw. lovely are thy dWel]lB|^, LoM, 

How oft, kdas, this wretehedlieaH, 

How pleawitit, how divinely &ir, 

How.pleased aVid blesl^twils I, 

11:^ w precious is the book diving, 

116 w sad eiir state by natiiie Is, 

Hi>wsh4!l the young secure their liifiarts. 

How S#eet and awfUl is thelillace. 

How 8tveet,'h6W <jalm, this Sabbath ntom. 

How sweet, ho# heav^Htyis'lihe^iglit, 

Xt6w sweet the name of Jesus so'iuidii. 

How swieset to be allowed' to jftay. 

How Sweet to bless the Lord, 

How sw^t to leave the wofKI^ ai^^e. 



Hastings. 205 

Stennett. 22 

B^d. 46l!( 

Wesley. 42i 

Kirkham. 69^ 

Doddridge. 302 

Watts. 251 

Mrls, Steele. 268 

Watts. 722 

Watts. 765 

Milton. 30 

Mrs. Steele, 344 

Watts. 3 

Watts, ti 

Fakioeett. ^ 

Wittts. 2«1 

Watts. 91 

Watts. 732 

Anon, 'tt 

SwaHn. 604 

Newton. 616 

Follett. 704 

Anon. 695 

Kelly. 
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How iNreetiy flowed the gospel's i9<mM, B'Ott'ryTt^. 68^ 
How swift the torrent rftlls, Jb&ddridge. 8^ 

H6w ttttn fs all beneath tbd tiklM, Anon. 



I ask not aow'ibr gold to.gild, 



Whitiier. ^ 
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I bow my fbrehead to the dtiat, 

I cannot always trace the way, 

I cannot call affliction sweet, 

I come to thee once more, my Ch>d| 

I hear thy word with love, 

I heard the yoice of Jesus say, 

I know thy thoughts are peace toward me, 

I lay my sins on Jesus, 

I love the Lord, he heard my cries, 

I love the sacred book of God, 

I love the volumeof thy word, 

I love the windows of thy graoe, 

I love thy kingdom, Lord, 

I love to steal awhile away, 

I send the Joys of earth away, 

I sing th* almighty power of Qod, 

I thirst, but not as once I did, 

I was a wandering sheep) 

I would not live alway, I ask not. 

If God is mine, then present things, 

If human kindness meets return. 

If through unruffled seas, 

I'll praise my Maker with my breath. 



WkUUer, 

Anon. 
Montgomery. 

Faber, 

Watts, 

Bonar, 

Anon. 

Bonar. 

Watts. 

KeUy. 

Watts. 

Watts. 

Dwight. 

Mrs* Brown, 

WaUs, 

Watts. 
Cowper. 

Bonar. 
Muklenburg, 

Anon. 
Noel, 

Anon. 

Watts. 



I'm but a stranger here, T. B. Taylor. 

I'm not ashamed to own my I^ord, WaUs. 

Immortal power, eternal One, Mrs. Collins. 

In all my vast concerns with thee, Watis. 

In deep distress our Saviour prayed. Watts, 

In heavenly love abiding, Mrs. Waring. 



In latter days the mount of God, 

In the cross of Christ I glory. 

In the dark and cloudy day. 

In the midst of lifb we are in death. 

In thee, great God, with songs of praise. 

In thy name, O Lord, assembling. 

In vain we seek for peace with God, 

Indulgent Sovereign of the skies, 

Is not the way to heavenly gain, 

Is this the kind return, 

It came upon the midni|^t dear, 



Logan. 

Bowring. 

Anon. 

Notker. 

Barlow. 

Kelly. 

Watts. 

Doddridge. 

Lyte. 

Watts. 

B. H. Sears, 



Jehovah God t thy gracious power, 
Jehovah reigns, his throne is high, 
Jerusalem, my happy home, 
Jesus, all atoning Lamb, * 

Jesus, and didst thou leave tho sky, 
Jesus, and shall it ever be, 
Jesus, calls us o'er the tumult, 
Jesus, cast a look on me, 
Jesus Christ is risen to-day, 
Jesus gently calls, 
Jesus, I love thy charming name, 
Jesus, I my cross have taken, 
Jesus, Immortal King ! arise, 
Jesus, let thy pitying eye, 
Jesus, Lord, we look to thee, 
Jesus, Lover of my soul, 

. Jesus, most holy, pray I to thee, 
Jesus, only when tiie morning, 
Jesus, our Lord, how rich thy grace, 
f^emu, Mve my dying soul, 

denu Mball reign wber^w the fun, 



Thomson. 

Watts. 

Anon. 

Wesley. 

Mrs. Steele. 

Oregg. 

Anon. 

Berridge. 

Latin. 

B, P, Parker. 

Doddridge. 

T/yte. 

Burder, 

Wesley. 

Wesley. 

Wesley. 

Anon. 

Jfason. 

Doddridge. 

iMcutings. 

Fotls. 
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457 
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137 
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356 
860 
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499 
400 
120 
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270 
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496 
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361 
658 
550 
381 
373 
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364 



Jesus, Shepherd of the sheep, 

Jesus spreads his banner o'er us, 

Jesus, still lead on, 

Jesus, take me for thine own, 

Jesus, tender Saviour, 

Jesus, the very thought of thee, 

JesaSf these eyes have never seen, 

Jesus, thou art the sinner's friend, 

Jesus, thou everlasting King, 

Jesus, thou Joy of loving, Bernard, by Palmer. 

Jesus, thy blood and, Wesley* s Trans. 



Anon. 

Anon, 

SRnzendorff. 

Anon. 

Anon. 

Bernard. 

Bay Palmer. 

Parkinson. 

Watts. 



Jesus, thy boundless love to me, 
Jesus, thy love shall we forget, 
Jesus, we look to thee, 
Jesus, where'er thy people meet, 
Jesus, who knows ftill well, 
Jesus, who on Calvary's mountain, 
Jesus, whom angel hosts adore. 
Join all the glorious names, 
Joy to the world, the Lord is come, 
Joyftd be the &ours to-day. 



Anon. 

Anon. 

Wesley. 

Cowper. 

Newton. 

Anon. 

Bonar, 

Watts. 

Watts. 

KeUy. 



Just as I am without one plea, Charlotte BUiot, 

Keep BQence, all created things, Waits. 

Keep us, Lord, oh, keep us ever. Anon. 

Kingdoms and thrones to God belong, Watts. 

Laboring and heavy laden, RanMn. 

Lamp of our feet, whereby we trace. Barton. 



Lead, kindly light, amid. 



Newman, seepage 



Lead us, heavenly Father, lead us. 
Let children hear the mighty deeds. 
Let everlasting glories crown. 
Let me be with thee where Uu>uart, 
Let not your heart be faint, 
Let others boast how strong they be. 
Let our songs of praise ascending. 
Let saints below in concert slug. 
Let sinners take their course. 
Let us keep steadfhst guard. 
Let us with a jojrAil mind. 
Let worldly minds the world pursue, 
L^t of those whose dreary dwelling. 
Like sheep we went astray. 
Lot God is here, let us adore, 
Lo! he conges with clouds descending, 
Lo! on a narrow neck of land, 
Lo! round the throne, a glorious band, 
Lol the day of rest decUneth, 
Lot the mighty God appearing, 
Lo! what a glorious Oomer-stone, 
Lo! what a glorious sight appears. 
Look up, my soul, with cheerfUl eye. 
Lord, as to thy dear cross we flee. 
Lord, at thy table I behold, 
Ijord, dismiss us with thy blessing. 
Lord, how delightful 'tis to see. 
Lord, how secure my conscience was. 
Lord, I am vile, conceived in sin. 
Lord, I believe, thy power I own, 
1W\li»td«l\k»f % nadA thy word my oholoe, 



Anon, 

Watts, 

Watts. 

Anon, 

Anon. 

Watts. 

Anon, 

Wesley. 

Watts. 

Breviary. 

MUton. 

Newton. 

Wesley. 

Watts. 

J. Wesley. 

Oliver. 

Wesley. 

Anon. 

Bobbins, 

W. Goods, 

Watts. 

WatU. 

Anon, 

Anon, 

Stenneti, 

Bttrder. 

Watts. 

Watt$. 

Watts. '. 
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Lord, I htar that ihowen of blessbig, Amm, 

Loxd, in the morning thou shalt hear, WatU, 

Lord, in the temples of thy grace, Ancrn^ 

Lord, in this, thy mercy's day, Auan, 

Lord« in thy great, thy glorious name, Jl^«. Steele, 
Lord, It belongs not to my care, Baxttr. 

Ijait^ lead the way the Saviour went, OrotweU, 
Lord, my weak thought in yain, Ray Paimtr, 

Lord of all being, throned aflur, O. W, Bbknes, 
Lord of all fiunilies below. Anon, 

Lord of earth, thy forming hand, Qrant, 

Lord of the harvest, hear, Wetley, 

Lord of the worid, who hast preserved. Breviary. 
liord of the worlds above, Watt$. 

Lord, send thy word, and let it fly, Oibbons, 

Lord, teach us how to pray aright, Montgomery. 
Lord, thou hast searched, and seen me, Watte, 
Lord, thou on earth didst love thine, Ray PcUmer, 
Lord, thou wilt hear me when I pray, Watte, 

Lord, we come before thee now, Mammond, 

Lord, we confoss our numerous ibults, Watts. 
Lord, we have wmdered forth throng^. Anon, 
Lord, what a thoughtless wretch was I, Watts, 
Lord, when my thoughts delighted, Mrs. Steele. 
Lord, where shall guilty souls retire, WcUts. 

Lord, while for all mankind we pray, W^ord, 
Lord, with glowing heart I'd praise thee, S. F. Key, 
LoYO divine, all love excelling, Wesley, 

Majestic sweetness sits enthroned, Stennett, 

Ifan's wisdom is to seek, Cowper. 

Many centuries have fled, Conder, 

May he, by whose kind care we meet, Newton. 

May the grace of Christ our Saviour, Newton. 

Men of God, go take your stations, Kelly. 

'Mid scenes of conAudon and. Anon. 

Mighty one I before whose flice, Bryant. 
Millions within thy courts have met, Montgomery. 



867 1 My only Saviour, when I feel, 
11 1 My Saviour bids me come. 



p>.-«-.v-t*. 
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Mine eyes and my desire. 
Morning breaks upon the tomb. 
Mourn for the thousand slain. 
Must Jesus bear the cross alone, 
My country, 'tis of thee. 
My dear Redeemer, and my Lord, 
My &ith looks up to thee. 



Watts. 
CoUyer. 

Anon. 

Allen. 
S. F. Smith. 

Watts. 
Ray Palmer. 



My Father Qod I how sweet the sound, Doddridge. 



Watts. 
Lyra CaiUi. 

Watts. 

Anon. 

Seepage 

Mrs. Stede. 



My God, accept my early vows. 

My God, accept my heart this day. 

My God, how endless is thy love. 

My God, how wonderfhl thou art, 

My God, is any hour so sweet. 

My God, my Father, blissftd name. 

My God, my Father, while I stray, Charlotie Elliot. 

My God, my King, thy various praise. Watts. 

My God, my portion, and my love, Watts. 

My God, oh, could I make the daim, Mrs. Steele. 

My God, permit me not to be. 

My God, the covenant of thy love. 

My God, the spring of all my Joys, 

My hope is built on nothing less. 

My Jesus, as thou wilt, 

My Vaikhf and my King^ 



Watts. 
Doddridge. 

Watts. 

Anon. 

SeHunoUt. 

Mrs. Steele. 



888 
401 
865 
114 
160 
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440 
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434 
495 
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My Saviour, let me hear thy voioe, 
My Saviour, my almighty Friend, 
My soul, amid this stormy world, 
My soul, be on thy guard, 
My soul, how lovely is the place, 
My spirit looks to God akme, 
My spirit on thy care, 

Nearer, my God, to thee, 

New every morning is the love. 

No more, my God, I boast no more. 

No, never shall my heart despond, 

Nor eye hath seen, nor ear hath heaid. 

Not all tlie blood of beasts. 

Not all the outward forms on earth. 

Not by the martyr's death alone. 

Not for the pious dead we weep, 

Not with our mortal eyes, 

Now be my heart imipired to sing, 

Now b^;in the heavenly theme. 

Now for a tune of lofty praise. 

Now is th* accepted time. 

Now let our cheerftd eyes survey. 

Now let our souls on wings sublime. 

Now let our voices Join, 

Now may he who from the dead, 

Now, my soul, thy voice upraising, 

Now to the Lord, a noble song. 

Now to the Lord who makes us know, 

O bless the Lord, my soul. His, 
O bless the Lord, my soul. Let, 
O blessed souls are they, 
O bow thine ear, eternal One I 
O cease, my wandering soul, 
O Christ I I long to know thee, 
O Christ ! our ever-blessed TiOrd, 
O Christ ! with each returning mom, 
O could I find from day to day. 



Wesley. 

Doddridge. 

Watts. 

Clubman. 

Heath. 

tFatts. 

Anon. 

Lyte. 

B, F, Adams. 
Keble. 



WaUs. 

Anon. 

Watts. 

Watts. 

Watts. 

Anon. 

L, BarbanUd. 

Watts. 

Watts. 

Longford. 

Watts. 

DobeU. 

Doddridge. 

CHbbons. 

Doddridge. 

Newton, 

Anon. 

Watts, 

Watts, 

Montgomery, 
Watts, 
Watts. 
Anon. 

Muhlenburg. 

Bay Palmer. 
Anon. 
Latin. 
Anon. 



O could I speak the matchless worth, Medley. 
O could our thoughts and wishes fly, Mrs. Steele, 
O day of rest and gladness, Wordsworth. 

O deem not they are blest alone, Bryant. 

O eyes that are weary, and hearts that are, Anon. 



O for a closer walk with God, 
O for a heart to praise my God, 
O for a shout of sacred Joy, 
O for a sight, a pleasing sight, 
O for a sweet, inspiring ray, 
O for a thousand tongues to sing, 
O for the death of those, 
O God I beneath thy guiding hand, 
O Gkxl ! by whom the seed is given, 
O God of Bethel by whose hand, 
O God ! our God, thou shinest here, 
O God ! our help in ages past, 
O God ! thou art my God alone, 
O Gkxl 1 unseen, yet ever near, 
O happy day, that fixed my choice, 
O happy nation, where the Lord, 
O happy satote) tSA\. ^^«Yl VokVi^goX^ 



Cowper, 

Wesley. 

Watts. 

Watts. 

Mrs. Steele. 

Wesley. 

Anon. 

L. Bacon. 

JBeber. 

Doddridge. 

GUI. 

Watts. 

Montgomery. 

Avon. 

Doddridge. 

Watts. 
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CtliaiiQ/; «pal, that lives on hlg^ 

Q ^elp UB, Iiordy each hour of. nee^ 

Qholy. Fathecl just a^d t;ri^ 

0,holy Staviour I Friend unsQen, 

Oholy Savioiiis I pray for^kjd, 

Q how divine, how sweet the Joyy. 

how I lo;^e thy holy la>f,. 

O Jbbus ! bruised and wou^i^ed VMr% 

OLawb of Gk)d, still keep me, 

O Lord and Master of as all, 

O Lord, how fiiill of sweet coptent, • 

O Lord, how infinite thy love, 

O Lord, I would delight in thee, 

Lord, ouf canu^ mind control, 

Q Lord, our fitthers oft have told, TaSe cmd Brady, 

O Lord, our Gk>d, aria^. Anon. 

Lord, our heavenly King, Watts. 

O Lord, thy (K>V€^ant is sure^ Conder, 

Lord, thy work revive, Browne. 

O love divine, how sweet thou art, Wesley* 

O love divine, that stooped to sliare, O. W. Holmes. 



Milman, 

WkUtier, 

Anon. 

Anon. 

JjTeedhcm,. 

Watts, 

Anon. 

Anon. 

WTUttier. 

Mad.Ouion. 

Lyte. 

Byland. 

Anon. 



love, who e'er life's earliest dawn, 

mother dear, Jerusalem, 

O my Saviour I crucified, 

O my Saviour, guardian true, 

O my soul, what means this sadness, 

praise the Lord, for he is good, 

sacred Head, now wounded, 

O Saviour, who didst come, 

O say to all men fkr and near, 

O sinner, lift the eye of fkith, 

O sinners, come, and taate his love, 

O Sph:it of the living Gpd, 

OSun of righteousness, arise, 

J sweetly breathe the lyres abbve, 

that I could.&sever dwell, 

Q that I knew the secret.place, 

O that my load of sin were gone, 

O that the Lord would guide my ways, 

O the sweet wonders of that cross, 

O thou, fh>nk whom all goodness flows^ 

thou Preserver of mankind, 

O thou that hearast prayer, 

O thou, the contrite sinner's Friend, 

O thou to whom.in< ancient time, 

O thou who driest the mourner's tear, 

O thou who hear'st the prayer of &ith, 

O thou whom we adore, 

O thou whose own vast temple stands, 

O thou whose tender mercy hears, 

O what a lonely path weire oum, 

O what amazing words of grace, 

O what if we areGhrigt% 



Anon. 

Quarles. 

Anon. 

Anon, 

Fawcett, 

Wrangham. 

Gerhardt. 

Anon, 

'■ Ifovaiis, 

Afion. 

Watts. 

Montgomery. 

Anon, 

Bay Palmer, 

Beed, 

WaUt, 

Wesley, 

Watts, 

WaUs* 

Anon, 

Dwight, 

Anon, 

C, Elliott, 

Ware, 

Moore, 

Toplady, 

Wesley^ 

Bryant, 

Mrs, Steele, 

Anon, 

Mtdky^ 

Anothi 



O where are kings and empires now, A, C. Coxe» 
O where shall rest be found, Montgomery, 

O worship the king, all glorious above, Grant, 
O Zion ! afflicted with wave upon wave,. Anon, 



O'er the gloomy hills of darkness^ 
O'er the realms of pagan darkness, 
'• in sorrow, olt in woe, 
''e moanttUn'B top appearing, 
thought my monntain strong, 



Williams, 

Cotterell, 

H, K, White, 

Kelly, 

NewUm, 
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379 
777- 
773 
360 
421 
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854 
718 
908 
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598 
816 
818 
612 
813 



Qt^ce/vraa^ heard the song <^GhildxQQ, «4WH< ^ 

One pirayec I have, all prayers in one, Mpialigpmegy. 70§ 

One sweeny solemn thought, Pha^ Carey. 84|f 

Oore there is above all others, J^ewton. 31^ 

Oc^r blest Kedefim^, e^e he breathed, Lyjte. 2S!i 

Our children, Jjord, in f^th and p^ajrer, An^n, 76$ 

Oi«rchiIdriw,,thou,dQi^QUUx9, Jmou, 7tt 

Our Ohristi hath reached hifl, JPro^inffham. 715 

Our cQuntryi is Inunanu^l's ground,. L,Barbaul4. 649 

Oiv Father, God ! who art in heaven, Jv4sosl ^9 

Our P!athen, through the coming year. Anon, 91$ 

Our heavenly Father calls, Dpddridge. 30? 

Our helper God, we Idess thy. namfi, Doddridge, 92T 

Our Iiord is risen from the de«d, W,e^ey, 189 



People of the living God ! 
Pilgrims in this vale of. aocrow, 
Pity, Lord, the child of day^ 
Pleasant ace thy courts above,. 
Plunged in a gulf of dark desps^ 
Pour out thy Spirit fhnn on high, 
Praise to God, immortal praise, 
Praise to thee, thou great Creator, 
Praise waits in Zion, Lord, for thee, 
Praise ye the Lord, my heart shall Join, 
Prayer is the breath of God in man. 
Prayer is the soul's sincere desire, 
Prepare us. Lord, to view thy cro)i% 
Prince of peace, control my wiU, 

Quiet, Lord, my froward heart. 



MonigamBxy, 748 

SMStia4/s, 568 

Anon. 668 

l4fte. 10 

Watts. 267 

Montgomery. 779 

X„Barbcadd. 928 

Fanpcett. 141 

WcOts. 29 

Wcttts. 108 

Anon. 677 

Montgomery, 675 

Aifum. 735 

Anon, 583 



Newton, 526 



Balsa your triumphant songs, 
Beijoice in God alway, 
B^olce, rctioice, believers, 
R^oice, the Lord is King, 
E^ioe to-day, with one accord, 
Bojoice, ye saints, r^oice and prais%, 
Bemember thy Creator now,' 
Best firom thy labor, rest, 
Besting from his work to-day, 
Betum, m^ roving heart, return, 
Beturn, my soul, and sweetly rest, 
Betum, O wanderer, now return, 
Betum, O wanderer, to thy home,. 
Bide on, ride on, in majesty, 
Bise, my soul, and stretch thy wingfi, 
Bise, O my soul, pursue the path. 
Bock of Ages ! cleft for n^e, 
Boll on, thou mighty ocean, 



WuOts, 

Moultrie, 

Laurenti. 

Wesley. 

Anon, 

Anon. 

Anon. 

Jlfoniffomery. 

Anon, 

Doddridge, 

Latrohe. 

Collyer. 

Mastings. 

Milman. 

Gennick. 

Necdhdm, 

Toplady, 

Jfratt*s Coll, 



Safely through another we^k, Xewtm, 

Salvation I O the joyfUJ spund. Waits, 
Saviour, breathe an evening blessing, JSdmeston, 

Saviour, like a Shephetrd lead us. Anon, 

Saviour, teach me day by day« Anon, 

Saviour, what ggracipus word% Anon, 

Sa^viour, when in dust to thee. Grant, 

Bnw ye not thedoud aiis^^ Jf'esley. 

Say, filnneri hath a voice witMn, S^de^ 

See, from Zion's sacred mountain, J^ily, 8U^ 
See, gracious God, befbre thy throne, Mtrs. Sfwf9. W? 

QG^\3fiel«ta«Va s,«iv^<& SV^e^herd stt^d^ JQadMfeftt <WII 
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See Uie leaven around us flilUiig) 
See what a UTing stone, 
Servant of Ood, welld<Hie, 
Shall 1 ftar, O earth, thy boBom, 
Shall we gather at the river, 
Shepherd, with tby tenderest love, 
Show pity, Lord, O Lord, forgive, 
Silently the shades of evening. 
Since all the varying scenes of time, 
Sing, ye redeemed of the LmxI, 
Sinner, rouse thee.fhom thy sleep, 
Sinners, turn, why will ye die, 
Sion*s daughter, weep no more, 
So &des the lovely blooming flower, 
So let our lips and lives express, 
Soft and holy is the place. 
Softly fiides the twilight rar. 
Softly now the light of day, 
Soldiers of Christ, arise. 
Songs of praise the angeds sang. 
Sons of men, behold from llu:. 
Soon as I heard my Father say, 
Soon may the last glad song ariae, 
Soul, then know thy ftiii salvation, 
Sovereign of worlds, dit^lay thy power, 
Sow in the mom thy seed. 
Spirit of peace ! celestial Dove, 
Spirit of power and might, behold, 
Spirit of truth, on this thy day, 
Stand up, and bless the Lord, 
Stand up, my soul, shake oft* thy fears, 
Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 
Stay, thou bisulteit Spirit, stay. 



JL Lowry, 

Anon. 

Watt$. 

Aryan, 

Hervey, 

Doddridge, 

Anon* 

Wesley. 

Anon, 

Mrs, Steele, 

Watts, 

HdatiHgs, 

& F* Smith* 

Doane, 

Wesley, 

Montgomery, 

Wesley, 

Watts, 

Asun% 

Lyte, 

Anon, 

Montgomery, 

Lyte. 

Montgomery, 

Seoer, 

Montgomery, 

Watts, 

DuSMd, 

Wesley, 



Stealing from the world away. Bay Palmer. 

Sun of my soul, Uioa Saviour dear, KMe, 

Sweet is the light of Sabbath eve, Edmeston, 

Sweet is the memory of thy grace, Watts, 

Sweet is the prayer whose holy, H, MarUneau. 
Sweet is the work, my God, my King, Watts. 

Sweet is the work, O Lord* Lyte, 

Sweet peace of conscience, heavenly, Heginbotham. 
Sweet Saviour, bless us ere we go. Monies Coll, 
Sweet the moments, rich in blessing, Anon. 

Sweet the time, exceeding sweet. 
Sweet was the time when first I folt. 
Sweeter sounds than music knows, 
Sweeter to Jesus when on earth, 



Burder, 

Newton, 

Newton, 

H. KimbaU, 



Take me, O my Father, take me, Bay PcUmer, 
Take my heart, O Father, take it. Anon, 

Tarry with me, O my Saviour, Anon. 

Teach me, my Qod and King, Serhert, 

The Almighty reigns, exalted high, WcUts, 

That awfhl day will surely come, Watts. 

That day of wrath, that, Celano, by W, Scott, 
The billows swell, the winds are high, Cowper, 
The bird let loose in eastern skies, Moore. 

The Church of Christ, whichhehafh, Sjpangenburg, 
The Comforter has come. Anon, 

The day is past and gone, Leland, 

The festal mom, my God> has come, Merrick, 

She floods, O Lord, lift up their voice, Burgess, 
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407 

880 
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23 
443 
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636 
148 
469 
520 
638 

817 

370 

73 

396 

110 

868 

877 

687 

838 

763 

233 

60 

20 
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The golden gates are lifted np, Askm^ 

The harvest dawn is near, Butrgess% 

The Head that once was crowned witii, KeUy, 
The heavens declare thy ^ory, Lord^ Watts, 

The King of heaven his table spreads, Doddridge. 
The Lord in trouble heM* thee, Lyte, 

The Lord is Judge, before his throne, W, Goode. 
The Lord is my Sliepherd, no Want, Montgomery. 
Tlie Lord is our reftige, the Lord is our guide, Lyte. 



The Lord Is risen, indeed. 

The Lord Jehovah reigns. And, 

The Lord Jehovah reigns, His, 

The Lord my pasture shall prepare, 

The Lord my Shepherd is, 

The Lord of glory is my l^ht. 

The Lord our God is ftiU of might. 



KeUy. 
Watts. 
Watts, 
Addison, 
Watts. 
Watts, 
H. K. White. 



The Lord shall come, the earth shall quake, Heher. 
The Lord will come, and not be slow, Milton. 

The lovely form of God's own Church, Alf&rd. 



The morning light is breaking, 

The people of the Lord, 

The pity of the Ijord, 

The roseate hues of early dawn. 

The Saviour calls, let every ear. 

The Saviour kindly calls. 



Si F. Smith. 

Anon. 
Watts. 

Anon. 
Mrs. Steele. 

Anon. 



The Saviour ! O what endless charms, Mrs. Steele. 



Cowper. 

Anon. 

Addison. 

Anon. 

Watts. 

Anon. 

Doddridge. 

Anon. 

Thomby. 

Anon. 

Watts. 

Baker. 

Kebte. 

Cowper. 

Watts. 

Anon. 

Watts. 



The Saviour ! what a noble flame, 

The Son of God goes forth to war. 

The spacious firmament on high. 

The Spirit in our hearts. 

The Spirit like a peacefhl Dove, 

The sun is sinkhig in the west. 

The swift declining day. 

The twilight fiills, the night is near, 

The voice of free grace cries. 

The year has gone beyond recall. 

Thee we adore. Eternal Name, 

There is a blessed home. 

There is a book who ruiis may read. 

There is a fountain filled with blood. 

There is a house not made with hands. 

There is a land mime eye hath seen. 

There is a land of pure delight, 

There is a state, unknown, unseen, Jane Taylor. 

There is an hour of hallowed, Wm. B, Tappan. 

There is an hour of peaceftil rest, Tappan. 

There is an hour when I must part. Anon. 

There is none other name than thine. Anon. 

There's nothing bright above, below, Moore. 

They are all gone into tlie world of light, Vaughan. 

They who seek the throne of grace. Anon. 

Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love, Doddridge. 

Thine forever, God of love. Anon. 

Think gently of the erring one, Fletcher. 

This is the day the Lord hath made, Watts. 

This place is holy ground, Montgomery. 

Thou art gone to the grave, but we. 

Thou art gone up on high. 

Thou art, O God, the lift and light. 

Thou art the way, to thee alone, 

Thou dear Redeemer, dying T^amb, 

Thou gracious Ood, and kind^ 



Heber. 

Anon. 

Moore. 

Doane. 

Cennick. 
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264 
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329 
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Hiou Holy Spirit, Lord of grace, Awm. 

Thou Judge of quick and dead, Weslep, 

Thou, Lord, of all the parent art, Martineau*8 Coll. 
Thou lovely source of true ddight, Mr8. Steele, 
Thou Maker of my vital frame, Wattt, See page 
Thou only Sovereign of my heart, Mrs. Stede. 
Thou Prince of glory, slain for me, CoUyer, 

Thou Saviour, from thy throne on, Ray Palmer. 
Thou very present aid, Wesley. 

Thou who didst on Calvary bleed. Anon, 

Thou who roirst the year around. Bay Palmer. 
Though all the world my choice deride, Tersteegan. 
Though fikint, yet pursuing, Jnon. 

Though now the nations sit beneath, L. Bacon. 
Through all the changing scenes, TcUe and Brady. 
Through sorrow's night and danger's, ff. K.. White. 
Thus fkr the Lord has led me on. Watts. 

Thy footsteps. Lord, with joy we trace, Anoti. 

Thy goodness. Lord, our souls confess, Gibbons. 
Thy holy will, my God. be mine, Bay PcUmer. 
Thy mighty working, mighty God, Anon. 

Thy way is in the sea, Fawcett. 

Thy way, not mine, O Lord, Bonar, 

Thy will be done ! in devious, Bowring. See page 
Thy works, not mine, O Christ, Bonar, 

Time is winging us away, /. Burton, 

Tis by the fkith of Joys to come, WcUta, 

'Tis by thy strength the mountains stand, Watts, 



'Tis finished! so the Saviour cried, 

'Tis God, the Spirit, leads, 

'TIS midnight, and on Olive's brow, 

'Tis my happiness below, 

'TIS not a cause of small Import, 

To-day the Saviour calls. 

To God, the only wise. 

To heaven I lift my waiting eyes. 

To Him that chose us first. 

To Jesus, the crown of my hope, 

To our Redeemer's glorious name. 

To thee all angels cry aloud. 

To thy pastures fidr and large. 

To thy temple, we repair. 

To whom, my Saviour, shall I go. 

To-morrow, Lord, is thine, 

Trembling before thine awfWl throne, 

Triumphant Christ ascends on high. 

Triumphant Zion, lift thine head. 

Try us, O God, and search the ground, Wesley. 

Turn not thy fiuje away, O Lord, Anon, 

'Twas on that dark, that doleftd night. Watts. 

Unshaken as the sacred hill. Watts, 

Unveil thy bosom, fiiithfra tomb. Watts. 

Up to the hills, I lift mine eyes, WaUs. 

Up to the Lord who reigns on high, WtUts. 

Upon the Gospel's sacred page, Bowring. 

Upward I lift mine eyes, WaUs. 



Stennett, 

Anon. 

Tappan. 

Cowper, 

Doddridge, 

Anon. 

WaUs, 

Watts. 

WaUs. 

Cowper, 

Mrs, Steele, 

Anon, 

Merrick. 

Montgomery, 

Anon, 

Doddridge, 

HiUhouse, 

Mrs. Steele, 

Doddridge. 
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341 
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69 
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482 
591 

41 
273 
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184 
235 
182 
679 
782 
327 
493 
154 
237 
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480 
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463 
851 
338 
199 
712 
673 
347 
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413 
830 
387 
109 
86 
166 



Vainly through night's weary hours. 



LyU. 725 



Wait, O my soul, thy Maker's wHl, Beddome 105 

W»ke the aong of Jubilee, L, Bacon. 803 



Watchman, tell us of the night, Bowring, 

We are On our Journey home, Charles Beecher, 
We bless thee for thy peace, O God, Anon, 

We love the place, O God, Anon, 

We love the venerable house, Emerson, 

We praise thee oft for hours of bliss, J, P, Hopps. 
We pray thee, wounded Lamb of God, Anon. 

We sinners. Lord, with earnest heart, Bernard, 
We speak of the realms of the blest, Anon, 

We stand in deep repentance. Bay Palmer, 



Anon, 

Wesley, 

Anon. 

Wesley. 

Hayward. 

Watts. 

Anon, 

Kelly. 

Watts. 

Anon. 

Watts, 

WaUs, 

Watts, 

Cowper, 

Addison. 

Anon, 

PeaJbody, 

Burgess, 

Anon, 

Grant, 

Watts. 

Watts, 

Watts. 

Watts. 



We would see Jesus, for the shadows. 

Weary of wandering fit)m my God, 

Weary sinner, keep thine eyes. 

Weary souls that wander wide, 

Welcome, delightftd mom. 

Welcome, sweet day of rest. 

Welcome, welcome, dear Bedeemer, 

We've no abiding city here. 

What equal honors shall we brings 

What grace, O Lord, and beauty, 

What shall I render to my God, 

What shall the dying sinner do, 

What sinners value, I resign. 

What various hindrances we mee^ 

When all thy mercies, O my God, 

When along life's thorny road, 

When brighter suns and milder skies. 

When forth from Egypt's trembling. 

When from my sight all &des away. 

When gathering clouds around I view. 

When God is nigh, my fiiith is strong. 

When God revealed his gracious name. 

When I can read my title clear. 

When I survey the wondrous cross. 

When Jordan hushed his waters still, T, Campbell, 

When languor and disease invade, Toplady, 

When, like a stranger on our sphere, Montgomery. 

When marshalled on the nightly, H. K. White. 

When musing sorrow weeps the past, Noel. 

When my last hour is close at, 7Van«. by Bowring. 

Mnien, my Saviour, shall I be, Wesley. 

When on Sinai's top I see, Montgomery. 

When our beads are bowed with woe, Heber. 

When overwhelmed with grief. 

When shall the voice of singing, 

When sins and fears prevailing rise. 

When the harvest is past and the, 

When the worn spirit wants repose, 

Whenthoa, my righteous Judge, shall come, Anon, 

When thy mortal life is fled, S. F. Smith, 

When winds are raging, Mrs. Stowe, Seepage 

While in sweet communion feeding, Anon, 

While life prolongs its precious light, Dwight. 

While my Redeemer's near, Mrs. Steele, 

While o'er our guilty land, O Lord, 

While o'er the deep thy servants sail. 

While thee I seek, protecting, Miss Williams. 

While with ceaseless course the sun, Xeioton. 

Whither, O whither should I fly, Wesley. 

Who are these in bright array, Montgomery. 

Who, O Lord, when life is o'er, Ltffe. 

Who shall ascend thy heavenly Watts. 
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402 
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157 
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174 
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744 
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Mrs. Steele, 442 
S, F. Smith. 383 
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633 



Davies, 
Burgess, 
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Whom have we, Lord, in heaven but thee, Lytt, 

Why do we mourn departing IHends, 

Why, O God, thy people spurn, 

Why on the bending willows hung, 

Why should our tears in sorrow flow, 

Why should the children of a king, 

Why should we start and fear to die, 

Wliy will ye waste on trifling cares. 

Will not that joyfUl be, 

With all my powers of heart and tongue, 

With broken heart and contrite sigh, 

With gpratefhl hearts, with joyfkd tongues, 

With heavenly power, O Lord, de&nd, 

With Joy we hail the sacred day. 

With Joy we meditate the grace, 

With reverence let the saints appear, 

With songs and honors sounding loud, 

With tearful eyes I look around, 



lee, Z^te. 


497 


Watti, 


844 


Hatfield, 


»30 


Anon. 


788 


Anon* 


843 


Watts, 


223 


Watts. 


824 


Doddridge. 


286 


Schtnenitz. 


614 


e, Watls. 


389 


Anon. 


332 


les, Anon. 


933 


Anon. 


764 


Lyte, 


48 


Watts, 


614 


Watts. 


136 


WatU. 


921 


Anon, 
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Witness, ye men and angels, now, Beddome. 734 

Worthy the Lamb of boundless sway, Shirley, 219 

Ye Christian heralds, go proclaim, Aawn. 784 

Ye hearts with youthfhl vigor warm, Doddridge, 295 

Ye humble souls, approach your God, Mrs. Steele. 198 

Ye humble souls that seek the Lord, Doddridge. 197 

Ye nations, round the earth rejoice. Watts. 107 

Ye saints, your music bring, Reed. 277 

Ye servants of God, your Master proclaim, Anm, 139 

Ye servants of the Lord, Doddridge. 618 

Ye who in these courts are found. Anon, 301 

Ye wretched, hungry, starving poor, Mrs. Steele, 293 

Yes, we trust the day is breaking, KeUy. 819 

Yes, welcome was the call, Anon. 963 

Your harps, ye trembling saints, Tqplady, 394 



Zlon stand* with hills surrounded. 



KeHy, 814 



INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 



tMgurei r^flsr ta numben <if hffmns,] 



ABldlngr, — 

m Uhnst, 609, 519, iS07, 710. 
Chxist In (u, t3, M3, 600, 607. 
Absence froia Gkxl, 446, 449, 491, 6«1. 
Accepted time, 306, 327. 
Access to God, 263, 307, 698^ 694. 
Activity, 673, 622, 626. 
Adoption, 397, 416, 422. 
Advent of Christ, 

at birth. (See Christ.) 
to Judgment, 214, 220, 876, 880- 
884. 
Adoration, — 

of God. (See God.) 
of Christ. (See Christ.) 
of Holy Ghost. (See Holy Ghost.) 
of Trinity. (See Trinity.) 
AfOictions, 433, 463, 617, 676,679,680- 

684, 689, 690, 694, 696. 
Always with us, 196, 636. 
Ashamed of Jesus, 499, 642. 
Asleep in Jesus, 828, 864, 866, 874, 

876. 
Aspiration, — 

after God, 3, 417, 462, 468, 491, 

496, 656, 661, 646. 
after heaven. (See heaven.) 
after higher life, 221, 449, 466, 
459, 606, 666, 686, 688. 
Assurance, 223, 369, 397, 409, 416, 416, 

422, 442, 479, 616, 699. 
Atonement, — 

effect of; on men, 181, 186, 337, 

343, 604, 611. 
ftith in, 264, 276, 636, 662. (See 

Trust.) 
glory of God in, 242, 366, 408, 

745. 

ground of pardon and hope, 179, 

180, 183, 243, 256, 260, 273, 612, 

520, 621, 636, 652. 

necessity of, 87, 244, 256, 386, 616. 

origin o^ in God's love, 161, 198, 

204, 263, 490. 
praise for, 87, 142, 201, 203, 204, 
242, 264, 262, 263, 266, 267, 272 
607, 636, 743. 
sufficient and complete, 179, 210, 
27/f, 328, 476, 512, 739, 
ttnireraal, 184, 247, 328, 



Baptism (children), 769, 760, 763, 76S, 

766. 
BeneiTolence> 668, 666^ 666, 669^ 672. 
Bible. (See Holy 9oriptnr«s.) 
Brotherly kindness, 653^ 6M» 661, 

«64» 067, 668, 671. 
Burial hymns, 329, 830, 862, 863, 866, 

906. (See, also. Death.) 
Calvary, 179, 180, 183, 266, 366, 603, 

646,739,746,747. (See Christ.) 
Cares, — 

casting on God, 339, 432, 439, 461, 

576, 680, 682, 693, 747. 
Charity. (See Love.) 
Children and youth, 91, 292, 762, 965, 

Childlikeness, 626, 636, 646. 
Christ,— 

adoration of, 166, 158, 161, 162, 
166, 167, 171, 173, 187, 190, 191, 
193, 194, 202, 203, 209, 210, 211, 
212, 216-220, 240, 272, 478, 480, 
493, 497, 504, 520, 536, 603, 613, 
743. 

ascension of, 190, 196. 

birth of, 166, 157, 169, 160, 163- 
166, 167, 169, 171. 

character of, 172, 176, 665, 669, 
671, 682. 

conflict and sufferings, 177-182, 

206, 385, 611, 647, 603, 687, 747. 
crucifixion of, 181, 184, 190, 386, 

745. (See Calvary and Geth- 
semane.) 
exaltation and glory, 168, 162, 
163, 188, 189, 196, 197, 200, 201, 

207, 208, 494, 600, 821. 
intercession of, 186, 276, 325. 
resurrection of, 36, 176, 188, 191, 

192, 194, 196, 199, 202, 206. 
Christ, names of; — 

Advocate, 248, 276, 307, 476, 

689. 
"All in All," 463, 519, 621, 543, 

660, 686, 643. 
"Day-Star," 489. 
Fountain, 264, 621, 543, 644, 651. 
"Friend of Sinners," 316, 613, 

636,642. 
HlgbPrieat,W%,lSA!5. 



Christ, 2iame8 of, — 
Immannel, 616, 620^ 
Judge, 484, 880, 882^*8Mi 
King, 195, 478, 484^ 8Sa. 
" Lambof God," 264, 646^64111 
"JJgbt," 489, 533, 64ft. 
"BefUge," 560, 680, 699, 674, 679. 
"Bock,"512, 682, 586. 
Shepherd, 622, 623, 626, 629, 663; 

601. 
Son of God, 168, 486. 
Son of Man, 182, 374, 614, 681. 
"Way, Truth, and Life," 268, 

474. 
** Unseen but Precious," 483, 609. 
Christians, 490, 634, 631, 633, 671,703. 
Church, — 

divinely £bunded,708-710,718,723. 
catholic, 667, 717, 763. 
glory of, 634, 716, 720, 722, 723. 
God's care of, 61, 596, 711, 713, 

813, 814. 
institutions of. (See Ministry.) 
k)ve to, 714, 719, 720, 723. 
ordinances of. (See Baptism and 
Lord's Supper.) 
Close of worship, 36, 38, 41, 62, 66, 
57, 60, 66, 67, 68, 70, 72, 78, 80. 
Close of year, 920, 927, 929. 
Comfbrter. (See Holy Ghost) 
Coming to Christ, 291, 332-334, 346, 
361, 362, 371, 381, 438, 463, 611, 
643, 667, 687, 688, 701. 
Coming to God, 436, 678, 681, 700, 

706. 
Communion, — 

of saints, 61, 662, 656, 666. 
with Qod and Christ, 68, 307, 458, 

464, 466, 636, 693, 686. 
at Lord's table. (See Loid*8 
Supper.) 
Confbssion, 244, 264, 332, 333, 334, 336, 
347, 352, 358, 362, 363, 364, 372. 
Confidence, 387, 396, 413, 466, 48Si 
499, 629, 644, 646, 657, 668, m, 
693, 697, 601, 602, 610. 
Conflict, 654, 687, 612, 619, 644, TSt. 
Conscience, — 

peace of, 243, 260, 264» 418, 6nk 
639,640. 
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Ctniecratton, — 

of self; 185, 419, 4i9, 477, 488, 
492, 646, 603, 683, 634, 703, 734, 
742, 755. 
of chUdren, 661, 769, 763, 766. 
OoDSolations and comfbrt, 279, 309, 
326, 439, 440» 441, 448, 453, 517, 
634, 535, 537, 538, 541, 662, 668, 
082, 584, 585, 593, 746, 747, 843- 
846, 849, 859, 866, 892, 893, 904. 
Constancy, 463, 602, 636. 

inconstanoy lamented, 492, 618, 
696. 
Contentment, 444, 625, 569, 691, 601. 
Conversion. (See Begeneration, Be- 

pentance.) 
Conviction. (SeeBep«ntance,Heart.) 
Comer-stone, 709. 
Courage, 387, 673, 612, 616, 622-626, 

971. 
Covenant, 409, 434, 599, 734, 738, 760, 

765,767. 
C^NMSS, at the, 180, 636, 745, 747; (See 
Lord's Supper.) 
bearing the, 208, 368, 639, 605, 

637. 
glorying in, 181, 187, 271, 277, 

339, 506, 539, 542. 
salvation by, 179, 180, 187, 243, 
277, 438,488,516,520,547,652, 
739. 
Death, 329, 824, 830, 831, 836, 867. 
a sleep, 830, 832, 835, 837, 848, 

857, 875. 
blessedness of the dead in Christ, 
828, 829, 837, 843-845, 869, 862- 
865. 
conquered, 875. 
is gsdn, 841, 904. 
of d«kr ones, 849. 
Decrees, 104, 105, 114, 412. 
Dedication, 708, 709, 770, 772, 773, 

774. 
DeUght in God, 405, 417, 428, 445, 

461,495. 
Deli^y, 312-315, 383, 960. (See Be- 

pentance and Exhortations.) 
Dependence, 121, 271, 405, 461, 528, 
599, 600, 601, 606, 624, 628, 648. 
Depravity, 241, 244, 251, 258, 265, 

266, 267. 
Election, 116, 237, 490, 732. 
Encouragements, 369, 535, 665, 669, 
* 672, 697, 599, 602, 610, 611, 612, 
614, 621, 624, 627, 630, 737. 
Eternity, 155, 308, 869, 878, 881, 886. 
Evening hymns, 60, 53, 54, 66, 68, 

69, 61-66 69, 71, 73-76. 
Excellence of Christ, 487, 600, 601, 

604, 
Exhortations, — 

to activity, etc., 9r3, 616; 617, 
623-fi2«. 



ISxhortSktion^, — 

to repentance, 274, 281, 283, 285» 
286, 292, 297, 300, 301, 305, 310- 
315, 319, 321, 327, 330, 331, 851, 
980. 
Faith. (See Confidence and Trust. ) 
a grace, 639, 640. 
power of, 638, 639. 
living by, 569, 560, 895. 
Faithfulness, 409, 431. 

of God, 578, 599, 641. 
Famfly, 660, 953, 966, 967, 969, 961. 
Fasting, 930, 939, 946. 
Father, — 

« Our Father," 422, 440, 531, 562, 
676. 
Fellowship, 657, 658, 660, 685, 753, 

757. 
Forgiveness, — 

fttonement, the ground of, 179, 

254, 515, 652, 653. 
joys of, 338, 351, 358, 498, 697. 
prayers for, 310, 332, a%, 336, 
337, 462, 518, 528, 646, 552, 684, 
687, 701. 
Friend of sinners, 390, 461, 476, 481, 

613, 636, 542. 
Future punishment, 246, 308, 631, 
854, 871, 873, 878, 882, 883, 884. 
Gentleness, 653, 669, 670. 

of God's comnu^ids, 302. 
Gethsemane, 18Q» 182, 729. 
God,— 

adoration of, 100»^104, 107, 108, 

109, 111, 133, 123, 127, 131, 132, 

136-142, 151, 201, 387, 388, 391, 

425, 493, 608, 696. 

compassions of, 108, 122, 128-130. 

, condescension of, 109, 132, 204, 

238,420. 
Creator, 125, 137. 
eternal and self-existent, 19, 103, 

155, 869. 
goodness, 107, 124, 143, 408, 429, 

437, 441, 466, 595, 601. 
grace and mercy, 107, 118, 142, 
143, 151, 389). 397, 402, 407, 418, 
425, 44il, 473. 
holiness and; Justice, 117, 124, 
143, 251, 256, 257. 

inoomprehen^bletness, 105, 106, 

114, 123, 153. 
love of, 118, 143, 420, 441. ($ee 

IJ)V.€U). 

miMis^y W\\ glo(y> 19j 100, 101, 
104, 138, 140, 238, 242, 466. 

omnipotence, 101, HI, 115, 138. 

omnipresence, 119, 121, 160, 444, 
700. 

omniscience, 119, 120, 152. 

providence. (SeePfotidence.) 

sovereignty, 102, 105, I'Wa-Ml, 
116, 131. 



God,— 

spirituality, 117. 

wisdom, 105, 114, 116, 143, 15?, 

398, 412, 426, 437, 493, 591. 
works of ns,ture and grace, 21« 
1Q6, 126, 132, 135, 242, 431. 
Go»pelf (3ep Holy Scriptures.) 
Grace, — 

growth in, 2?4, 231, 449, 458, 631, 

532, 555, 673, 774. 
salvation by, 178-180, 241, 251- 
255, 260, 261, 269, 273, 344, 356, 
473, 899. 
Grieving the Splrit,;.283, 315, 330, 342, 

382, 539. 
Guidance, 37, 224, 411, 522, 526, 628, 
537, 545, 558, 564, 591, 606, 696. 
Happiness, 145, 431, 444, 631, 588, 631. 
Harvest, 928, 931. 
Heart, — 

broken and contrite, 334, 361, 

456. 
change of, 354, 357, 359, 361, 370, 

438. 
luM^dness 0^ 354, 357, 359. 
surrender of, 317, 333, 349, 370, 
607,583,634,684,701. 
Heaven, — 

aspiration fbr, 540, 664, 604, 615^ 

630, 836, 853, 860, 861, 894, 898, 
902, 903, 912, 914. 

blessedness of, 584, 614, 860, 864, 

907, 910, 912, 913. 
home in, 656, 564, 602, 6061, 649, 

861, 892, 893, 895, 909, 914. 
rest in, 616, 644, 836, 838, 892, 

893, 911. 
Joys of saints in, 832, 837, 845, 
864, 885-889, 891, 894, 897, 899, 
900-905, 907, 908, 912. 
Hell, 108, 256, 286, 308, 854, 871. 
High Priest, 514, 515. 
HoUness, 343, 403, 631, 667^ 628, 629, 

631, 633, 645. 
Holy Ghost, — 

adoration, 225, 467, 797. 
Comfbrt«r, 222, 223, 232, 283, 785. 
divine, 147, 226, 231, 235. 
fhiits and gifts of, 226, 228-231^ 

707. 
office of; 222, 224, 225, 234. 
prayers for, 147, 221-224, 226, 
228-236, 449, 528, 652, 702, 785. 
Strivings, of^ 222, 286, 303, 312, 
359. 
Holy Scriptures, 82-100. 
Hope, 451, 491, 524, 558, 601, 616, ^24, 

874. 
Humility, 456, 469, 680, 567> 632, 

744. 
Imitation of Christy 172^ Uft^ ^S&V 



\ 



39^ 



htdex of Subjects. 



Immortality, 688, 848, 862. 
Incarnation. (See Christ.) 
Indwelling, — 

of Christ, 489, 632, 667, 600. 
of Spirit, 222, 223, 228, 229, 234. 
Ingratitude, 364, 369, 363. 
Installation. (See Ministry.) 
Interceaslon of Christ, 186, 263, 825, 

618. 
Invitations of the Gospel, 279, 281, 

282, 284, 287-299, 302-310, 318, 

320, 323, 326-328, 331, 346, 384, 

584,971. 

Jews, 788. 

Joy,— 

in Christ, 373, 471, 496, 627, 536, 

542, 643, 688, 697, 600. 
In God, 393, 401, 417, 422, 428, 

484, 613, 620, 740. 
In hope of glory, 369, 494, 611, 
614, 616, 740. 
' in pardoned sin, 338, 361. 
Judgment, 126, 214, 220, 854, 867, 
868, 870, 871, 872, 876, 877, 879, 
882, 883, 884. 
Justification by foith, 266, 273, 339, 

340, 379, 512, 516, 874. 
Kindness, 663, 665, 666, 667. 
Kingdom of Christ, 173, 484, 720, 740, 
776, 786, 787, 798, 799, 801-803, 
812, 823. 
Lamb of God, 264, 264, 274, 362, 646, 

649, 731, 761, 994. 
Law of God, 92, 243, 257, 494. (See 

Holy Scriptures.) 
Life,— 

brevity of, 825, 826, 842, 850, 856, 

858, 859, 913, 915, 926. 
olflect of, 631, 551, 861, 881. 
uncertainty of, 826, 850, 8pl, 858, 
924. 
Likeness to Christ, 44, 172, 458, 531, 
567, 667-669. (See Imitation.) 
Litany, 374. 
Long suffering of God, 283, 344, 356, 

363. 
Looking to Jesus, 447, 450, 476, 627, 
646, 660, 551, 680-682, 697, 
600. 
Lord's day, 1, 2, 9, 20, 24, 25, 27, 35- 

37, 42, 47, 48, 60, 66. 
Lord's house. (See Sanctuary.) 
Lord's Prayer, 676. 
Lord's Supper, 724, 726, 727, 729, 730- 
736, 739, 741, 743, 748-752, 756, 
758. 
Love,— 

a grace, 630, 660, 664, 664, 669, 

707. 
of Christ, 267, 280, 316, 486, 603, 
511, 513, 516, 61^ 630, 632, 677, 



Love, — 

of God, U8, 14a, 161, 196, 204, 

287, 420, 473, 737. 
to the brethren, 671-673. 
to Christ, 479, 488, 496, 609, 620, 

643, 544, 646. 
to the church, 719, 720. 
to God, 404, 428, 446, 497. 
Marriage, 962. 

Meekness, 172, 625^ 642, 667, 669. 
Mercy and grace of God, 144, 146, 
151, 204, 242, 263, 287, 293, 299, 
328, 381, 402, 404, 407, 425, 429, 
473. 
Mercy-seat, 679, 686, 687, 694. 
Ministry, 754, 768, 769, 771, 779-783, 

855. 
Miracles, 174. 
Missions, 775, 778, 784-806, 809, 811, 

816-823. 
Mondng hymns, 11, 13, 17, 27, 33, 36, 

44, 46, 47, 65. 
Nation. (See Our Country.) 
Nature, 21, 112, 431. 
Nearing home, 840, 844, 863. 
New Year, 91C, 918, 922, 923, 925, 926. 
Old age, 435, 470, 699, 830. 
Omnipotence, Omnipresence, etc. 

(See God.) 
Opening of worship, 1-4, 9, 10, 20- 

30, 36, 37, 39-46, 79. 
Ordination. (See Mhiistry.) 
Ouir country, 932-940, 944^949, 961, 

952. 
Pardon. (See Forgiveness.) 
Parting hymns, 62, 65-57, 68, 72-81, 

659, 702. 
Patience, — 

a- grace, 596, 696. 
of God, ai4, 356, 359, 637. 
Peace, 229, 230, 467, 672, 683, 663. 

of conscience (See Conscience.) 
Perseverance, 492, 668, 699, 602, 605, 

610, 616, 623, 624, 626. 
Pilgrim-fothers, 936, 947, 949. 
Pilgrimage, 604-606, 609, 611, 621, 

630, 649, 721, 914. 
Prayer, 62, 63, 676-707. 
Prayers for various oljects, — 
all believers, 622. 
acceptance at the judgment, 867, 
868, 871, 873, 874, 877, 879-881, 
906. 
assurance, 223, 416. 
blessing in worship, 9, 14, 16, 
36, 37, 39, 40, 43, 44, 46, 62, 57, 
72, 78-80. 
blessing on the church, 710, 711, 

728 
calm and thankfUl heart, 686, 

602. 
childlike sphAt, 526, 630, 632, 636. 



Prayers Ibr vartons ot^ects, — 
children, 965. 
Christ's intercession, 325. 
Christ's remembrance, 447, 476, 

711. 
Christian unity, etc., 667, 658. 
cleansing grace, 229, 336, 650, 

767. 
oonntry, 938-942, 944, 916, 951. 
delivering grace, 257, 532, 5C1, 

687. 
evening blessing, 69, 71, 73-77. 
extension of Christ's kingdom, 
746, 775-777, 785, 790, 792, 793, 
797, 802, 80C-810. 
fruitftilness of the word, 49, 70, 

97, 149, 768. 
fbi^veness and acceptance, 335. 
336, 349, 350, 361, 362, 364, 366, 
370, 372, 381, 462, 518, 628, 646. 
gifts of the Spirit, 224, 226, 228, 

229,234. 
grace In the hour of death, 73, 
517, 836, 837, 840, 842, 847, 906. 
guidance, 411, 426, 523, 626, 528, 

529, 537, 64^ 663, 664, 606. 
help in trouble, 663, 680, 674, 678, 

745, 747. 
help* In sorrow, 617, 546, 681, 682, 

689, 504. 
Holy Sphit, 221, 228, 230, 231, 

234. 
increase of Ihith, 423. 
indwelling of Christ, 222, 489, 

711, 736. 
IndweUhig of the Holy Ghost, 

234. 
justification and adoption, 379. 
likeness to Christ, 531, 668, 684. 
mercy, 332, 342, 347, 357, 360, 

363, 382. 
ministers, 148, 713, 764, 768, 779, 

781, 783. 
pea<$e, 38, 467, 583, 600, 711. 
purification, 436, 647, 761. 
rest hi Christ, 227, 640, 641. 
reviving, 367, 449, 459, 491, 554. 
sanctification, 230, 231, 532, 633, 

646, 552, 604. 
spiritual quickening, 221, 45B, 

456, 458, 477, 711. 
submission, 440, 442, 696, 596, 

644, 716. 
sustaining grace, 585, 826, 827, 
560. 
Preclousness of Christ, 62, 64, 478, 
486, 495, 496, 603, 610, 616, 619, 
520, 739, 740. 
Pressing onward, 602, 609, 612, 619, 
623-625, 636. 644, 649. 
I Probation, 282, 285, 286, 314, 315, 383. 
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Procrastination. (See Delay.) 
Pro&esion of relit^on, 734, 743, 765» 

757. 
Promises, 409, 442, 499, 634, 535, 661, 

699. 
Prophet, Priest, and King, 169, 276. 
ProTidenoe of Qod, 392, 402, 407, 469, 
926. 
delight in, 14, 421, 429, 469, 526, 

601. 
deliverances of, 388, 406, 667. 
trust in, 14. 129, 130, 134, 396, 
400, 411, 426, 429, 469, 657, 669, 
696, 601, 692. 
wisdom of, 288, 412, 422, 468. 
Purity, 667, 647, 966. 
Punishment. (See Future Punish- 
ment.) 
Bedemption. (See Atonement.) 
Beflige, 122, 387, 390, 471, 660, 662, 

599, 602, 674, 869. 
Bsgeneration, — 

God*s work, 234, 262, 268, 269. 
necessity of; 241, 244, 247, 261, 

262, 268, 359, 380. 
prayers fi)r, 244, 245, 268, 357, 
360. 
Renunciation, — 

of self; 339, 368, 438,603, 541. 
of the world, 389, 414, 462, 454, 
825,832. 
Repentance, 244, 254, 267, 332-337, 
312-347, 360, 354, 366, 361-364, 
370, 372, 377, 381, 385, 436, 438, 
462, 518, 663, 654, 676, 687, 696. 
Resignation. (See Submission.) 
Rest,— 

in Christ. 249, 343, 376, 424, 640, 

641, 644, 676, 697, 643, 679. 
in God, 154, 304, 308, 425, 426, 

437, 608, 595, 678, 705. 
in heaven. (See Heaven.) 
Resurrection, 740, 832-835, 841, 848, 
85% 854, 866, 873-875. 



Retirement, 464, 465, 688, 682, 686, 696. 
Revivals, 367, 449, 459, 491, 554, 804. 
Righteousness, — 

Lord our, 273, 340, 379, 604, 512. 
of fUth, 339, 340,379. 
robe of; 340, 379. 
Rock of Ages, 689. 
Sabbath. (See Lord's Day.) 
Sacraments. (See Baptism and 

Lord's Supper.) 
Salvation by Christ, 168, 179, 201, 
243, 247, 249, 250, 261, 254, 260, 
274, 362, 376, 607, 612, 616, 621, 
626, 636, 642, 547, 899, 901. 
Sanctiflcation, 224, 623, 626, 631-633, 

546, 649, 562, 671, 604, 673. 
Sanctuary, 2-4, 9, 10, 15, 22, 23, 28- 

31, 34, 40, 43, 46, 67. 
Seamen, 934, 943. 
Seasons, 917-924. 
Secret prayer, 464, 465, 680, 682. 
Self-denial, 245, 629, 641. (See Con- 
secration.) 
Self-examination, 117, 119, 120, 162, 

436, 479. 
Shepherd, — • 

Christ a, 622, 523, 626, 629. 
God a, 134, 396, 601, 610. 
Sickness, 693. 
Sin. (See, also. Depravity.) 

conviction of, 244, 247, 261, 266, 

267,380. 
man's condition in, 241, 244, 251, 

266,268. 
punishment of, 106, 246, 334, 836, 
631. 
SimpUcity, 625, 632, 635. 
Social worriiip, 652, 690, 697, 698. 
Sovereignty of God, — 

in government, 106, 109, 110, 398. 
in providence, 163, 422, 482, 596, 

696. 
in redemption, 116, 299, 482. 
Steadihstness, 602, 617. 



Submission, 440, 531, 590-^S06, 646. 
Suficiency of Christ, 264, 266, 474 

612, 619, 623, 635, 543, 544, 646. 
Sun of righteousness, 489, 698. 
Surrend^r of self, 317, 322, 333, 363, 

370, 438, 476, 607, 654. 
Sympathy, — 

of Christ, 439, 614, 616, 617, 638^ 

680. 
of Christians, 661, 666-668. 
Temperance, 960. 
Thanksgiving, 920-927. 
Throne of grace. (See Mercy-seat.) 
Time. (SeeliifiB.) 
Trials, 430, 460, 537, 662, 563, 679,yj87, 

694-697. 
Trinity, 1, 216, 237, 239, 375. 
Trust,— 

in Christ, 241, 260, 341, 362, 364, 

876, 423, 442, 470, 474, 616, 636, 

646, 547, 649, 650, 552, 657, 690, 

691, 602, 745, 747, 840. 
in God, 166, 348, 390, 393, 394, 

427, 439-441, 595, 697, 643, 674, 

704, 706. 
Union, — 

among Christians, 667, 660, 061, 

671. 
with Christ, 492. 
with saints in glory, 665, 656. 
Waitfaig on God, 88, 348, 394, 427, 

433,558. 
WatchfVilness, 666, 571, 674, 618, 619, 

661. 
Way, Truth, and Life, 268, 474. 
Way of salvation. (See Salvation by 

Christ.) 
Well-spent life, 839. 
Worship, — 

delight in, 1-4, 10, 23, 30-33, 40- 
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Yenl Sancte Spiritos (six lines), 130 

Waldo, 227 

Watchman, tell us, . . . 316 
Weber 286 

Autumn 231 

BeaiitifUl River, . . . .379 

Bloom, 336 

Gardner 100 

Pond 378 

Kathbun 222,296 

Salem, 291 

South Church, ... 176 

St. Denys, 115 

Stockwell, . . . .158,232 

Ves^ier, 73 

Wilmot Ill 

Wilson .176 

Zamora, 244 



S9*t 79., d Im* 

Brest, 346 

Greenville, , . • • 159 
Hamden, . • , « 260,321 
Pond, ..... 229 

SicUy, 76,126 

Zion, • . . . • 320 

Michael, 66, 109 

Newman, • . • • . 133 
Warsaw, 146 

How Calm and Beautiftd, . • 123 

Ariel, 67, 221 

Meribah, .... 179,346 

Xt* x^% Jt€, 

Nashville, 61 

Hullah, 226 

o • xc. .At. 
Montgomery, .... 338 

Dalston, 66 

09, 

Great Shepherd of the, . • 376 
Shepherd Call, ... 181 
Webster, 961 

69, d A9, 

America, . . • • • 372 

Ava, . . , . • .163 

Bethany, . . • , , 240 

Italian Hymn, . • . .134 

Olivet, . . . , • 235 

The Saviour's Call, • • .161 

69, d 59, 

Come to Me, . . • .381 
Jesus, Tender Saviour, • . 377 

79, d 69, 

Altar, . . . • • 178 

Amsterdam, . . • .867 

Germania, . • . .237 
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Missionary Hysm, 

Munich. . . 

O Sac ed Head, . 

Stand, up for Jesus, 

Sc^oumer*8 Song, 

Webb, 49,331 




89, d 59, 

Brastow, 181 

f09. 

Eman, 304 

Eventide, 74 

Frederick, .... 337 

Looking OfT, .... 254 

Portuguese Hymnj . . 255 

Robinson, 256 

Though Faint yet Pursuing, 257 

//#. d f09. 

Comfort, 249 

Lyons, . . . • « 99 

Rodman, 108 

f29, 

Scotland, . . . . • 

f29, d 89, 

When the Harvest is past, 

1^, M, 

BeantiAil River, . • . 
Behold the Lamb <^ God, 

Calvary, 182 ^ 

Come to Me, .... 381 

Come, ye Disconsolate, • , ^ 161 

Ever Thine, Only Thine, , . 220 ^ 

FleeasaBhrd, . . • 383 j 

Gentle CaU, . • . . 163 ' 

Gentle Shepherd, . , • 376 

Glory to Jesus, .... 377 

Great Shepherd of the Sheep, 376 

In Memoriam, . , • . 3a3 

Jesus Most Holy, . . • 180 
Jesus Tender Saviour, • .377 

Luther's Tune, . . • 187 , 

Mt. Blanc, . . . . • 262 i 

Penitence, . . . . 173 ;; 

Parting Song, . ... 71 ; 

Through the Valley, . . 380 i 
WUl not that JoyfkU ba^ • .262 
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